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BOOK IV. 

CHAP. VI. 

Tike stratagems practised hy Aurora, to captivate 
Don L0ijois de Pacheco. > 

Thb two new tnenas meeting next mornings be¬ 
gan the day with embraces, which Aurora was 
obliged to give and receive in order to act the part 
of Don Felix. They went out to walk, and I 
accompanied them with Chilindron, the valet of 
Don Lewis; when stopping at the university, to 
look at the titles of books that were pasted on the 
gate, which a good many people amused them¬ 
selves in reading, 1 perceived a little man among 
them, who gave his opinion of all the different 
works that were so published. I observed that he 
was heard with great attention, which I fancied, 
at the same time, he believed was no more than 
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his due: for he seemed yain and positive, as little 
men commonly are. ” That new translation of > 
Horace (said he), wfaichtyou see advertised in such 
large characters, is a work in prose, composed by 
an old college-author;—a book in great esteem 
among the students, who have already consumed 
four editions of it: and yet there is not one man 
of taste who has purchased so much as a single 
copy." His judgment was not a whit more fa¬ 
vourable for the other books, which he ridiculed 
without exception ; so that, in all likelihood, he 
was an author himself. I should not have been 
tired of hearing him to an end, but was obliged to 
follow Don Lew’is and Don Felix, who, being as 
little pleased with his discourse, as interested in 
the books which he censured^ left him to the en¬ 
joyment of his own criticism. 

We came home at dinner-time, and my mistress, 
sitting down at tabb with Pacheco, artfully 
turned the conversation on her own family. “ My 
father (said she), is a cadet of the house of Men¬ 
doza, and settled at Toledo; my mother is sister 
to Donna Ximena de Guzman, who came to Sala¬ 
manca some days ago, on an affair of importance, 
with her niece Aurora, the only daughter of Don 
Vincent de Guzman, whom, perhaps, you know.” 

No (replied Don Lewis), but 1 have often 
heard of him, as well as of your cousin Aurora. 
Am I to believe what is reported of her ? I have 
been assured that nothing equals her understand- 
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,in^ but her beauty.”—^" As for understanding 
(resumed Don Felix), shebas^ pretty good share, 
&nd that well cultivated ;*but 1 don’t think her so 
very handsome. People say* that she and I very 
much resemble one another .”—” If that be the 
case (cried Pacheco), she deserves the reputation 
she has got: your features are regular; your 
cousin must be quite enchanting. I wish I had 
m opportunity of seeing and conversing with 
ler.”—I undertake to satisfy your curiosity 
(replied the pretended Mendoza), and will carry 
30 U to my aunt’s house this very afternoon.” My 
mistress, all of a sudden, changed the discourse, 
and talked on indifferent subjects.—After dinner, 
while they were preparing to go and visit Donna 
iXiniena, I was beforehand with them, and ran to 
advertise the duenna, that .she might be ready to 
receive them ; then, returning instantly, accompa¬ 
nied Don Felix, who conducted Don Lewis to the 
house of his aunt. But they had scarce entered 
the house, when they met Dame Ximena, who de¬ 
sired them, by a sign, to make no noise. “ Hush, 
hush (said she, with a low voice), you will wake 
rny niece, who has been tormented since yesterday 
with a terrible head-ach, which has just left her, 
and the poor child has been asleep about a quarter 
of ail hour.”-i,-" I arA sorry for this disapportit- 
ment, (said Mendoza); I was in good hopes of 
seeing my cousin, and had promised that pleasure 
•to my friend Pacheco.”—" The affair is not very 
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urgent (replied Ortiz, srtiiling), jou may defer it 
till to-morrow,” T.he cavaliers conversed a little 
while with the old gentlewoman, and then retired.* 
Don Lewis carried us to the house of one of his 
friends, a gentleman, whose name was Don Ga¬ 
briel de Pedros, with whom we spent the rest of 
the day, supped, and did not think of coming 
home till two o’clock in the morning. VYe had 
got about half way when we stumbled over two 
men lying stretched upon the ground. Thinking 
they were unfortunate people who had been assassi. 
nated, we stopt to give them assistance, providet 
it was not too late ; and as we endeavoured to in¬ 
form ourselves of their condition as well as tfe 
darkness of the night w ould allow, the pal role 
came up; and the commander taking us at lirst for 
the murderers, ordered his men to surround us ; but 
he conceived a more favourable opinion of our 
morals when he heard us speak, and,, by the help 
of a dark lanthorn, saw the faces of Mendoza and 
Pacheco. His soldiers being ordered to examine 
the condition of the two men, who we fancied had 
been slain, found that it was a fat licentiate, with 
his man, both in liquor, or rather dead drunk. 
“ Gentlemen (cried one of the guard), 1 know this 
epicure ; it is Signor the licentiate Guyomar, rec¬ 
tor* of our university : notwithstanding the pickle 
you see him in now, he is a great man, a wonderful 
genius! There is not a philosopher in Salamanca 
whom he cannot confute in an argument. He has 
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an unparalleled flow of words: ’tis pity that he 
is a little addicted to l^wsi^s, the bottle, and a 
wench. He was, no doubt, on bis return from 
supping with his Isabella, where unluckily his man 
getting as drunk as himself, they have both tumbled 
into the kennel. Before the good licentiate was 
rector, this misfortune frequently happened to him; 
and you see honours don’t always change the man.” 
We left those drunkards in the hands of the patrole, 
who undertook to carry them home, and, returning 
to our lodgings, every one went to rest. 

Don Felix and Don Lewis getting up about 
noon, Aurora was the first subject of their discourse. 
"Gil Bias, (said my mistress to me), goto my aunt 
Donna Ximena, and ask if Signor Pacheco and 1 
can have the pleasure of seeing my cousin to-day.” 
I went out to acquit myself of this commission, or 
rather to concert witfi the duenna what was to be 
done: and when we had taken our measures, I re¬ 
turned to the false Mendoza, saying, " Signor, your 
cousin Aurora is surprisingly well, and charged me 
to assure you from her, that your visit will be very 
agreeable ; and Donna Ximena bid me assure 
Signor Pacheco that he shall always be welcome 
at her house on your account.” 

I perceived that Doii Lewis was mightily pleased 
with these last words: ray mistress observed the 
same,and drew a happy presage from her remark. 
Immediately before dinner Signora Xiraena’s valet 
appeared, and said to Don Felix, " Signor, a man 



6 


GIL BIAS. 


from Toledo has been inquiring for you at your ' 
aunt’s house, and left thi? note.” The pretended, 
Mendoza opened it, and read aloud these words : 
" If you are desirous of bearing news of your 
father, and of being made acquainted -with other 
things of consequence to you, fail not, on receipt of 
this, to repair to the Black Horse near the univer¬ 
sity.”—" I am (said he), too curious to hear these 
things of consequence not to satisfy rny desire 
instantly. Without taking leave of you, Pacheco 
(added he), if I don’t return in two hours you may, 
go by yourself to my aunt’s, and I will come to 
you there after dinner. You know what Gil Bias 
has told you from Donna Ximena, and you have a 
right to make the visit.” So saying, he went out, 
and ordered me to follow him. 

You may easily guess that, instead of going to 
the Black Horse, we to^k the road to the house 
where Ortiz lived, where, as soon a» we arrived, 
Aurora took off her fair-coloured tour, washed and 
rubbed her eye-brows, dre8.scd herself like a woman, 
and became a very handsome black-eyed lady, as 
she naturally was: for her disguise had changed 
her so much, that Aurora and Don Felix appeared 
to be two diderent people. She even seemed a 
great deal taller as a woman than as a man, to 
which, indeed, her shoe heels, that were excessively 
high, contributed not a little. When she bad im¬ 
proved her charms with all the assistance that art, 
could bestow, she expected Don Lewis with an 
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^agitaiioo composed of hope and fear. Soinetitne* 
she confided in her beauty ,and*kvit, and sometimes 
was afraid that her attempt wQuId be unsuccessful. 
Ortiz, on the other side, summoned all her finesse 
to second my mistress ; and I, that Pacheco might 
not see me in the house, like those players who 
appear only in the last act, concealed myself till 
towards the end of the visit, by going out as soon 
as I had dined. 

In short every thing was in order when Don 
Lewis arrived. He was received in a very agree¬ 
able manner by lady Ximeua, and enjoyeti a con¬ 
versation with Aurora two or three boursvlon.g; at 
■ (he end of which I came into the room where they 
were, and addressing myself to the cavalier, “ Sig¬ 
nor, (said I), iny master, Don Felix, cannot be 
here to-day ! but begs y/)U will excuse him, be¬ 
cause he is in company witji three men from To¬ 
ledo, of whom ‘he cannot disengage himself.”— 
" Ah, the little rake 1* (cried Donna Ximena), he is 
certainly set in to hard drinking.”—madam 
(I replied), they are discoursing together of very 
serious afiairs. He is heartily sorry that he cannot 
wait upon you; and ordered me to make his 
apology to you and Donna Aurora.” " O ! I’ll 
have none of his apologies (said my mistress), he. 
knows 1 have been indisposed, and ought to shew a 
little more concern for his relation. In order to 
punish him for his indifference, he shan’t see me 
these fifteen days.” Ah madam! (said Don 
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Lewis) do not form such a cruel resolution: Don 
Felix is rather to ,be pitied for not being able to 
visit you.” 

They diverted t&emselves for some time with 
this subject, and then Pacheco withdrew. The 
fair Aurora immediately transformed herself, and 
resumed the appearance of a cavalier, returned to 
the lodgings as soon as she could. "I ask pardon, 
my dear friend (said she to Don Lewis), for failing 
to meet you at my aunt’s, but I could not get rid 
of the people in whose company I was; what con¬ 
soles me for the disappointment is, that you have 
at least had leisure to satisfy your curiosity. Well, 
what do you think of my cousin?” “ I am en¬ 
chanted by her! (answered Pacheco) you have 
reason to say she resembled j ou. 1 never saw fea¬ 
tures more alike; the same turn of face, the same 

« 

eyes, the same mouth, and tone of voice! There is, 
however, some difference between you. Aurora 
is a little taller than you: she is black, and you are 
fair. You are merry, and she is grave. These 
are what distinguish you the one from the other. 
As for understanding (added he), I do not believe'a 
celestial being can have more than your cousin. 
In a word, she is a lady of accomplished merit.” 



with so much vivacity, that Don Felix said, smil¬ 
ing, ” Friend, I advise you, for the sake of your 
repose, to go no more to Donna Ximena’s. Aurora 
de Guzman may make your heart ache, and inspire 



Glh BtkS. 


9 


you with a passion.” “ There is no occasion for 
another sight of her to make m« in love (said he, 
interrupting him), that is done already.” I am 
sorry for it (replied the pretended Mendoza), for 
you are not one of those who can attach themselves 
to one, and my cousin is no Isabella. I can assure 
you beforehand, that she w’ill never listen to a 
lover, except on honourable terms.” '' Honour¬ 
able terms! (replied Don Lewis) sure nobody 
would offer any other to a young lady of her birth. 
Alas ! I should think mySclf the happiest of men, 
if she would approve of niy addresses, and consent 
to join her destiny with mine.” 

» ” Since you talk in that style (said Don Felix), 

I am interested in your behalf. Yes, I list myself 
in your service—ofter you all my influence with 
Aurora, and will to-niorrpw bring over my aunt, 
who has a great sway ovef her. ” Pacheco returned 
a thousand thanks to the cavalier, who made him 
such fair promises ; %nd we perceived, with joy, 
•that our stratagem could not succeed better. Next 
day, we increased the love of Don Lewi.s, by a new 
mveution. My mistress having been with Donna 
Ximena, on pretence to render her fa.vourable to 
that cavalier, came back and said to him, '' I have 
spoke to my aunt, whomy with much diflBculty I. 
have made your friend. She was furiously preju¬ 
diced against you : for somebody or other had 
made her believe that you were a downright liber¬ 
tine : but I undertook your defence with eagerness. 
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and at last destroyed the bad impression shelled, 
received of your''mor^!s. 

** This is not all (pursued Aurora), you must, 
talk with my aunt, in my presence, and tiicn we 
shall make sure of her assistance.” Pacheco 
expressed ex ume impatience to discourse with 
Donna Ximena, and that satisfaction was granted 
to him next morning, when the false Mendoza con¬ 
ducted him to madam Ortiz, and they three had a 
long conversation, in which Don Lewis shewed 
that he had allowed him'self to be very much capti¬ 
vated, in a very little time. The artful Ximena 
feigned to be moved with all the tenderness he ex¬ 
pressed, and promised her utmost endeavour to 
engage her niece to marry him. Pacheco imme¬ 
diately tlirew himself at the feet of such a kind 
aunt, and thanked her for her friendsiiip : where¬ 
upon Don Felix asked if his cousin was up. '' No 
(answered the duenna), she is stiP a-bed, and you 
cannot see her at present; bet return this afternoon, 
and you may converse with her at leisure.” This 
answer of madam Ximena redoubled (as you may 
well believe) the joy of Don Lewis, who thought 
the rest of the forenoon extremely tedious, and 
went back to his lodgings with Mendoza, who 
was not a little pleased with ob.scrving in him all 
the marks of genuine love. 

They talked of nothing but Aurora, and when 
they bad dined, Don Felix said to Pacheco, 

" There's a thought come into my head. 1 am of 
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opinlbn, that I should go to my aunt’s some mi¬ 
nutes .before you, and have a yttle^chat with my 
cousin, that I may, if possible, dispover the dispo¬ 
sition of her heart towards you.” Don Lewis ap¬ 
proving this scheme, let his friend go before, and 
did not set out till an hour after. So my mistress 
made such good use of her time, that she was 
dressed like a lady, when her lover arrived. I 
thought (said the cavalier, after having saluted 
Aurora and the duenna), to have found Don Felix 
here.” You will see him iinrsiediately, (answered 
Donna Xiiiiena), he is writing in my closet.” Upon 
which, Pacheco seemed to swallow the trick, and 
eiifered into conversation with the ladies. But 
notwithstanding the presence of the beloved object, 
he perceived that the hours stole away, without 
Mendoza’s appearing; and as he could not help 
testifying some surprise at it, •Aurora changing 
countenance all of «. sudden, began to laugh, and 
said to Don Lewis, Is»it possible that you have 
no* suspicion of the trick which has been played 
upon you ? Do an artificial light-coloured tour, 
and painted eye-brows, make me so unlike myself, 
that you have been mistaken by them hitherto ? 
Undeceive yourself then, Pacheco (continued she, 
resuming an air of ^ravity)^ and know that Don 
Felix de Mendoza and Aurora de Guzman are but 
one and the same person.” 

She was not contented with extricating him out 
of this error, but also owned her passion for him. 
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and informed him of all the steps she had taken 
towards its suocess.^ Don Lewis, no less charmed 
than surprised with what he heard, threw himself 
at her feet, exclaiming, in a transport of joy, “ Ah, 
beautiful Aurora! may I then believe myself the 
happy mortal whom you have favoured so much ? 
How shall I recompense your goodness, which the 
most perfect love can never enough repay?” These 
words were accompanied with a thousand more 
passionate and tender expressions: after which the 
two lovers conferred tipon the measures that were 
to be taken towards the accomplishment of their 
mutual desires ; and it was resolved that we should 
set out immediately for Madrid, and bring our 
comedy to a conclusion by marriage. This design 
was no sooner formed than put in execution: in 
fifteen days, Don Lc’^is espoused my mistress, and 
their nuptials gave ri'se to entertainments and in¬ 
finite rejoicings. 


CHAP. VII. 

Gi/ Bias quits his plMce, and goes into the service 
of Bon Gonmles de Pacheco. 

Three weeks after this marriage, my mistress 
being desirous of recompensing me for the service 
1 had done her, made me a present of a hundred 
pistoles, saying, Gil Bias, my friend, far from 
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turning’ you away, I leave it to your choice to stay 
with me as long as you please ;^but*my husband’s 
uncle, Don Gonzales de Pacheco, wants to have 
you for a valet de chanibre. I spoke to him so 
advantageously of you, that he assured me I would 
do him a favour in parting with you to him. He 
is an old nobleman (added she) of an excellent 
character, and you will be quite happy in his ser¬ 
vice.” 

1 tlianked Aurora for her generosity, and as she 
had no longer any occasion "for me, accepted the 
post to which I was recommended ; the more wil¬ 
lingly, as 1 should still be in the family. One 
morning, therefore, I went with a message from 
my new-married mistress, to Signor Don Gonzales, 
who was still a-bed although it was near tVclve 
o’clock. When I entered his chamber, I found 
him taking some broth, which aj)age had brought 
in. The old gentlepian’s whiskers were in papers, 
his eyes almost quite extinguished, and his face 
palc' and meagre. He was one of those old boys 
who had been great rakes in their youth, and are 
not k* whit more sedate in their age. He received 
me with great civility, and told me that if I would 
serve him with as much zeal as I had manifested 
for his niece, I might depend^upon living happily, 
I promised to have the same attachment to him 
which I had for her, and that moment he engaged 
me in his service. 

Beiiold me then with a new master, and heaven 
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knows what sort of a man he was ! When hg got 
up, I fancied saw the resurrection of Lazariil 
• Paint to your own imagination a tall body so lean 
and withered, that when it was naked an anatomis't 
might have taught osteology upon it, with legs so 
small that they looked like spiadlcs, after he bad 
put on three or four pair of stockings. This Jiving 
mummy was besides troubled with an asthma, and 
coughed at every word he spoke. Having drank 
chocolate, he called for paper and ink, and wrote 
a letter, which he sealed and sent away, according 
to the direction, by the page who had brought the 
broth; then turning to me, " Friend (said he), 
thou art the person whom I intend henceforth to 
trust with my commissions, especially those which 
regard Donna Euphrasia, a young lady whom I 
love, and who is passionately fond of me.” 

“ Good God ! (said I to myself) how can young 
people help believing themselves beloved, when 
this old dotard tbinks himself adored !” " Gil Bias 
(added he), thou shalt go with me this very day to 
her house, where I sup almost every night, and 
thou wilt be charmed with her prudence and re¬ 
serve: far from resembling those silly coquettes 
who can relish nothing but youth, and are won by 
appearances only, she has an understanding already 
mature and judicious, that consults the sentiments 
of a man, and prefers a lover of delicacy and taste 
to one of the most shining exteriors.” Signor Don 
Gonzales did not here finish the eulogium of his 
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niittressj whom he represenled as the epitome of 
all perfection. But he had a hearer not easily per¬ 
suaded. After the conduct of the actresses, which 
I had seen, I did not look upon old noblemen as 
people very happy in their amours. I pretended, 
however, out of complaisance, to beliave all that, 
my master said. I did more; I extolled the dis¬ 
cernment and taste of Euphrasia, and was even 
impudent enough to affirm, that she could not 
have a more amiable gallant. 

The good old gentleman did not perceive that 
I had made ^ame of him ; but, on the contrary, 
applauded my good sense. So true it is, that a 
^cophant may run any risk with the great, who 
swallow all kinds of flatt< ry, let it be ever so ab¬ 
surd. The old man having w ritten his letter, pulled 
some hairs out of his beard^ with a pair of pincers, 
cleaned his eyes of a thick gum that filled them, 
washed iiis ears and hands, and after having per¬ 
formed his ablutions, .painted his whiskers, eye¬ 
brows, and hair, of a black colour ; continuing 
longer at his toilet than an old widow who studies 
torbidc the outrages of time upon her. Just as he 
had clone dressing, another gentleman in years, 
one of his friends, entered, whose name was the 
Count d’Asumar. But he, far from concealing his . 
grey hairs, supportefli himself on a cane, and seemed 
to glory in his old age, rather than in appearing 
young. " Signor Pacheco (said he, as he came in), 

I anl come to dine with you.”—" You are very 
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welcome. Count,” (answered my master). Mean¬ 
while, having embraced one another, they sat 
down, and entered into conversation till such time 
as dinner was ready. 

The discourse turned at first upon a bull feast, 
which had been celebrated a few days before ; and 
as they mentioned the cavaliers who had shewn 
the greatest vigour and address, the old Count, 
like another Nestor, who, from talking of the pre¬ 
sent, always took occasion to praise the past, said, 
with a sigh, Alas ! I see no men now-a-days 
comparable to those I have known heretofore ; and 
the tournaments are not performed with half the 
magnificence that they were when I was a young 
man.” I laughed within myself at the prejudice of 
honest Signor d’Asumar, who did not confine it to 
tournaments only; but I remember, when the desert 
was set upon the table, seeing some fine peaches 
served up, he observed, “ In my time the peaches 
were much larger than they are at present; nature 
degenerates every day .”—“ At that rate (said Don 
Gonzales, smiling) the peaches of Adam’s time 
must have been wonderfully large.” 

Count d’Asuniar staid almost the whole day with 
my master, who no sooner found himself disen¬ 
gaged, than he went out, bidding me follow him. 
He went to Euphrasia’s, who lodged at the distance 
of an hundred paces from our house, and found her 
in a very handsome apartment. She was gaily 
dressed, and had such an youthftil air, that I con- 
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tended she was under age, although she was good 
thirlj’- jears oldj at least. #She**was really haqd- 
some, and her understanding soon raised my ad¬ 
miration : for she was not one of those coquettes, 
•who have nothing to recommend them hut idle 
ribaldry and loose behaviour ; she was modest in 
her manners, as well as in her conversation, and 
talked with a great deal of wit, without the least 
aOTectation. “ O heaven! (said I to myself), is it 
possible that a person of such delicacy can be a 
’lady of pleasure!” I imagined that impudence 
was inseparable from all women of Irer profession, 
and was astonished to see one with the appearance 
of modesty; not reflecting that these princesses 
know how to assume any shape, and accommodate 
themselves to the characters of the people of for¬ 
tune and nobility that fall into their hands. When 
their gallants are pleased wi^i fire and transport, 
they are brisk and petulant; and with those who 
love reserve, practise « prudent and virtuous be¬ 
haviour : they are the true cameleons, who change 
colour according to the humour and disposition of 
the men whom they approach. 

Don Gonzales was none of those noblemen who 
are taken with your bold beauties: he could not 
bear ladies of that classon the contrary, could 
relish no womau,’u)jles3 she had the appearance 
of a vestal. Euphrasia, therefore, modelled her¬ 
self accordingly, and shewed that all the good 
actresses are not employed in the theatre. Leav- 

VOL. II. c 
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ing wy master with his njmph, I went down stains 
into a ball, where’ I found an old chambermaid, 
whom I had known a waiting-woman to an actress. 
Recollecting me immediatelj, she said, “ What! 
i» it you, Gil Bias ? you have quitted Arsenia it 
seems, as I did Constantia.”—“ Yes, truly (an¬ 
swered I), it is a long time since I left her, and went 
to serve a young lady of fashion. A player’s life is 
not to my taste ; and therefore I dismissed nij self, 
without deigning to cOme to the least explanation 
with Arsenia.”—" You were in the right, (replied 
the chambermaid, whose name was Beatrice), I 
served Constantia pretty much in the same manner: 
one morniBg early I gave in my accounts very 
coldly, yvhich she received without uttering one 
syllable, and so we parted cavalierly enough.” 

I am extremely glad (said 1) that we now meet 
in a more honourable house : Donna Euphrasia 
seems to be a sort of woman of ftishion, and I be¬ 
lieve her character is very gbod.”—You are not 
at all mistaken (said the old waiting-woman), she 
is of a very good family ; and as for her temper I 
can assure you there never was one more equal and 
sweet. She is none of those passionate and difficult 
mistresses, who find fault with every thing, scold 
incessantly, torment their domestics, and, in one 
word, make a hell of their service. I-never once 
heard her grumble; but when I happen to do any 
thing contrary to her inclination, she reproves me 
without rage, and never lets one of those epitl^ets 
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f-Scape her, of which your violent danaes are so 
liberal.”—” My master (IVesumed) is also very 
sweet-tempered: he is the be^t natured mortal 
alive; and therefore you and I are much more 
Vappy than when we were in the service of ac¬ 
tresses.”—“ A thousand times morehappy! (replied 
Beatrice), instead of leading a life of nbise and 
tumult, I now live, as it were, in a retreat. No 
man enters these doors, but Signor Don Gonaales. 
I shall see nobody but you in my solitude, for 
■which I am not at all sorry; for I have had an 
alTectionfor you a long time, and, more than once, 
envied the happiness of Laura, in having you for a 
gallant. But, in short, I hope to be as happy as 
she; for, though I have neither her youth nor her 
beauty, by way of amends, I hate coquetry, and 
am as faithful as a turtle. 

As honest Beatrice was one^of those persons who 
are obliged to make a tender of their favours, be¬ 
cause nobody will asic them, I was not at all 
tempted to profit by her advances: I did not 
desire, however, that she should perceive my con¬ 
tempt, and was even polite enough to express my¬ 
self in such a manner, as that she did not lose all 
hopes of engaging my heart. I imagined then, 
that I had made a conquest bf an old chambermaid, 
but happened on this occasion to be deceived : she 
did not behave in this manner to me, for my own 
sake only; her design was to inspire me with loive, 
that she might bring me over to the interest of her 
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mistress, for 'whom she was so zealous, that slap 
did not mind what it ^ost her, in promoting her 
advantage. I found mj error next morning, when 1 
carried a billet-doux from mj master to Euphrasia. 
That lady gave me a most gracious reception, 
and said a thousand obliging things, in which she 
was joined by her' maid : one admiring my physi¬ 
ognomy, while the other observed in me an air of 
prudence and sagacity. According to them. Signor 
Don Gonzales possessed a treasure, in having such 
a valet. In a word, they praised me so much, 
that I suspected their applause, and even discerned 
the motives of it; but I received it, in appearance, 
with all the simplicity of a fool, and by this coun¬ 
terplot effectually deceived the sharpers, who, at 
last, pulled off the mask. 

“ Hark’e, Gil Bias (said Euphrasia to me), it 
depends upon thyself to make thy fortune. Let 
us act in concert, ray friend. Don-Gonzales is old, 
and his constitution so crazy, that the least touch 
of a fever, assisted by an able physician, will carry 
him off. Let us make the best of the little time 
he has left, and exert ourselves so that he may 
leave the best part of his estate to me. Thou shalt 
have a good share of the booty, and thou mayest 
depend upon my promise, as much as if 1 had 
made it before all the notaries of Madrid.”— 
** Madam (answered I), you may command your 
humble servant. You have nothing to do but to 
prescribe my conduct, and you shall be satisfied.”— 



Very well (she replied), thou must observe thy 
master, and give me an account of all his proceed¬ 
ings : when you talk to him in private, don't fail 
to turn the conversation upon womwj, and from 
thence artfully take occasion to speak well of me. 
Ply him with Euphrasia as much as possible; and 
I again recommend it to you to be very attentive to 
what passes in the family of the Pachecos c if you 
perceive that any relation of Don Gonzales is ex¬ 
tremely oflScious about him, and aims at the suc¬ 
cession to his estate, acquaint me with it immedi¬ 
ately ; that is all 1 ask, and 1 warrant 1 shall send 
him adrift in a very little time; for I know the 
different characters of his relations, and the ridi¬ 
culous lights in whicU they may be represented to 
him; having already prejudiced him pretty suc¬ 
cessfully against all his nephews and cousins.” 

By these instructions, and others which Euphrasia 
added, 1 concluded, that this lady was one of those 
who attached themsdlves to generous old men. 
‘She had lately prevailed upon Don Gonzales to 
sejl an estate, the price of which she had converted 
to her own use; she extorted from him valuable 
moveables every day, and, besides, had reason to 
hope that she would not be forgotten in his will. 

I pretended to engage wiMingly to do all that she ' 
desired; and, dissimulation apart, doubted within 
myself, on my return home, whether I should 
contribute to impose upon my master, nr under- 
#aj|c to detach him from his mistress. The last of 
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these resolutions seemed more horoiirable than tl?c 
other, aad I felt iTifself more iaclined to fuIBl (/{an 
betray my duty: besides, Euphrasia had made me 
no positive promise, and that, perhaps, was (lie 
occasion of my fidelity’s remaining uncorrupted. 
I resolved, therefore, to serve Don Gonzales with 
zeal, pursuading myself, that if I should be lucky 
enough to divert his affection from his idol, I 
should be better rewarded for this good action 
than for all the bad ones I could commit. 

That I might the more easily accomplish what I 
proposed, I shewed myself entirely devoted to the 
service of Donna Euphrasia; I made her believe, 
that 1 spoke of her incessantly to my master ; and 
accordingly invented fables, which she took for 
sterling truth. 1 insinuated myself so much into 
her good graces, that she thought me entirely in 
her interest; and still the better to impose upon 
her, affected to appear in love with Beatrice, who 
ravished to see, at her age, a young lover at her 
beck, did not much mind being deceived, provided 
she was deceived agreeably. When my master and 
I were each with his own princess, we composed 
two very different pictures in the same taste. Don 
Gonzales, pale and withered as I have represented 
him, when he attempted to ogle, looked like a 
wretch in his last agonies ; and my infanta, in pro¬ 
portion to the seeming increase of my passion, as¬ 
sumed still more and more childish airs, and prac¬ 
tised all the artifice of an old Coquette, which she 
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lyid been learning forty years at least; having 
been re/jiicd in tbe service of /oni«»of lho»e heroines 
of gallantry, who can please even in their old age, 
and die loaded with the spoils of two or Uiree 
generations, 

1 was not satisfied with following my master, 
every evening, to the house of Euphrasia; I some¬ 
times went thither alone, by day; but at what 
hour soever I went in, I never met with any man, 
or woman either, of a suspicious appearance ; nor- 
could I discover tlie least’trace of infidelity; a cii- 
cumstaucc tliat surprised me not a little; for I 
could not imagine that such a handsome lady could 
he exactly true to Don Gonzales. And in tliis, 
surely, my judgment was not too rash ; for the fair 
Euphrasia (as you will presently see), that she 
might wait with the more patience for my master's 
estate, was provided with* a Jover more agreeable 
to a woman of h«r age. 

One morning, when I carried, as usual, a letter 
•to the princess, I perceived, while I was in her 
chamber, the feet of a man concealed behind the 
tapestry. I went away, without seeming to observe 
them; but although 1 ought not to be surprised at 
this object, which was no business of mine, 1 did 
not fail to resent it. “ Ah, perfidious wretch ! (said 
1 to myself, iu a passion), aii, wicked Euphrasia ! 
thou art not satisfied with imposing .upon a good 
old gentleman, by persuading him that he is be¬ 
loved, but thou must also crown thy perfidy, by 

o 
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abnndoiiteg thyself to another !'' What a fool wSis 
I, «ow I think orf^t, t/> moralise in this manner 5 
I ought rather to have laughed at the adventure, 
and looked upon it as a compensation for the tire* 
some languid moments she underwent, in her com- 
merce with my master; I should at least, have 
done better in holding my tongue, than in seizing 
this occasion of acting the conscientious valet; but 
instead of moderating my zeal, I entered warmly 
into the interest of Don Gonzales, to whom I made 
a faithful report of what l had seen ; I even added, 
that Euphrasia wanted to seduce me; 1 concealed 
nothing of what she had said on that occasion, and 
it was his own fault if he was not perfectly ac¬ 
quainted with the character of his mistress. He 
was confounded at the information, and a small 
emotion of wrath that appeared on his countenance 
seemed to presage thM the lady should not be un¬ 
faithful to him with impunity.« " Enough, Gil 
Bias (said be), I am extremely sensible of thy 
attachment, and pleased with thy fidelity ; I will 
go instantly to Euphrasia, load her with reproaches^ 
and break for ever with the ungrateful creature.” 
So saying, he went out accordingly, and dispensed 
with my attendance, that he might spare me the 
Jisagreeable part I had to play during their eclair- 
cissement. 

I waited for my master’s return with a world of 
impatience, not doubting, that as he bad so much 
cause to complain of his nymph, he would come 
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bffck altog^ether detached from her aieferae^; 
Oq this supposHicMi, I applaude# myself for what 
I had done; I represented to mj^elf the satisfaction 
which the natural heirs of Don Gemzales woirid 
imve, when they learned that their kinsman was 
no longer the sport of a passion so contraiy to 
their interests : I flattered myself that they wonld 
consider me for it^ and, in short, that 1 had distin* 
guished myself from other valets, who are usually 
more apt to encourage their masters in debauchery 
than to reclaim them. I was in love with honour, 
and reflected, with pleasure, that 1 should pass for 
the Coryplieus of ail domestics. But this idea, 
agreeable as it was, vanished in a few hours; when 
my patron arriving, said, “ Friend, I have had a 
very sharp conversation with Euphrasia, who af¬ 
firms that thou bast missepresented her, and art, 
if she is to be believed, no other than an'impostor, 
altogether devoted to my nephews, out of regard 
to whom, thou sparest nothing to make me quarrel 
with her. I saw real tears trickle from her eyes, 
and slie swore, by all that was sacred, that she 
never made any proposal to thee, nor ever sees a 
man; Beatrice, who seems to be a good girl, pro¬ 
tested the same thing, in such a manner, that my 
anger was appeased, in spite of my twth.” 

" How, Sir, (s*aid I, interrupting him, in a sor¬ 
rowful manner), do you doubt my sincerity ? do 
you distrust—"—“ No, child, (said he, interrupt¬ 
ing me in his turn), I do thee all manner of justice: 
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I don’t belieye thee in a confederacy with 
nqphews. 1 »m p<^suatded that thou art conceriied 
for my interest nniy, and I am obliged to thee: 
but appearances are deceitful. Perhaps what thou 
sawest existed only in thy own imagination ; and, 
in that case, thou mnyest guess how disagreeable 
thy accusation must be to Pupbrasia. Be it as it 
may, she is a person whom I cannot help loving. 

I must even make the sacrifice to her which she 
demands, and that sacrifice is thy dismission. 1 am 
sorry for it, my poor Gii Bias (added he), and I 
assure thee, I consented to it with regret ; but I 
could not do otherwise. What ought to console 
thee is, that I shall not send thee away unreconi- 
pensed: and I intend, moreover, to settle thee 
with a lady, a friend of mine, where thou wilt live 
very agreeably.” 

I was very much mortified to see my zeal thus 
turned against myself: I cursed Euphrasia, and 
deplored the weakness of >£)on Gonzales, who 
allowed himself to be led by the nose. The good 
old man being very sensible, that in turning me 
away, merely to please his mistress, he did not 
behave in the most manly manner, made amends 
for his effeminacy, and gilded the pill I was to 
swallow, with a present pf fifty ducats. Next day 
carrying me to the marchioness of Chaves, he told 
her, in roy hearing, that I was a young man who 
possessed many good qualities ; that he had a re* 
gard for me, but family reasons not permitting him 
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ti>* keep me in his service, he begged she vroul4 
adpiit me into her family. ^he*ceceived me that 
instant, into the Dumber of her domestics; so that 
I found myself translated, all of a sudden, into a 
new place. 


CHAP. VIII. 

TAe cJiaracter of tJie Marchioness of Chaves, and 
of those people who 'umaUy visited her. 

THE marchioness of Chaves was a widow of five 
^ud thirty, handsome, tall, and well shaped, who 
enjoyed a yearly income of ten thousand ducats, 
without the care and incumbrance of chifdren. I 
never saw a woman of m^ore gravity, or one who 
spoke less, though this did not hinder her .from 
being looked upipn as the most witty lady in Ma¬ 
drid. The great concourse of people of quality, 
and men of learning, who daily frequented her 
house, contributed, perhaps, more than any thing 
^le said, to give her this reputation. But Uiis 1 
will not undertake to decide; let it suffice lo say, 
that her name imported the idea of a superior 
genius, and that her bouse was called, by way of 
excellence, the court of criticism. 

There was actually some performance or other 
read here every day, sometimes new plays, and 
sojiictimcs other pieces of poetry ; but nothing ex- 
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cept serious subjects were deemed worttij of 
tiOD^ humorous pieces beiog despised; the best 
comedy, or the most ingenious and wittj romance, 
wtiB looked upon as a feeble production, that de¬ 
served no praise; whereas the least serious work; 
such as an ode, eclogue, or sonnet, passed for the 
greatest effort of human understanding. But it 
often happened that the public did not confirm the^s 
sentence of the court; on the contrary, was some¬ 
times so impolite as to hiss those pieces which had 
been there very much applauded. 

I was chamberlain in this house; that is, my 
office consisted in getting every thing ready in the 
apartment of my lady, for the reception of com-, 
pany, and to set the ebair^ for the men, and the 
cushions for the women, after which I stationed 
myself at the chamber door, to announce * and in¬ 
troduce the persons who arrived. While 1 was 
employed in this office for the first time, the go¬ 
vernor of tibe pages, who, by accident, was then in 
the anti-chamber with me, described them all very ' 
pleasantly, as they came in. His name was Andrew 
Moli|^, naturally dry and satirical, with a good 
share'of understanding. A bishop being the first 
who presented himself, 1 announced him, and when 
^e was entered, the governor observed, “That pre¬ 
late is a man of a very pleasant character. Having 

* aiie announcer is a domestic who stands in the hall on 
visiting days, and pronounces aloud the names of the company 
as they came in; from the Latin word annunciare. 
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a^ittle credit at court, he would fain make ererjr 
one believe that has a great dSSal, ai^ offers bis 
interest to all the world, without serving any body. 
One day, meeting at court with a gentleman who 
iialuted him, he stopt, loaded him with civilities^ 
and squeezing bis hand, said, " I am wholly de¬ 
voted to your service; pray. Sir, put me to the 
proof: I shall never die satisfled until I have an 
opportunity of obliging you,” The gentleman 
having thanked him in a very grateful manner, 
they parted, and the prelate said to one of his fol¬ 
lowers, “ I think I know that man : I have a con¬ 
fused idea of having seen him somewhere,” 

Immediately after the bishop, the son of a 
grandee, appeared; apd when I had introduced 
him into my lady’s chamber, ” That nobleman (said 
Molina), is another original. You must know that 
he goes often to a, house, in order to treat of^ome 
important affair,* with the gentleman who lives in 
it, and comes away without remembering to speak 
a syllable about the matter. ■ But (added the go¬ 
vernor, seeing two ladies advance), there come 
Donna Angela de Pennafiel, and Donna Margarita 
de Montalvan, two ladies between whom there is 
not the least resemblance: Douna Margarita, who 
piques herself on being a tphilosopher, will under- • 
take the most profound doctors of Salamanca in a 
dispute, without suffering their arguments to get 
the better of her argumentation. As for Donna 
Angela, she does not affect the virtuosi, although 
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her understanding; is perfectly well cultivated : h^r 
cofiter^ation is sensible, her sentiments refined, a'hd 
her expression delidate, noble, and natural.” "This 
last is an amiable character (said I to Molina), but 
the other, ia my opinion, is inconsistent with the 
fair sex.*’ “ Not very consistent (he replied with 
a sneer), and even a great many men are rendered 
ridiculous by such a disposition. Madam, the 
marchioness, our lady (continued be), is also a little 
tainted with philosophy. What wrangling will 
there be here to day! God grant that religion may 
not be concerned in the dispute.” 

As he spoke these words, we perceived a meagre 
man come in, with an air of reserve and grim 
countenance. My governor did not spare him : 

“ This here (said be), is one of your serious wits 
who would fain pass 'for great geniuses, by the 
favour of a few sentences learned from Seneca, and 
who arc easily detected to be fools) if you examine 
them a little closely.” The next that came in was 
a well-shaped cavalifer, with a Grecian mien, that 
is, a very self-sufficient appearance : when I asked 
who he was, Molina answered, " He is a dramatic 
poet, who has composed, in his time, a hundred 
thousand verses, which never brought him in four 
pence i but in recompence for that, he has procured 
a considerable settlement, by six lines of prose.” 

I was going to inform rayseif of the nature of a 
fortune got so easily, wfaeU { heard a great noise on 
the staircase. ''Good! (ntied the governor) there 



CJL Bt4S. 


31 


c&fiies the licentiate Campanario, who gives notice 
of his approach, before he appea?^, and beginning 
to talk at the street door, continues without in¬ 
termission until he goes away.” Sure enough, the 
whole house rang again with the voice of the thun¬ 
dering licentiate, who at length, eirtered the anti- 
chamber with a bachelor of his acquaintance, and 
did not leave oiF speaking all the time his visit 
lasted. “ Signor Campanario (said I to Molina), 
seems to be a great genius.” “ Yes, (replied my 
governor), he has some bright sallies, quaint ex¬ 
pressions, and a good deal of humour ; but over 
and above his being an unconscionable talker, he 
^oesnot fail to make repetitions; and, not to over¬ 
rate his talents, I belieye the agreeable and comic 
air with which lie seasons every thing he says con¬ 
stitutes his chief merit: for the greatest part of his 
strokes would do no great honour to a collection 
of witticisms,” 

Abundance of othe)' people came in, of whom 
'Molina made very humorous pictures, among 

which, he did not forget that of the marchioness. 

• * 

” I assure } 0 U (said he), our patroness is a lady of 
a very even temper, in spite of all her philosophy. 
She is not at ail difficult to please, and one under¬ 
goes very few caprices in her serVlie. She is one 
of the most reasonable women of quality 1 know, 
and is even without passion ; she has as little taste 
for^ gallantry as for play, and loves conversation 
oin]y; in short, most ladies would think her way of 
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iite insupportabljp tiresome.” The governor, 
this ealogiam, pt^posfsessed me in favour of mj 
mistress; nevertheless, somednys after, I could not 
lidlp suspecting that she was not such an enemj to 
love: and 1 will declare on what foundation my 
suspicion was built; 

One morning, while she was at her toilet, a little 
man presented himself to me, about forty years 
old, of a disagreeable figure, more dirty than the 
author Pedro deMoya, and very much hump-backed 
into the bargain. When be told me he wanted 
to speak with the marchioness, I asked him, from 
whom ? To which be answered, with a haughty 
look, “ From myself; tell her, I am the gentleman 
of whom she spoke yesterday to Donna Anna de 
Velasco.” I introduced him into my lady’s apart¬ 
ment, and signified his arrival; upon whicTi, she 
immediately exclainaed in a transport of joy. 

Shew him in.” She not only gave him a favour, 
able reception, but likewise ordered all her women 
out of the room ; so that the little hunch-back, 
more happy than an honester man, remained along 
with her; while the chambermaids and I made 
ourselves merry with this fine that lasted 

near an hour; after which, my patroness dismissed 
the crook-back, loaded with civilities, that shewed 
how well she was satisfied with’ his conversation, 
which, in effect, captivated her so much, that she 
told me one evening, in private, " Gil Bias, when 
the man with the hump returns, bring him into my 
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apartment as secretly as possible.” I obeyed, and 
wbsa the Utile man came baik a^t morning, con^ 
• ducted him by a private staircase, to my lady's 
chamber. I performed the same office most de* 
toutJy, two or three times, without suspecting that 
there could be any gallantry in the case. But the 
malignity which is so natural to mankind soon in¬ 
spired me with strange ideas, and I concluded that 
the inclination of the marchioness was either very 
whimsical, or that the hunch-back acted the part 
of-a go-b^ween. 

Prepossessed with this opinion, I often said to 
myself, “ If my - lady is in love with a handsome 
man, I forgive her; but if she is captivated by this 
baboon, truly I cannot excuse the depravity of her 
taste. How much was I mistaken in my patroness! 
the little hunch-back dabbled in magic, and as bis 
skill had been extolled to the marchioness, *who 
willingly listencd*to the delusions of such impostors, 
she honoured him with these private conversations, 
in which he shewed her things in a glass, taught 
hpr to turn the ^ieve, and, for money, revealed all 
the mysteries of the cabala. Or rather, to speak 
truly, he was a sharper who subsisted at the ex¬ 
pense of credulous people, and was said to have 
several women of quality Under contribution. 
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CHAP. IX. 

The incident, in consequettce of which Gil JBlas 
quitted the Marchioness dc Chaves; and the 
course he followed afterwards. 


I HAD already lived six months with the mar¬ 
chioness de Chaves, and, I confess, was satisfied 
with niy condition ; but the destiny I had to fulfil 
would not permit me to live longer in that lady’s 
house, nor even in Madrid : I will, therefore, re¬ 
count the adventure that obliged me to remove 
from both. , 

Among ray lady’s maids, there was one called 
Portia, who, besides her youth and beauty, possessed 
such'an amiable chasacter, that I attached myself 
to her, without knowing that I must dispute her 
heart with a rival. The secretary of the marchio¬ 
ness, who was a proud man, and very much addicted' 
to jealousy, being captivated with my princess, ijo 
sooner perceived my passion, than (without en¬ 
deavouring to find out my reception with Portia) 
he resolved to fight me in single combat, and for 
this purpose appointed me to meet him one morn- 
ing, in a private place. As he was a little man, 
whose head scarce reached my shoulders, and ser nied 
at the same time very weak, I did not think him a 
very dangerous rival, but repaired with great Ci?R- 
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fuienccto the place appointed, in^iopes of gaining 
an ‘easy victory, and making a merit of it with - 
Portia ; but the event did not answer iny expecta¬ 
tion. The little secretary, viho had been two or 
tliree years at the fencing school, disarmed me like 
an infant, and holding the point of his sword to 
my throat, Prepare (said he) for the mortal 
blow, or else give me thy word of honour that thou 
wilt this day quit the service of the marchioness 
de Chaves, and never more think of Portia.” I 
made liim that promise, and kept it without reluc¬ 
tance ; being ashamed to appear before the rest of 
the servants after n)y defeat, especially before the 
ftiir Helen-who had been the cause of our duel. 
My sole intention in retftrning to the house'was to 
carry off niy goods and money, which having done, 

I set out the same day for.l^oledo, my purse being 
pretty well furnished, and my*back loaded with a 
bundle composed of nvy whole wearing apparel : 
for though I had not engaged to quit Madrid, I 
thought proper to leave it, at least for some years ; 
aad formed the resolution of making the tour of 
Spain, and of halting at every town. “ The money I 
have (said I to myself), will carry me a great way; 
for 1 don’t intend to be extravagant, and when I 
i>.avc no more, I wiU betake’mysclf again to service. 
A young man of my accomplishments will find 
jdaccs in abundance, whenever he pleases to go in 
quest of them.” 

J longed, ill particular, to see Toledo, whither I 
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arriTed at the of three days, aud took up nsy 
lodging in a good inn, where I passed for a gentle¬ 
man of consequence, by the favour of my intriguing 
dress, which I did not fail to put on, and by the 
foppish airs which I affected. It was in my own 
option to establish a correspondence with some 
handsome women who lived in the neighbourhood; 
but understanding that I must begin by spending 
a good deal of money upon them, I bridled my 
desires, and feeling sti!I a strong inclination for 
travelling, after having seen every thing that was 
curious in Toledo, I left it one morning by break 
of day, and took the road to Cuenca, with an in¬ 
tention to go to Arragon. On the second day of 
my journey, I went into an inn on the road, and 
just as I sat down to refresh myself, a company of 
soldiers belonging to the holy brotherhood came 
in, and calling for wine, fell to drinking. White 
they were over their cups,, I heard them describe 
a young man whom they had orders to apprehend. 
" The gentleman (said one of them), is not more 
than twenty years of age, has long black haik-> a 
good shape, an aquiline nose, and is mounted on 
a bay horse.” 

I listened without seeming to give attention to 
what they said, and truly I did not concern myself 
much about the matter. Leaving them in the inn, 
I set forward on my journey, and had not walked 
a quarter of a league, when 1 met a young gentle¬ 
man of a good mien, mounted on a chesnut-colodred 
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hors«. “ Upon mj faith ! (aaid^l to niyself), tbit 
is the man whom the soldiers are in search of: be 
has long black hair, and an aquiline nose. I must 
do him a good office. Sir (said I to him)^ give me 
leave to ask, whether or not jou have some affair 
of honour ou jour hands?” The joung gentle¬ 
man, without making any reply, looked earnestly at 
me, and seemed surprised at ray question. Upon 
which, 1 assured him, that it was not out of cu¬ 
riosity that I had addressed him in that manner; 
and he was very well convinced of it, when I told 
him wbatf had overheard at the inn. " Generous 
stranger (said he), I will not deny that I have 
reason to believe myself the person whom those 
soldiers want to apprehend ; and therefore will 
take another road in order to avoid them.’* “ It is 
my opinion (I replied), tha.1 we should immediately 
seek some place where you thay be secure, and 
where we may be* sheltered from that storm which 
I see brewing in the air, and which will burst very 
soon.” At that instant we discovered and re¬ 
paired to a tufted alley of trees that conducted us 
to the foot of a mountain where we found an 
hermitage. 

It was a large deep grotto that time had scooped 
in the rock, to which the ait of man had added a 
kind of front, built of pebbles and shell-work, and 
quite covered with turf: the adjacent field was 
strewed with a thousand sorts of flowers which 
perfumed the air, and, hard by the grotto, we per-* 
ceived a little opening in the rock from whence 
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issued, with an agreeable noise, a spring of watei 
that run winding along a meadow. At the en¬ 
trance of this solitary habitation appeared a holy 
hermit, stooping under the w’cight of old age, sup¬ 
porting himself with a staff in one hand, and hold¬ 
ing in the other a rosary of large beads, composed 
of twenty courses at least. His head was buried 
in a brown woollen cap with long ears, and his 
beard more white than snow, came down to his 
middle. Vt licii we approached hioi, Falhcr (said, 
1), be so good as to favour us with shelter from the 
impending storm.” “Enter, my children (replied 
the anchorite, after having observed me attentively), 
this hermitage is at your service ; and you may stay 
here aS long as you pleake. As for your horse 
(added he, pointing to the forepart of Uis habita¬ 
tion), he will be very well accommodated in that 
place.” The gentleman who accompanied me dis¬ 
posed of his beast accordin«;1y, and tlien we fol¬ 
lowed the old man into the grotto, which as soon 
as we had entered, a great shower fell, mingled with 
flashes of lightning and dreadful claps of thunder. 
The hermit fell on his knees before an image of 
St. Pacomo*, which w'as glued to the wall, and we 


*■ St. Pacomo wa.'s an Jig-yptian, r.lio lived in llie fourth 
century, and founded several monasteries, con^iisting of be¬ 
tween twelve an^l sixteen hundred monks each: his faith is 
said to have been so efleclual, that he walked among seri)ents, 
unhurt; and when he had occasion to cross the hiile, was 
transported from one side to the other on the back ‘of a 
crocodile. 
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followed his example. Mean while the thunder 
ceased, and we got up ; but*as tfle rain continued, 
and the day was far spent, '' My children (said 
the old man), I would not advise you to proceed 
bn your journey in such weather, unless you have 
sonic pressing’ affair.” The young man and I re¬ 
plied, that wc had none that hindered us from 
halting ; and that, if wc were not afraid of incom¬ 
moding him, we would beg leave to pass the night 
in his hermitage. ” You^won’t incommode me in 
the least (said the hermit), but will have reason to 
complain ofjmur lodging; for you must lie hard, 
and I have nothing to offer you but anchorite’s 
fare.” 


So saying, the holy man made us sit dawn at a 
small table, and presenting us with a few onions, 
a crust of bread, and a pijjiher of water, “ My sons 
(said he), you see my usual repast; but to-flay I 
will commit an excess out of regard to you.” He 
then brought a little cheese, with two handfuls of 
filberts, and spread them upon the table. The 
young man, who had no great appetite, did not 
much honour to the feast; upon which, the hermit 
obscr\cd to him, “ I perceive that you are accus¬ 
tomed to better fables than mine, or rather, that 
sensuality has corrjupted your natural taste. I have 
been in the world, as you are now ; the most deli¬ 
cate viands, the most exquisite ragouts, were not 
too good for my palate : but since I have lived in 
so4itude, I have retrieved the former purity of my 
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taste, and at present can relish nothing but roots, 
fruits, milk ; in a woW, that which composed the 
nourishment of our first parents.” 

While he spoke in this manner, the joung man 
sunk into a profound reverie, which* the hermit 
perceiving, My son (said he to him) you have an 
oppression on your sjfprits; may I not know the 
cause? unbosom yourself to me. It is not curiosity, 
but charity alone that animates my request. I am 
of age to give advice ; and perhaps your situation 
requires it,” " Yes, father (replied the cavalier, 
with a sigh), I have, doubtless, occasion for advice, 
and 1 will follow yours, since you are so good as 
to offer it. I believe, I run no risk in discovering 
myself to a man of your character.” No, my 
son (said the senior), you have nothing to fear on 
that score, and may safely^trust me with any secret.” 
In this confidence, the cavalier spoke as follows. 


CHAP. X. 

T^e story of Don Alpkmso and the fair 
Seraphina. 

I WILL conceal nothing from you, father, nor 
from the other gentleman who hears me; for, after 
the generosity be shewed, I should be to blame to 
distrust him. Listen, therefore, to my misfortunt^s. 
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1 Was born in Madrid^ and my origin is this :~»Aa 
o£Beer of the German guardiPi callbd the Baron de 
. Stcinbach, going home one evening, perceived a 
bundle of white linen at the foot of the staircase, 
lie took it np and carried it to bis wife’s apart* 
meat, where he found it to be a new-born infant 
wrapped in very handsome swaddling-clothes; 
with a billet importing that it belonged to persons 
of quality, who would one day make themselves 
known; and that it had been baptized by the name 
'of Alphonso. I am that unhappy infant, and this 
is all that I know of my birth and parentage: 
sacriheed to honour or infidelity, I know uot whe¬ 
ther my mother exposed me, in order to conceal a 
dishonourable flame; pr seduced by a pprjured 
lover, found herself under the cruel necessity of 
disowning the fruit of her womb. 

Be that as it will, the l^aron and the lady were 
touched with my situation ; and, as they bad no 
children of their own,* determined to educate me 
under the name of Don Alphonso. As I advanced 
in.years, their attachment to me increased; my 
flattering and complaisant l)ebaviour attracted 
their caresses every moment: in a word, I had the 
good fortune to make myself beloved ; they gave 
me all kinds of masters;*my education became 
their only study ; and, far from expecting impa¬ 
tiently that my parents would discover themselves, 
they seemed, on tlie contrary, to wish that my birth 
would always remain a secret. As soon as the 



42 61L BLAS. 

s' 

Baron found me able to carry arms, lie entered me 
in the service, procuVed for me an ensign’s cbnu 
mission, ordered* my small equipage to be got 
ready ; and, to animate me the more to seek occa¬ 
sions of acquiring glory, he represented to me, 
that the career of honour was open to every body; 
and that in war I might obtain a name the more 
glorious, as I should owe it to myself alone. At 
the same time, he revealed the secret of my birth, 
which he had hitherto concealed from my know¬ 
ledge. As I passed for his son iu Madrid, and 
effectually believed myself to be so, I own this 
piece of information gave me a good deal of pain: 
I could not then, nor cannot now think of it with¬ 
out shame ; for the more aiy sentiments seemed to 
argue me of a noble origin, the greater my confu¬ 
sion was to see myself abandoned by those who 
gave me being. • 

I went to serve in the Low Countries; but the 
peace being concluded soon after, and Spain rid of 
her enemies, though not of those who envied her 
prosperity, I returned to Madrid, where I rcceiv."d 
fresh marks of tenderness from the Baron and his 
lady. About two months after my return, a little 
page came into my room one morning, and pre¬ 
sented to me a billet, conceived pretty nearly in 
these words ;—“ I am neither ugly nor ill-shaped ; 
and yet you see me frequently at the window, 
without paying homage with your eyes. This be¬ 
haviour but ill answers your gallant appearance ,* 
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and piques me so much, that I wish I could inspire 
jou’ with love, to be revenged on your indiffer¬ 
ence.” 

Having read this billet, I did not doubt that it 
came from a widow called Leonora, who lived 
opposite to our house, and had the reputation of 
being very coquettish, I interrogated the page, 
who was on the reserve at first, but in considera¬ 
tion of a ducat which I slipt into his hand, he 
satisfied my curiosity; qnd even undertook to 
carry an answer, by which I informed his mistress, 
that I acknowledged my crime, and was already 
sensible of her being more than half revenged. 

I was not at all insensible of this kind of con¬ 
quest ; I kept the house all that day, and took 
great care to be always at the window, that I 
might observe the lady,,\vho did not forget to 
shew herself at hcr’s. I made love to her in dumb 
shew, she answered my signals, and next morning 
let me know by her page, that if I would be in the 
street betw'ixt eleven and twelve at night, I might 
(Converse with her at a parlour window. Though 
I did not find myself very much in love with such 
a forward widow, I did not fail to return a very 
passionate answer, and to wait for night with as 
much impatience 4s if I had been violently smitten. 
In the evening, I went out to walk in the Prado 
till the hour of assignation ; and was no sooner 
aruved at that place, than a man mounted on a 
fii»e horse alighted hard by me, and accosting me 
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hwfily, iiiid, “ Are not you the son of Baron 
Steinbach ?” "V^hen*! replied in the affirmative, 
“ You are the person (said he), who intends to 
converse with Leonora at her window. Her page 
has shewn me her letters and your answers, and i 
have followed you this evening, from your own 
house'hither, to let you know that you have a rival 
whose pride is very much mortified in being obliged 
to dispute a heart with such a one as you. 1 be¬ 
lieve I need say no more ; w'e are now in a private 
place. Let us draw, therefore, unless, to avoid 
the chastisement I prepare for you, you will pro¬ 
mise to break off all correspondence with Leonora. 
You must either sacrifice to me the hopes yon 
have conceived, or forfeit your life immediately.” 
“ You ought then (said I to him) to have re¬ 
quested, not demanded,that sacrifice; 1 might, 
perhaps, have granted it to your entreaty, but 1 
refuse it to your threats,” 

'Tis very well (he replied, after having tied 
his horse to a tree), draw then: it does not become 
a person of my quality to stoop so low as to cntrerl 
a man of your station : most people of my rank, in 
the same case, would have revenged themselves in 
a less honourable way.” 1 was shocked with these 
last words, and seeing hi's sword already unsheathed, 
drew mine also: we attacked one another with 
such fury, that the combat did not last long: whe* 
thrr he behaved with too much heat, or I had 
more skill, 1 know not, but I gave him a mortial 
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thrust, upoa which I saw him stagger and fill. 
WfiereupoD, rninding ray *own safety only,. I 
mounted his horse, and took the road to Toledo, 
1 ,durst not return to the Baron’s house, being 
well assured that my adventure would very much 
afflict him, and when I considered the danger in 
which I was, I thought I could not get out of 
Madrid too soon. 

In the midst of the most melancholy reflections, 
1 rode the remaining part pf the night, and all the 
morning; but towards noon was obliged to bait, 
in order to give my horse some rest, and avoid the 
heat of the day, which grew insupportable. I 
tarried, therefore, in a village, till sun-set, after 
which I continued my journey, resolving to make 
but one stage to Toledo. I had got two leagues 
beyond lllcscas, when, tpwards midnight, I was 
surprised in the middle of a'field, with just such 
another storm as*fell to-day ; upon which I drew 
near the wall of a garden that I perceived at the 
distance of a few paces, and not finding a more 
i»nTenient shelter, stood with my horse as close 
as I could to the door of a summer-house situated 
it the end of the wall, over which there was a 
balcony. As I leaned against the door, I per¬ 
ceived it open, wluch I asfribed to the negligence 
>f servants; and alighting, less out of curiosity 
:han for the sake of being better screened from the 
•a 4 o, which did not fail to incommode me while I 
rehiained under the balcony, 1 entered the ground- 
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floor of the summer-house, with my horse, which 
I led by the bridle. 

I employed myself durin^ the temp''4 in ob¬ 
serving’ the place, and though I could distinguish 
nothing but by the lightning that Hashed around, 
it was easy to perceive that the house could not 
belong to a vulgar owner. I expected still that 
the rain would cease, intending to proceed on my 
journey ; but a great light that I observed at a 
distance, made me change my resolution. Ijeaving 
my horsq in the summer-house, the door of which 
I took care to secure, I advanced towards the light, 
persuaded that there was still somebody in the 
house, not yet gone to bed, and resolved to desirb 
lodging for that night. Having crossed several 
walks, I arrived at a saloon, the door of which I 
found open also; I entered it, and when I had 
observed all the magnificence of the place, by the 
light of a fine crystal branch, 1 no longer doubted 
that I was in the house of some rich nobleman. 
The pavement was of marble, the wainscot very 
handsome, and curiously gilt, the cornices <?if 
admirable workmanship, and the ceiling painted 
by the most skilful masters : but what I took par¬ 
ticular notice of, was an infinite number of busts 
of Spanish heroes, supp6rtcd on pedestals of jasper, 
all round the saloon. I had leisure enough to 
consider all these things; for though I listened 
attentively from time to time, I neither heard ilie 
least noise, nor saw a living creature appear. 
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There being on one side ^of tljp saloon a door 
unbolted, I half opened it, and perceived a range 
•of rooms, the last of which only was lighted.-^ 
" What shall I do ? (said I to mjself) shall I re¬ 
turn, or boldly penetrate to that room?’' I con¬ 
cluded that the most judicious step would be to 
retur^i as I came. But I could not resist my cu¬ 
riosity, or rattier the force of destiny that dragged 
me along: I advanced from one room to another, 
until I arrived at that in which was the light, that 
is, a taper burning on a marble table, in a silver 
candlestick gilt. I at first observed very hand¬ 
some and gay summer furniture, but in a little 
time, casting my eyes upon a bed, the curtains of 
which were half-drawn on account of the hW, I 
saw an object that attracted my whole attention. 
This was a young lady, who, notwithstanding Jhe 
noise of the thunder, lay in a profound sleep. I 
approached her softly,,and by the light of the 
taper discovered a complexion and features that 
quite dazzled me. My heart took the alarm at the 
Rig!:t! I felt my soul smitten and transported; 
but whatever emotions agitated my breast, the 
opinion which I had of her high rank hindered me 
from entertaining the least rash thought, and re¬ 
spect prevailed over»it!cliiiat*on. 

Mhile I glutted myself with the pleasure of 
contemplating her beauty, she awoke; and you 
uiay-gucss what was her surprise when she saw a 
nian*whoi!i she did not know in her bed-chamber at 
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midnight. She trembled when she perceived me, 
and shrieked aloud; while I endeavoured to re. 
move her fear, by kneeling before her, and saying, 
“ Madam, be not afraid : I come not hither to do 
you the least injury." I was going on, but her 
consternation was such that she did not hear me. 
She called her woman several times, but nobody 
answering, she put on a thin night-gown which lay 
at the bed’s feet, got up hastily, and went into the 
rooms that I had crossed, still calling her maids, 
and a younger sister who lived under her care. 
1 expected to see all her servants appear, and had 
reason to apprehend that, without being heard, I 
should meet with very disagreeable treatment; but 
luckily for me, she called to no purpose; nobody 
came but an old domestic, who could not have 
given her much assistance, had she had any thing 
to fear. Nevertheless, growing more resolute by 
his presence, she asked, vwth a haughty air, who 
I was, and how, and for what reason, I had thp 
boldness to enter her house? I then began to 
justify myself, and had no sooner told her that I 
fou!)d the door of the summer-house open, than 
she exclaimed, “ Just heaven! what do I presage!” 

So saying, she seized the light, and searching all 
the rooms, one after another, could sec neither her 
maids nor her sister, but even observed that they 
had carried off all their baggage. Her suspicions 
appealing now but too plain, she returned to me, 
and said, with a great deal of emotion, " Per- 
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i^iojis wretch ! add^iot dissimulation to treacherj^* 
It* was riot chance that hrofight tliee here. Thou 
art one of the followers of Don Fernando de 
Ijpjva, and an associate in his crime: but don’t 
.think to escape, I have still people enough to se¬ 
cure thee.”—Madam (answered I), do not con¬ 
found me with your enemies. I know no such 
person as Don Fernando de Leyva, and am even 
ignorant of your name and quality. I am an un¬ 
fortunate man, whom an affair of honour hath 
obliged to leave Madrid ; and I swear by all that 
is sacred, I would not have entered your house, 
had it not been for the storm that surprised me ! 
Judge, therefore, more favourably of me, and, 
instead of believing m^ an accomplice in Jhe out¬ 
rage you have suffered, think me rather disposed 
to revenge it.” These last words, and the tone 
with which they were proniwnced, appeased the 
lady, who seemad to look upon me no longer as 
her enemy: but, if lifer indignation vanished, it 
was only to make room for her grief. She wept 
bitterly; I was melted by her tears, and no less 
afflicted than she, although I did not know the 
cause of her sorrow. I not only wept with her, 
but, impatient to revenge her wrongs, was seized 
with a transport of fury.. “ Madam (cried I),, 
what injury have you received ? Speak! I espouse 
your resentment. Shall I pursue Don Fernando, 
and stab him to the heart ? Name all those whom 
yop would have sacrificed. Command my services. 

VOL. Jl. V 
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Whatever dangers, whatever misforhines maj be 
attached to jour' vengibance, that stranger, whom 
jou thought confederate with jour enemies, will 
tempt them all for jour sake.” 

This transport surprised the ladj, and stopped, 
the course of her tears. “ Ah, Sir! (said she) 
pardon mj suspicion, on account of the cruel 
situation in which 1 am. These generous senti¬ 
ments have undeceived Seraphina, and even freed 
me from the shame of seeing a stranger witness to 
the affront put upon mj familj.—Yes, generous 
unknown! 1 acknowledge mj error, and am far 
from rejecting jour assistance; but I ask not the 
death of Don Fernando .”—** Well, Madam (!■ 
replied^, what services can ,jou expect of me ?”— 
" Sir (answered Seraphina), the cause of mj com¬ 
plaint is this; Don Fernando de Lejva is in love 
with''mj sister Julia,* whom he saw bj accident at 
Toledo, where we usuallj live.—Three months ago 
he asked her in marriage of the Count de Polan, 
mj father, who refused his consent, on account of • 
an old enmitj subsisting between our families.— 
Mj sister, not jet fifteen jears of age, must have 
been weak enough to follow the advice of mj 
women, whom Don Fernando has, doubtless, 
bribed to bis interest! and be, informed of our being u 
bj ourselves in this countrj-house, has taken this 
opportunitj of carrjing her pff.—1 want there* 
fore to know what rebreat he has chosen for her, 
that mj father and brother, who have been at Mja* 



drid these two mouths^, maj take their measures 
accordingly. In the nami of Crod! (added she) 
give yourself the trouble of traversing the neigh¬ 
bourhood of Toledo, and of making an exact 
inquiry about the ravisher:—my family will be 
eternally indebted to you for the favour.” 

The lady did not consider that the employment 
which she prescribed for me but ill agreed with the 
circumstances of a man who could not get out of 
Castile too soon.—^But how was it possible for her 
to make this reflection, which did not even occur 
to me.? Charmed with the happiness of finding 
myself necessary to the most amiable person in 
the world, I accepted the commission with a trans¬ 
port of joy, and promised to acquit myself with 
equal diligence and zeal. In cfiect, I did not wait 
for day, in order to go and accomplish my pur¬ 
pose; but quitted Seraphina»on the instant,*con¬ 
juring her to pardon me for the fright I had occa- 
siojjed, and assuring her that she should hear news 
of me in a very little time.—I went out as I had 
come in: but so much engrossed by the lady, that 
it was not difficult for me to perceive I was already 
captivated by her beauty; I was the more con¬ 
firmed in this, by the eagerness I felt in serving 
her, and the amorous chimeras which my imagi-: 
nation produced. I fancied that Seraphina, al¬ 
though possessed by her sorrow, had observed my 
growing passion, and beheld it, perhaps, not with- 
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out some pleasure: I even imagiued, that if 1 
could bring her^any news of her sister, and the 
affair should turn out according to her wish, the 
whole would redound to my honour. 

Don Alphonso, interrupting the thread of his 
story in this place, said to the old hermit, I beg 
pardon, father, if, too full of my passion, I enlarge 
upon circumstances which are, doubtless, tedious 
to you.”—No, my son (replied the anchorite), 
they are far from being tedious: I am even pleased 
to know how far you are smitten by this young 
lady of whom you talk, that I may regulate my 
advice accordingly.” 

My imagination heated with these flattering 
ideas (resumed the young oinan), I searched two 
days for Julia’s ravisher: but it was to no purpose 
for me to make all imaginable inquiry; I could 
not discover the least traces of him. Very much 
mortified at having reaped no fruit from my re¬ 
searches, I returned to Seraphina, whom I expected 
to find in the utmost anxiety: but she was much 
more tranquil than I imagiued, and informed me 
that she had been more lucky than I; that she 
knew what was become of her sister, having re¬ 
ceived a letter from Don Fernando himself, import¬ 
ing, that being privately married to Julia, he bad 
placed her in a convent at Toledo. “ I have sent 
his letter to my father (added Seraphina). I hope 
the affair will terminate in an amicable manner. 
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and that a solemn marriaffe will in a short lime 
extinguish the hatred which has so long divided 
our families.” 

When the lady had made me acquainted with 
her sister’s fate, she made an apology for the trou¬ 
ble she had given me, and the danger to which she 
might have imprudently exposed me, by engaging 
me to pursue a ravishcr, without remembering that 
I had told her I was obliged to fly on account of 
an aflfair of honour. Slip excused herself, there¬ 
fore, in the most obliging terms, and, as I had 
need of rc.st, carried me into the saloon, where we 
sat down together. She wore a loose gown of 
•white taffety with black stripes, and a little hat of 
the same stutF, with a, black plume of feathers, 
which made me guess that she was a widow, 
though she appeared sp* young, that I did not 
know what to think of her chndition. 

If I longed Tor an explanation on this head, 
she was no less desirous of knowing who I was ; 
and accordingly begged that I would tell her my 
panic, not doubting (as she said), that, by my noble 
lir, and still more, the generous pity that made 
me enter so warmly into her interests, 1 belonged 
;o some considerable family. The question em- 
jarrassed me not a little^ I blushed, was con- 
ounded, and own, that, being less ashamed to lie 
ban to tell the truth, I answered, I was the sou 
)f the Baron de Stcinbach, an officer of the German 
guards. “ Tell me, likewise (replied the lady), 
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for what reason ^Oti quitted Madrid. I offer y&u, 
beforehand, all the credit of rhy father, as well as 
of my brother, Don (xaspard: that is the least 
mark of gratitude I can shew to a gentleman who 
neglected the care of his own life to serve me.” I 
inade no difficulty of recounting to her all the 
circumstances of my duel; upon which she blamed 
the gentleman whom I had slain, and promised to 
interest her whole family in my favour. 

When I had satisfied her curiosity, I begged her 
to gratify mine, and asked whether her faith was 
free or plighted. '' Three years ago (she replied) 
my father obliged me to marry Don Diego de 
Lara, and I have been a widow fifteen months.”—^ 
" Madam (said I), what riiisfortune has deprived 
you of your husband so soon .f ”—" I wilt tell you. 
Sir (resumed the lady), in. return for the confidence 
you have reposed in hue. 

Don Diego de Lara w^s a very genteel cava¬ 
lier, who entertained the most violent passion for 
me, and, in order to please me, put in practice, 
every day, all that the most tender and passionate 
lover could invent, to make himself agreeable to 
the object of his flame ; but, though he possessed 
a thousand good qualities, he could never touch 
my heart. Love is not always the effect of assi¬ 
duities and distinguished merit. Alas! (added 
.she) an utter stranger often enchants us at first 
sight. Well, it was not in my power to love him; 
more confounded than charmed with the tokens of 
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his tenderness^ to which I was forced to make re- 
tifrns without inclination f tbod^b I, in secret, 
taxed mj'self with ingratitude.- I likewise found 
my own situation verj unhappy. Unluckily for 
him, as well as me, his delicacy was still greater 
than his love. He discovered in my actions and 
discourse the most secret emotions of my breast, 
and dived to the very bottom of my soul. He 
complained incessantly of my indifference, and 
deemed himself the more unhappy in being unable 
to please me, because he very well knew that there 
was no rival in bis way: for I was scarce sixteen 
years old, and, before be offered me bis band, he 
Jfiad gained over all my women, who assured him 
that no man had as. yet attracted my.regard. 

' Yes, Seraphina (he would often say), I wish you 
had been prepossessed ia favour of another, and 
that alone were the cause of your indifference to 
me; my assiduities and your own virtue would 
triumph over that prejudice; but I despair of 
making a conquest of your heart, since it remains 
untouched by all the love I have shewn.* Tired 
with hearing him repeat the same discourse, 1 told 
him, that, instead of troubling his repose and mine 
by too much delicacy, he would do well to leave 
his grievances to tjme. And, truly, one of my age 
was not capable of relishing the refinements of 
such a delicate passion, so that Don Diego ought 
to have taken my advice: but seeing a whole year 
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elapsed^ without his being farther advanced thkn 
the first day, hfc lost his patience, or rather his 
reason: and, pretending to have an affair of con¬ 
sequence at court, departed to serve as a volunteer 
in the Low Countries, where he soon found in 
battle that which he went to seek—I mean the end 
of his torments and life.” 

After the lady had favoured me with this rela¬ 
tion, the singular character of her husband became 
the subject of our discourse: in which we were 
interrupted by the arrival of a courier, who deli¬ 
vered to Scraphina a letter from the Count de 
Polan, She asked my permission to read it, and I 
observed, that white she perused it, she grew pale 
and trembled. After havipg read it, she lifted up 
her eyes to heaven, heaved a profound sigh, and 
her face was in a moment covered with tears. I 
could not behold her,grief with tranquillity ; I was 
greatly disturbed ; and, as if I hod presaged the 
cruel stroke I was to suffilr, felt myself chilled 
with a mortal fear. “ Madam (said I, with a fal¬ 
tering voice), may I ask what are the fatal contents 
of that letter?”—“ There, Sir (replied Seraphina, 
in a melancholy manner, giving' me the paper), 
read yourself what my father writes. Alas! you 
are but too much concerned.” 

I was confounded at her words, and, trembling 
while I took the letter, read:— 
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Your brother Don Gaapard fought yesterday 
in the Prado*, where he recefved st mortal thrust, 
of which he died this day; having declared, in his 
last moments, that the person who killed him is 
the son of Baron de Steinbach, an officer of the 
German guards.—What adds to the misfortune is, 
that the murderer has escaped me by flight: but 
wheresoever he conceals himself, I shall spare no 
pains to find him out; for which purpose I will 
write to some governors, who will not fail to ap- 
•prehend him, if he passes’through the towps of 
their jurisdiction ; and by letters directed to other 
people, I will cause all the roads to be blocked up. 

The Count de Polan.” 

You may easily conceive how all my faculties 
were disordered by this billet. I remained for 
some moments without mo'\ion,or power of speech, 
aud even iii the niulst of this depression, perceiving 
what a fatal obstructioft the death of Don Gaspard 
would be to my love, was seized with the most 
violent despair I I threw myself at the feet of 
Scraphina, and presenting my naked sword,— 

Madam (said I), spare the Count de Polan tlie 
trouble of finding out a man, who might conceal 
himself from his resentment. Revenge your bro¬ 
ther, by sacrificing his murderer with your own 

* Prado (which sigtiiflc* a meadow) is the public walk at 
Madrid, the Park U at London. 



I^IL BLAt. 


lutad. Strike, Madam, and let the same sword 
that deprived him of* life become fatal to hiifuit' 
fortunate adversary.”—“ Sir (replied Seraphina, 
affected with my behaviour), I loved Don Gaspard ; 
therefore, although you killed him honourably, 
and be brought his misfortune upon himself, you 
may be assured I enter into the resentment of my 
father. Yes, Don Alphonso, I am your enemy, 
and will act against you every thing that the ties 
of blood and friendship can require: but 1 will 
not take the advantage of your bad fortune, which 
has put you in my power. The same honour that 
arms me against you, hinders me from taking a base 
revenge. The rights of hospitality ought to be 
inviolable, and therefore ,l will not repay the ser¬ 
vice you have done me with the conduct of an 
assassin. —Fly, then ; felude, if you can, our pur¬ 
suit and the rigour of the laws, and save your life 
from the danger that threatens it.” 

” How, Madam ! (I replied) when you can re¬ 
venge yourself, do you leave it to the laws, which 
may perhaps baulk your resentment ? Ah ! rather 
pierce the heart of a miserable wretch, who does 
not deserve your forbearance! No, Madam, do 
not honour me with such a noble and generous 
proceeding.-—You know not who I am : though I 
pass in Madrid for the son of the Baron de Stein, 
bach, I am no other than an unfortunate foundling, 
whom he has brought up, out of pure compassion : 

I do not even know the authors of my being.”— 
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" No matter (said Serapbina,^Dterru{>ting roe with 
precipitation, as if niy last words had given her 
'new pain) were you the lowest of mankind, I will 
do what honour prescribes.”—" Well, Madam, 
(said I) since the death of a brother cannot provoke 
you to shed my blood, I will incense you by a new 
crime, the audacity of which, I hope, you will not 
excuse—I adore you—I could not behold your 
charms without being dazzled with them ; and, in 
^ spite of the obscurity of my fate, had entertained 
the hope of making you mine for ever. I was so 
much in love, or rather so vain, as to flatter myself 
that heaven (which perhaps favours me by keeping 
idy origin concealed) would disclose it to me one 
day, when I should be hble to tell you my name 
without a blush.—After this confession, which in¬ 
jures you so much, do you still hesitate in punish¬ 
ing me ?”—“ This rash decfaration (replied the 
lady) would, doulitless, ofiFcnd me at another time, 
but I pardon it, in consideration of your present 
agitation ; besides, my own anxiety will not permit 
r.ie to attend to such discourse. Once more, Don 
Alphonso (added she, shedding some tears), leave 
this place, fly from a house you have filled with 
sorrow ; for every moment you stay increases my 
affliction.”—Madam, 1 will no longer resist 
(said I, rising), I must banish myself from you; 
but think not that, studious of preserving a life 
which is odious to you, I will go and seek an 
asylum where I can be secure. Nb, no ’ I devote 
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myself to your resentment. I will go to Toledo, 
wait with impatience for the fate you decree, and, 
exposing myself to your pursuit, advance willingly 
towards the end of ray misfortunes.” 

So saying, I withdrew: my horse was brought 
out for rae, and I repaired to Toledo*, where I 
staid a whole week ; and, truly, was at so little 
pains to conceal myself, that I don't know how I 
escaped being taken; for I cannot believe that the 
Count de Polan, whos^ chief care was to shut up 
all the passages against me, would imagine that I 
could not pass through Toledo. In fine, I yester¬ 
day left that city, where I seemed to be tired of 
liberty; and, without keeping any certain road, 
am come to this hermitage, like a man who has 
nothing to fear. You see, father, what engrosses 
my thoughts, and I cr^ve the assistance of your 
advice. 

» Toledo, situated on the Tagus, is the capital of New 
Castile, the seat of an archbishop, primate of all Spain: it 
was formerly famous for a circus, capable of containing one 
hundred and fidy thousand people. There is a great maiur 
facture of silk and woollen stuffs ^n this city j in which, too, 
are made the best blades in the world j whence a good sword 
if frequently called a Toledo. 
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CHAP. XI 

The old hermit discovers himself, and Gil Blae 
perceives that he is among his acquaintance. 

Alphonso having ended the melancholy narration 
of his misfortunes, the old hermit said to him, 
“ Son, you have been very imprudent in staying so 
long at Toledo. I look upon all you have recounted 
'in a light very different from that in which you see 
it, and your passion for Scraphina is, in my opinion, 
pure madness. Believe me, you must forget that 
young lady, who cannot possibly beyour’s.—Yield, 
therefore, with a good gyace to the obstacle;? that 
separate you from her, and follow your destiny, 
which, in all likelihood, wiH be productive of many 
other adventures.—You ‘will, questionless, find 
some other young lady, who will make the same 
impression upon your’heart, and whose brother 
you have not slain.” 

He was going to add a great many other things, 
in order to exhort Don Alphonso to have patience, 
when we saw another hermit, loaded with a wallet, 
well stuffed, enter the hermitage. He was come 
from the town of Cuenca, .where he had made a 
very successful gathering; seemed younger than 
his companion, and wore a red busby beard. 
“ Welcome, brother Antonio (said the old anchorite 
to him), what news from town ?”—B.id enough 
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(answered the red-haired brother, putting a letter 
in his hand), that billet will inform you.” The 
senior, having opened and read it with a suitable 
attention, cried, " God be praised ! since the plot 
is discovered, we must regulate our conduct ac¬ 
cordingly. Let us change our style (added he). 
Signor Don Alphonso, you see a man exposed like 
yourself to the caprice of fortune. 1 am informed 
from Cuenca, which is a town about a league from 
this, that somebody has done me an ill office with 
justice ; all the agents of which are to set out to¬ 
morrow for this hermitage, in order to secure my 
person : but they shan’t find the hare in the gin — 
This is not the first time that 1 have been in such 
dilempi^s.—Thank God,J[ have almost always ex¬ 
tricated myself in another shape ; for such as you 
see me, I am neither an old man nor an hermit.” 

So saying, he stripped himself of a long robe 
which he wore, and appeared in a doublet of black 
serge with slashed sleeves.—Then he pulled off his 
cap, untied a string that supported bis false beard, 
and, all of a sudden, assumed the figure of a man 
between twenty and thirty years of age. Brother 
Antony, by bis example, quitted his hermit’s habit, 
rid himself of bis red beard in the same manner as 
his companion had dune, and took out of an old 
worm-eaten coffer a shabby short cassock, with 
which he clothed himself.—But you may guess my 
surprise, when, in the person of the old anchorite, 

I locdUected Signor Don Raphael; .and in tbirf of 
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brother Aotony, my most dear and ^thfal valet, 
Ambrose de Lamela !—" Goo*d God! (cried I, iai. 
.mediately) I find myself among my acquaintances 
heje.”—“ True, Signor Gil Bias (said Raphael, 
smiling), you have found two of your friends when 
you least expect it. 1 confess you have some reason 
to complain of us ; but let us forget what is past, 
and thank heaven for our meeting again. Ambrose 
and I make a tender of our services ; and I can tell 
you they are not to be despised. You must not 
'think us the worst of mankind: we neither assault 
nor assassinate : we seek only to live at the expense 
of our neighbours ; and if theft be a crime, neces- 
si(^y excuses the injustice. Associate with us, and 
lead a rambling life, whi^ih is extremely agreeable, 
when conducted with prudence ; not but, with all 
our sagacity, the chain of •second causes is some¬ 
times such, that we meet with unlucky adventures! 
What then I we enjoy the good with the better 
relish on that very account.—We are hardened 
against inconstant weather, and accustomed to the 
vicissitudes of fortune.” 

“ Signor Cavalier (added the false hermit, speak¬ 
ing to Don Alphonso) we make the same proposal 
to you, which, considering your present situation, 
I think you ought not to reject; for, not to mention 
the affair that obliges you to conceal yourself, you 
must certainly be in want of money.”—" Yes, 
truly, (said Don Alphonso) and that, 1 own, in- 
creasM my chagrin.”—" Well, then, (replied 
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Raphael) don't leave us; you cannot do better than 
to join your Yortune to our’s; you shall vtant 
nothing : and wc will baffle all the search of your 
enemies. We know almost every inch of Spain, 
having travelled over it; and are acquainted with 
the woods, mountains, and every place proper for 
an asylum against the brutality of justice.” Don 
Alphonso thanked them for their good will, and 
being actually without money or resource, resolved 
to bear them company. I came to the same deter¬ 
mination, because I would not leave the young 
gentleman, for whom I felt a growing friendship. 

Having agreed to go all together, we began to 
deliberate, whether we should set out that instant, 
or, first of all, give soma assaults to a full bottle 
of excellent wine, which brother Antony, the day 
before, had brought frbm Cuenca ; but Raphael, 
as k man of the greatest experience among us, re¬ 
presented that, before every thing else, we must 
think of our safety. He was of opinion, therefore, 
that we should march all night, in order to gain a 
verv thick wood between Villardesa and Almodabar, 
in which we should halt, and, being perfectly 
secure, spend the day in taking our repose. This 
advice being approved, the false hermits made two 
bundles of their baggage and provisions, and laid 
them in equilibrio on Don Alphonso’s horse. This 
was done with great expedition; after which we 
quitted the hermitage, leaving, as, a prey to justice, 
the two hermit’s robes, with the w’hite and red 
s 
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beards^ two pallets^ a table, a rotten chest, two old 
straw-bottomed chairs, and the image of St. Pacomo. 

We walked all night, and begatn to feel ourselves 
very much fatigued, when, at day-break, we per* 
ceived the wood to which we were bound. The 
sight of a port gives new vigour to sailors tired 
with a long voyage !—We accordingly took cou 
rage, and at last arrived at the end of our journey 
before sun-rise. Penetrating into the thickest part 
of tbe wood, we stopped at a very agreeable spot 
upon a small glade, surrounded with a good many 
tail oaks, the branches of which, meeting, formed 
an umbrageous arch, impervious to the heal of the 
aay. Here we unbridled the horse to let him feed 
(after we had unloaded him), and sitting down to¬ 
gether, took out of brother Antony’s wallet some 
large pieces of bread, with'a good many slices of 
roasted meat, and began to attack them as if for a 
wager. Neverthdess, iu spite of our appetites, we 
often left off eating to embrace the bottle, which 
incessantly circulated, passing from the clasp of 
one into the embraces of another. 

Towards the end of the repast, Don Raphael 
said to Don Alphonso, “ Signor Cavalier, after the 
confidence you have honoured me with, it is but 
just that I recount to you -the history of my life, 
with the same sincerity .”—“ It will give me great 
pleasure” (replied the young man). “ And me in 
particular (said I); for I have an extreme curiosity 
to hear your adventures, which are doubtless well 
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worth our attention.”—" That I’ll answer for ^re¬ 
plied Raphael),*und I intend to commit them to 
writing one day.-r-That shall be the amusement of 
my old age; for I am still young, and would have 
the volume enlarged : but at present we are fa¬ 
tigued : let us refresh ourselves with a few hours 
of sleep. While we three enjoy our rest, Ambrose 
will watch against all surprise, and then sleep in 
his turn. Though I believe we are very safe in 
this place, it is always good to be upon our guard.” 
So saying, he stretched himself upon the grass, 
Don Alplionso did the same, 1 followed their 
example, and Lamela stood sentry. 

Don Alphonso, instead of taking some repost, 
kept himself awake with Reflecting upon his mis¬ 
fortune ; and I could not close an eye. As for 
Don Raphael, he soon fell asleep ; but awaking an 
hour after, and seeing’us disposed to listen, he 
said to Lamela, “ Friend Atnbtose, thou may’st 
take now a comfortable nap.” “ No, no (replied 
Lamela), I have no inclination to sleep : and though 
I am well acquainted with all the passages of your 
life, they are so instructive for people of our pro¬ 
fession, that I shall be very well entertained in 
hearing them recounted once more.” Don Raphael 
immediately began the history of his life in these 
terms, ^ 


THE END OP THE FOURTH BOOK. 
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BOOK V. 


CHAP. I. 

The history of Don Raphael. 

I AM the son of an actress at Madrid, whose nanfe 
was Lucinda, famotft for her theatrical talents, and 
still more for her gallantry. As for my father, I 
cannot, without presumption, assume any one in 
particular. ’Tis true, I might tell what man of 
quality was in love with my mother when I came 
into the world, but that epocha would by no means 
be a convincing proof of his being the author of 
my birth. A woman of my mother’s profession is 
so little to be trusted/ that even while she appears 
the most attached to one nobleman, she almost 
always substitutes in his place some other person 
for his money. 
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There is nothing' like putting one’s self above 
scandal: Lucinda, instead of bringing me up iu 
obscurity at her own house, took me by the band, 
without ceremony, and carried me to the theatre 
-in a verj' honourable manner, without giving her¬ 
self any trouble about the discourse that passed at 
her expense, or the malicious sneers that the siglit 
of me never failed to create. In a word, I was her 
darling, and caressed by all the men that visited 
her, so much, that it looked as if nature pleaded 
with them in my behalf. 

I was allowed to pass the first twelve years of 
my life in all sorts of frivolous amusements : scarce 
was I taught to read and write ; and still loss pains 
were taken to initiate me in the principles of my 
'religion: I learned <vrly to dance, sing, and play 
upon the guitar.-^This was all I could do, when 
the Marquis de Leganez asked,me as a companion 
to his only son, who was'^pretty much of my age. 
Lucinda willingly complied with his request, and 
it was then I began to think seriously. Young 
Leganez was not farther advanced than I: 
little nobleman did not seem qualified by nature 
for the sciences. He hardly knew one letter of 
the alphabet, although he had been under the in¬ 
struction of a preceptor fifteen months. His other 
masters succeeded no better: be exhausted their 
patience.. They were not, indeed, permitted to use 
rigour; but expressly ordered to instruct without 
tormenting him ; and that order, joined to his 
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t^alural diilncss, rendered all their lessons of little 
or no effect. 

But the preceptor invented an* excellent expe¬ 
dient to intimidate the young nobleman, without 
contradicting his father’s order. He resolved to 
flog me, when his pupil deserved punishment; and 
he did not fail to put his resolution in practice. 
Not relishing this expedient, I ran away, and com¬ 
plained to my mother of such unjust treatment; 
but, in spite of all her tenderness for me, she had 
strength enough to resist my tears, and considering 
that it was a great advantage for her son to live 
with the Marquis de Leganez, sent me back imme¬ 
diately. I was now abandoned to the preceptor, 
who, perceiving that his invention had produced a 
good effect, continued to flog me still, instead of 
the young nobleman ; and,*in order to make the 
deeper impression upon him, disciplined me with 
great severity. I was sure to pay, every day, for 
young Leganez ; and I may venture to affirm, that 
he did not learn one letter of his alphabet which 
did not cause me a hundred lashes. Judge you 
what his rudiments stood me in. 

The birch was not the only disagreeable thing I 
suffered in this house : as every body knew me, the 
meanest servants, even the dscullions, reproached 
me with my birth. This disgusted me so much, 
that I ran away one day, after having found means 
to seize the preceptor’s whole stock of ready mo¬ 
ney, which might amount to a hundred and fifty 
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ducats. Such was the vengeance I took, for the 
stripes he had so unjustly bestowed upon me. I 
performed this slight of hand with admirable dex¬ 
terity, though it was my first essay ; and having 
had the address to baffle the search that was made 
for me during two days, left Madrid, and repaired 
to Toledo, without being pursued. 

I was then just going into my fifteenth year. 
What a pleasure it was to be independent at that 
age, and entirely master of my own actions! I soon 
contracted acquaintance with young people, who 
polished me up, and assisted me to spend my 
ducats : I associated with knights of the post, who 
cultivated my happy disposition so well, that, in a 
little time, I became one of the most dextrous of 
the order. At the end of five years, being seized 
with an inclination fo travel, I quitted my con¬ 
federates, and beginning my peregrinations by 
Estremadura, went as far as Akantara: but before 
I reached that place, finding an opportunity of 
exerting my talents, I did not let it escape. Being 
a-foot, and moreover loaded with a pretty heayv 
knapsack, I frequently halted to repose myself 
under the trees, that offered me their shade, at a 
little distance from the highway. In one of these 
resting-places I found two lads very well dressed, 
talking merrily on the grass while they enjoyed 
the coolness of the shade. 1 saluted them very 
courteously, and entered into conversation with 
them, at which they did not seem displeased. The 
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claest was not more than fifteen, and they seemed 
both to be extremely raw. " Signor Cavalier (said 
the youngest to me), we are eons of two rich 
citizens of Placentia, who, longing extremely to see 
the kingdom of Portugal, in order to satisfy our 
curiosity, have taken a hundred pistoles each from 
our parents ; and as we travel on foot, hope to go 
a great way with that sum. What is your opinion 
of the matter ?”—“ If I had so much (I replied), 
God knows where I should go: I would visit the 
four corners of the world. What the devil! two 
hundred pistoles ! 'tis an immense sum, and you’ll 
never see the end of it. If it be agreeable to you, 
gentlemen (added I), I shall have the honour of 
accompanying you as far as the city of Almeria, 
where I am going to take possession of the estate 
of an uncle, who has be^ settled in that place 
twenty years or thereabouls.” 

The young citizens assured me, they would be 
glad of my company. Whereupon, having rested 
ourselves a Hi tie, we set forwards all together 
towards Alcantara, where we arrived a good while 
before night, and went to lodge at a good inn. 
We asked for a room, and were shewn into one, 
where there was a press with a key in it. Having 
bespoke supper, I proposed to my comrades that 
we should go and see the town, while it was getting 
ready. They accepted the proposal; we locked 
up our knapsacks in the press, the key of which one 
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of the citizeiu.put in bis pocket, and going oufof 
the inn went to view the churches. While we were 
in the cathedral I pretended all of a sudden, to 
have an afi'air of consequence in hand, and said to 
my companions, Gentlemen, I have just recol¬ 
lected that a person of Toledo desired me to deliver 
a short message to.a merchant, who lives near this 
churcl). Pray, wait for me here, and I'll he back 
in an instant.” So saying, I left them, raq to the 
inn, flew to the chest, forced the lock, and^runiag- 
ing the knapsacks of my young cits, found their 
pistoles. Poor children ! I did not leave them so 
much as one to pay for their night’s lodging. I 
carried all ofT, quitted the town as fast as possible, 
and took the road to Merida, without giving myself 
any further concern about them. 

That adventure put me in a condition to travel 
agreeably: though JL was young, 1 found myself 
capable of conducting myself with prudence ; and 
I may say, I was pretty old, considering my years. 
Having resolved to buy a mule, I put my resolu¬ 
tion in practice at the next village. I even con¬ 
verted my knapsack into a portmanteau, and began 
to assume a little more of the man of consequence. 
On the third day I met a man singing vespers, as 
loud as he could roar, on the highway. Judging, 
by bis appearance, that he was a chanter, I accosted 
him with courage. *' Signor bachelor, you sing 
purely j your heart goes with your profession, I 



CIL BI.A8. 


73 


see,”—“ Sir (answered he), I am a chanter, at jour 
service, and amuse mjself with clearing mj pipes, 
as jou hear.” 

In this mariner we entered into conversation, and 
I perceived that I had got in company with a most 
witty and agreeable fellow, about four or five and 
twenty years old. As he travelled on foot, 1 made 
my mule walk slowly, that I might have the plea¬ 
sure of conversing with him; and, among other 
things, the discourse turned on Toledo. “ I know 
that city perfectly well (said the chanter), having 
lived a good while in it, and I believe have some 
friends there .”—“ In wi.ai place (answered I, in¬ 
terrupting him), did you live at Toledo?” He re¬ 
plied, “ in the New Street. I lived with Don 
Vincent de Buena Garra, Don Matthias de ^ordel, 
and two or three mojp goptlemen of honour: we 
lodged) ate, and passed sour time agreeably toge¬ 
ther.” These vvords surprised me ;• for it must be 
observed, that those gentlemen, whose names he 
raentieued, were the very sharpers with whom T 
had kept compajiy at Toledo, “ Signor Chanter 
(c?ied 1), those gentlemen, whom you have named, 
are of my acquaintance, and I lived with them in 
the New Street .—” I understand you (he replied, 
smiling), that is to say, you are entered into the 
company, since I I’eft it three years ago.”—“ I have 
(said 1) quitted these gentlemen, because I was 
seized with an inclination to travel. 1 intend to 
make the tour of Spain; knowing that 1 shall 
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improve bj experience.”—" Without doubt (he 
replied), one must tVavel before one can have a 
finished education: it was for this reason that 1 
left Toledo, where I lived vcrj^ agreeably. I thank 
heaven (added he) for having met, when I least 
expected it, a knight of my own order. Let us 
join travel together, make attempts on our neigh¬ 
bour’s purse, and lay hold of every occasion that 
presents itself of exerting our skill.” 

He made this proposal so frankly, and with such 
a good grace, that I accepted it. He won my con¬ 
fidence all of a sudden, in bestowing his upon me, 
and we unbosomed ourselves to one another. I 
recounted my history to him, and he made n,i> 
mystery of his adventures to me; letting me know, 
that he was just come from Portalegro, whence an 
unsuccessful trick had obliged him to escape with 
precipitation in the dress* he now wore. After he 
had communicated to me his whole affairs, we 
resolved to go to Merida together, in order to try 
our fortune, by striking some lucky stroke, if 
possible, and then immediately decamping to re¬ 
move elsewhere. From that moment our stock 
became common betwixt us: indeed, Moralez (so 
my companion was called) was not in a very 
brilliant situation. His .whole fortune consisted of 
five or six ducats, with some baggage that he 
carried in a wallet; but, if 1 was richer than he 
in ready money, he, on the other hand, was more 
consummate than I in (he art of deceiving mankind. 
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We mounted my mule by turns^ and in this 
manner, arriying at Merida, halted at an inn in the 
suburbs, where my comrade took out of his wallet 
a dress, in which he was no sooner clothed than he 
went to take a turn through the town, reconnoitre 
the ground, and look for an opportunity of going 
to work. We considered every object that pre¬ 
sented itself with great attention, and, as Homer 
would have said, resembled two kites, that cast 
their eyes abroad to look for birds on which to 
prey. In short, we waited in hopes that chance 
would afford an occasion on which we might 
employ our industry, when we perceived in the 
.street an old grey-haired gentleman fighting against 
three men, who pushed.hard at him. I was sShocked 
at the inequality of the combat, and, as I am natu¬ 
rally a tilter, flew to the assistance of the old man: 
Moralez followed my example, we attacked the 
gentleman’s three enemies, and obliged them to 
seek their safety in flight. 

The senior was mighty thankful. We arc very 
glad (said I to him), that we happened to be here 
so seasonably, to give you assistance; but let us 
know', at least, who we have had the good fortune 
to serve; and pray tell us for what reason those 
three men would have assassinated you.”—Gen¬ 
tlemen (he replied), I am too much obliged to 
refuse the satisfaction you desire. My name is 
Jerome de Moyadas, and I live on my fortune in 
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tbis ciiv; one of those assassins^ from whomjoji 
have delirered hie, made lore to my daughter, 
asked her of me in marriage some dajs ago, and, 
as he could not obtain my consent, attacked me 
sword in hand, in order to be revenged.”—“ And“ 
may one ask (I replied), your reason for refusing 
your consent to that gentleman ?”—" 1 will tell you 
(said he) ; I had a brother, a merchant in this city, 
whose name was Augustin; two months ago he 
was at Calatrava, and lodged at the house of Jnan 
Velez de Menbriila, his correspondent, w'ith whom 
he was so intimate, that, in order to strengthen 
their friendship still more, he promised my only 
daughter Florcntina in marriage to, his son, not' 
doubting that he had credit enough with me to 
perform his promise. Accordingly, my brother, 
upon his return to Marilla, no sooner mentioned 
the affair, than I, out of love to him, consented to 
the marriage. He then sent Floraitina’s picture, 
to Calatrava ; but, alas ! had not the satisfaction of 
finishing the work, for he died three weeks ago, 
conjuring me, on his death-bed, to dispose of my 
daughter to none but his correspondent’s son. This 
1 promised, and on this account refused Florcntina 
to the gentleman who assaulted me, although he 
is a very advantageous match: I am a slave to my 
word, and every moment expect the son of Juan 
Velez de Mcubrilla, on whom I will bestow my 
daughter in marriage, though I never saw either him 
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or his fatlier. I beg pardoq (continued Jerome de 
Mojadas), for troubling vou with this oration ; 
but jou yourself exacted it of nle.” 

I listened to him with great attention, and re¬ 
solved upon a trick that struck mein the head of 
a sudden, affected great astonishment, lifted up my 
eyes to heaven, and turning towards the old man, 
said in a pathetic tone, " Ah, Signor Moyadas! 
is it possible, that on my first arrival at Merida, I 
should be so happy as to s;^ve the life of my father- 
in-law !” The old citizen was strangely surprised 
at these words, as well as Moralez, who shewed by 
his countenance what a great rogue he took me to 
•be. “ What do I hear ? (replied the senior). 
How ! are you the son* of my brother’s correspon¬ 
dent?”—“Yes, Signor Jerome de Moyadas (an¬ 
swered I, with an audaefous countenance, while I 
threw my arms about his n^ck), I am that happy 
mortal for whJm thg adorable Florcntina is des¬ 
tined. But, before I express my joy at entering 
into your family, allow me to shed into your bosom 
the tears which the remembrance of your brother 
Augustin renews! I should be the most ungrateful 
of all mankind, if I was not sensibly touched with 
the death of a person to whonr I owe all the hap¬ 
piness of my life,.” So saying, I again embraced 
honest Jerome, and covered my eyes with my hand, 
on pretence of wiping away my tears. Moralez, 
who, in a twinkling, perceived the advantage we 
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might reap from a tric^ of this kind^ did not fail to 
second the imposture, and passing for my valet, 
even topped me in the sorrow I bad manifested for 
the death of Signor Augustin. '' Signor Jerome 
(cried he), what a loss you have suffered in your 
brother’s death ! he was su«h an honest man! the 
very phoenix of commerce! a disinterested mer¬ 
chant ! a merchant of integrity! there are few of 
his fellows to be met with.” 

We had to do with a simple and credulous man, 
who, so far from suspecting the cheat, was himself 
an assistant in it. And why (said he), did you 
not come straight to my house ? You should not 
have gone to lodge at an inn; considering the terms' 
on which we are, no ceremony ought to have been 
observed.”—“ Sir, (answered Moralez, taking upon 
him to speak for me), my master is, I grant you, a 
little teremonious: not but that he is excusable in 
some shape, in being unwilling to ap'pear before you 
in his present situation : for we have been robbed 
in our journey hither, and lost|alI our baggage.” 
—The young man (said I, interrupting him), 
tells you nothing but the truth. Signor de Moyadas, 
This misfortune did not permit me to come to your 
house: I durst not present myself in this garb be¬ 
fore the eyes of a mistress who has not as yet 
seen me; and, for that reason, I waited the return 
of a valet, whom I have sent to Calatrava.”— 
“ This accident (replied the old man), ought not 
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to liave hindered you from coming to stay at my 
liouse^ where I intend you sHall immediately take 
up your lodging.” 

So saying, he carried me home with him ; and, 
by the way, we talked of the pretended robbery 
that I had stfflfered, when I assured him, that what 
gave me the greatest concern was my having lost, 
with my baggage, the picture of Florentina. 
Whereupon the citizen observed with a smile, that 
I might console myself for that loss the more easily, 
£,s the original was better than the copy. In effect, 
as soon as we came to his house, he called his 
daughter, who was not above sixteen years of age, 
and might have been counted an accomplished 
young lady; saying to rpe, You sec the object 
which my late brother promised to you.”—‘‘ Ah, 
Signor! (cried I, with a passionate air), you have 
no occasion to tell me fhat Jthis is the amiable 
Florentina ! these charming features are engraved 
on my memory, and still more upon my heart. If 
the picture which I lost, and which was only a 
slight sketch of such perfection, could inflame me 
with the most ardent passion, judge how I must be 
transported at this moment!”—“ You flatter me 
too much (said Florentina), for I am not vain 
enough to imagine that my qualifleations justify 
your discourse.”.—'^ Go on with your compli¬ 
ments,” (said the father). At the same time he left 
me alone with his daughter, and taking Moralez 
aside, ” Friend (said he to him), you have Install 
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your baggage, then, and without doubt, your 
money too.”—“ Yes, Sir, (answered iny comrade), 
a great number of banditti poured upon us, near 
Castil Biazo, and left us nothing but the clothes on 
our backs; but we shall, in a very short time, re¬ 
ceive bills of exchange, which will set all things to 
rights again.” 

But, until those bills arrive (replied the old 
man, taking a purse out of his pocket) here are a 
hundred pistoles at your service.”—^'O, Sir ! (said 
Moralez) my master would not accept them for 
the world. I find.you don’t know him. Zooks! 
he is a man of great delicacy on these occasions. 
He is none of those fashionable youngsters, who 
are apt to take up from every body. He does not 
love to be in debt, and would rather beg his bread 
than borrow one farthing.”—“^So much the better 
(said the honest citizen) ; I esteem him the more 
on that account: I cannot bear *io see young men 
contract debts, I pardon it indeed in people of 
quality, because it is a privilege they have possessed 
a long time. I won’t (continued he) affront thy 
master, and since it will only give him pain to 
offer him money, we must say no more about it.” 
With these words, he was going to put the purse 
in his pocket again, but my companion held his 
hand, saying, “ Hold, Signor Moyadas, whatever 
aversion my master has to borrowing, I don’t de¬ 
spair of prevailing upon him to accept your hun¬ 
dred pistoles. It is only from strangers he is shy 
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of borrowing; he is not so ctieinotiious with his 
own family: he can even demand of his father, 
with SL good grace, whatever money he has occa¬ 
sion for. The young gentleman, you perceive, 
knows how to distinguish persons, and ought to 
look upon you. Sir, as a second father.” 

Moralez, by such discourse, secured the purse of 
the old man, who came and rejoined us; and find¬ 
ing his daughter and me engaged in mutual com¬ 
pliments, interrupted our conversation, by telling 
Florentina the obligation he lay under to me; 
and, on that score, made me professions which 
convinced me of his gratitude. I laid hold of 
siJiph a favourable disposition, and told the citizen, 
that the most sensible mask of acknowledgment he 
could shew would be to hasten my marriage with 
his daughter. He yielded ’with a good grace to 
my impatience, assuring me, that in three days at 
farthest I should be Florentina’s husband, and that 
instead of six thousand ducats, which he had pro¬ 
mised for her dower, he would give me ten, as a 
proof of his being deeply affected with the service 
1 had done him. 

Moralez and 1, therefore, lived with the honest 
man, Jerome de Moyadas, kindly treated, and in 
the agreeable expectation of. ten thousand ducats, 
with which we proposed to make a sudden decamp¬ 
ment from Merida. Our joy, however, was checked 
by fear : we were apprehensive, that in less than 
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three days lhe*true son of Juan Velez de Meobrilla 
would arrive, and cross our good fortune. 

This fear was by no means ill-founded; for, the 
very next day, a kind of peasant, loaded with a 
portmanteau, came to the house of Florentina^’s 
father, when I was not at home, though my com¬ 
rade was present. “ Sir (said the peasant to the 
old man), I belong to a young gentleman of Cala- 
trava, called Signor de la Menbrilla, who is to be 
your son-in-law. We are just arrived, and be will 
be here presently. I came before to give you notice 
of bis approach.” He had scarce spoke these 
words, when his master appeared: a circumstance 
that surprised the old man very much, and discon¬ 
certed Moralez a little. 

Pedro who was a very genteel young fellow, 
addressed himself to Florentina’s father.; but the 
honest citizen did not give him time to finish his 
discourse, and turning to my companion, asked the 
meaning of all this. Then Moralez, who was 
second to no mau on earth in impudence, assumed 
an air of assurance, and said to the old man, '' Sir, 
these two men belong to the troop of thieves who 
robbed us on the highway : 1 recollect them both 
very well, particularly him who has the audacity 
to call himself the son of Signor Juan Velez de la 
Menbrilla,” The old citizen believed Moralez, 
and, persuaded that the strangers were cheats, said 
to them, “ Gentlemen, you come too late : your 
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scheme is prevented : Pedro^ do la Menbrilla has 
been in my house since yesterday.”^—Take care 
of what you say (answered the young man of Cala- 
trava) you have got an impostor in your family ; 
for you must know that Juan Velez de la Menbrilla 
has no other son than me.”—“ I know better 
(replied the old man), and am not ignorant of your 
profession : don’t you recollect this young man, 
remember his master, whom you robbed ?”—If I 
was not in your house (said Pedro), I would punish 
the insolence of that cheat, who has the presump¬ 
tion to call me a robber. Let him thank your 
presence, that restrains ray indignation. Sir (added 
hf), you are imposed upon. I am the young man 
to whom your brother. Augustin promised his 
niece. If you desire it, I can shew all the letters 
which he wrote to my fathhr on the subject of the 
marriage. Will you not believe it when yoinsee 
the picture of Elorentina, which he sent to me 
some time before his death ?” 

“ No ! (said the old citizen, interrupting him), 
neither the picture, nor the letters, will convince 
me; 1 know very well in what manner they fell 
into yow hands, and I advise you, as a friend, to be 
gone from Merida as soon as you can.”—“ This is 
too much (cried the young gentleman in his turn), 
I will not sutler my name to be stolen with im¬ 
punity, nor myself to be treated like a highway¬ 
man. 1 know some people in this place, whom I 
will find, and return to confound this impostor 
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that has prejudiced you against me." So saying, 
he retired with his valet, and Moralez remained 
master of the field: nay, this adventure made 
Jerome de Moyadas resolve to have the marriage 
celebrated that very day, and he went out instantly 
to give the necessary orders for the occasion. 

Though my comrade was very well pleased to 
see Florentina’s father in a disposion so favourable 
for us, he was far from being perfectly at case; 
fearing the consequence of the measures which be 
concluded Pedro would certainly take, he waited 
for me with impatience to communicate what had 
happened. Finding him, at my return, plunged in 
a profound reverie, What is the matter, friend? 
(saidI), thou seeinest in a brown study." He re¬ 
plied, “ If I am, it is not without reason,” and 
informed me of the whble affair ; adding, “ Thou 
seest what cause I have to muse. It was thou 
alone, who rashly threw us into*that dilemma. It 
was a shining enterprise, I own, and would have 
crowned thee with glory had it succeeded : but, in 
all appearance, it will end ill: and it is my advice, 
that, in order to prevent explanation, we imme- 
diiatcly betake ourselves to our heels, with the 
feather which wc have plucked from the honest 
man’s wing.” 

“ Mr, Moralez (answered I, to this proposal), 
you yield to difficulties, I find, very soon, and don’t 
do a great deal of honour to Don Matthias de 
Cordel, and the other cavaliers, with whom you 



GIL BLilS. 


85 


lived At Toledo : one, who has served his appren 
ticeship under such able masters, ought not to be 
easily alarmed. As for me, who intend to walk in 
the steps of these heroes, and prove myselfa worthy 
pdpil, I will bear up against the obstacle that 
terrifies you, and make my utmost effort to sur¬ 
mount it .”—“ If you accomplish that (said my 
companion), I will prefer you to all the great men 
in Plutarch.” 

Just as Moralez had done speaking, Jerome de 
Moyadas coming in, said to me, “You shall be my 
son-in-law this \cry evening : your servant, I sup¬ 
pose, has told you what has happened. What do 
y<ni think of the impudence of the rogue, who 
would have made me believe that he was tlid son 
of my brother’s correspondent ?”—“ Signor (an¬ 
swered I, in a melancholy fone, and with the most 
ingenuous air I could affect), 1 And I am not quali¬ 
fied to carry on a deceit, I must sincerely own that 
I am not the son of Juan Velez de la Menbrilla.” 
_« What do I hear ! (cried the old man, inter¬ 
rupting me with equal precipitation and surprise), 
how ! you not the young man, to whom my 

brother_” “ Pray, Sir (said I, interrupting him 

in my turn), be so good as to hear me to an end. 
I have loved your djiugbter these eight days, dur¬ 
ing which my passion has detained me at Merida ; 
and yesterday, after having come to your assistance, 
I was about to demand her in marriage, when you 
•topped my mouth, by giving me to understand 
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that she was destined for another. You told me, 
that jour brother, in his last moments, conjured 
jou to bestow her upon Pedro de la Menbrilla ; that 
jou promised to complj with his request, and, in 
short, that jou was a slave to jour word. This 
information, I confess, overwhelmed me, and mj 
love, reduced to despair, inspired me with the 
stratagem I put in practice. I musttell jou, how¬ 
ever, that I secrcllj upbraid mjself with the trick 
I had put upon jou ;• but I flattered mjself that 
j'ou would forgive it, when I should have discovered 
it, and convinced jou, that I am an Italian prince, 
who travel incognito, and that mj father is so¬ 
vereign of certain rallejs situated between tlie 
Swiss, the Milanese, aud'^Savoj’. I imagined that 
JOU would be agreeab^j surprised, when I should 
have revealed mj birth.; and I felt all the pleasure 
of a delicate and passionate husband, in the hope 
of declaring it to Floreatina, after our marriage, 
lieaven (added I, changing mj tone), would not 
indulge me in so much joj ; Pedro de la Menbrilla 
appears, and I must restore hin> his name, how 
much soever the restitution will cost me. You are 
engaged, bj jour promise, to choose him for a son- 
iii-Iaw ; and it is jour dutj to prefer him to me, 
without regard to mj‘ rank, or compassion for the 
cruel, situation to which jou are going to reduce 
me. I will not pretend to represent, that jour 
brother was onlj the uncle of jour daughter, and 
that you being her father, it is more just to acquit 



GIL BLAS. 


87 


jourielf of the obligation y^ii owe to me, than to 
make it a point of honour to keep a promise, 
which is but slightly binding.” • 

" Yes, doubtless, it is so (cried Jerome de 
Moyadas), therefore I do not intend to hesitate 
between you and Don Pedro de la Menbrilla. If 
my brother Augustin was still alive he would not 
blame me for giving the preference to a man who 
saved my life, and who is, moreover, a prince, who 
does not disdain to ask my alliance. I must be an 
enemy to my own happiness, and entirely deprived 
of my understanding, if I did not give you my 
daughter, and even press the celebration of the 
marriage.”—“ But, Signor (I replied), do nothing 
impetuously, consult yiuir interest only, and, not¬ 
withstanding the nobility of my blood—.” “ Sure 
you jest! (said he, interrupting me) ought 1 to 
hesitate one moment r No,» niy prince, I TOOst 
humbly beseech*you to honour the happy Floren- 
tina with your hand this very evening.”—" Well 
(said I) be it so ; go carry the news yourself, and 
inform herh e glorious fate.” 

While the honest citizen flew eagerlj'to tell his 
daughter that she had made a conquest of a prince, 
Moralez, who had heard the whole conversation, 
threw himself on his knees before me, saying, 
" Monsignor the Italian prince, son of a sovereign 
of the valleys situated between the Swiss, Milanese, 
and Savoy, give me leave to embrace the feet of 
your highness, and testify the excessive joy 1 feci. 
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Upon the faith of a knave, I look upon 3100 as i| 
prodigy. 1 thought myself the first man in the 
■world, but truly I strike to you, although you have 
less experience than 1 .”—“ What! you are no 
longer uneasy, I hope," (said I to him). Oh-! 
not at all (answered he), I am no longer afraid of 
Signor Pedro ; let him come again as soon as he 
pleases.” Moralez and I now being firm in the 
stirrups, began to regulate the course we should 
take with the dowry, on which we depended so 
much, that we could not have thought ourselves 
more secure of it had it been already in our pockets. 
We had not as yet got it for all that, and the 
catastrophe of the adventure did not answer our 
expectation. 

In a little time the young man of Calatrava 
returned, accompanied by two citizens and an 
alguazil, as formidable on account of his whiskers 
and swarthy complexion as of hiS employment.— 
Florentina’s father being present. “ Signor de 
Mo 3 'adas(said Pedro to him), I have brought hither 
three creditable people, who know me, and can tell 
you who I am."—“ Yes, sure! (cried the alguazil) 
I can tell, and I certify to all whom it may con¬ 
cern, that I know you. Your name is Pedro, and 
you are the only son of Juan Vel^z de la Menbrilla: 
whoever maintains the contrary is an impostor.”— 
“ I believe you, Mr. Alguazil (said the honest 
man Jerome de Moyadas), your evidence is sacred 
with me, as well as that of the gentlemen merchants 
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who are along with you. i. am fylly convinced 
that (he young cavalier, who conducted you hither, 
is the only son of my brother’s correspondent: hut 
that does not signify, 1 am no longer in the mind 
to give him my daughter.” 

O ho ! that’s another affair (said the alguazii), 
I come hither only to assure you, that I know this 
young man. You are master of your child, and 
nobody can compel you to part with her against 
your inclination.”—“ Nor do 1 intend (said Pedro, 
interrupting him) to offer violence to the inclina¬ 
tion of Signor de Moyadas ; but he will give me 
leave to ask, why he has changed his sentiments, 
01 * if he has any cause to complain of me. Let me 
be assured, at least, that *1 have not lost the sweet 
hope of being his soD-in-lp.w by my own misbe¬ 
haviour.”—“ I have no cause to complain of you 
(replied the old man), and will even own, that it is 
with regret I see myselS under a necessity of break, 
ing my word, for which I conjure you to forgive 
me. I am persuaded, that you are too generous 
to take it amiss that I prefer you to a rival who 
has saved my life. Here he is (pursued he, shewing 
me to the company), this is the person w'ho rescued 
me from the most imminent danger ; and that my 
excuse may have still mord force, I must inform 
you he is no less than an Italian prince.” 

At these last words, Pedro became mute and 
confounded; the two merchants stared with the 
utmost surprise ; but the alguazii, accustomed to 
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look upon the. worst oide of every thing, suspected 
Ibis wonderful adventure to be a trick that might 
turn out to his advantage ; he eyed me very atten¬ 
tively, and his good-will being baffled by my 
features, which were utterly unknown to him, he 
examined my comrade with the same attention. 
Unluckily for my highness, he recollected Moralez, 
and remembering to have seen him in the prison of 
Ciudad Real, " Aha ! (cried he) here is one of our 
customers ; I remember this gentleman, who, I 
assure you, is one of the most perfect sharpers 
within the kingdoms and principalities of Spain.”— 
“ Softly, Mr. Alguazil (said Jerome de Moyadas) 
the young man whom you paint so disadvantage- 
ously is the domestic of a prince.”—“ Very well 
(replied the alguazil), I know enough to form my 
resolution accordingly, ^nd judge of the master by 
the man. I don’t* doubt that these gallants are 
two cheats, who have agreed to impose upon you. 
I know how to manage in such cases ; and to let 
you see that these wits are adventurers, I will carry 
them instantly to gaol. I intend to introduce them 
to a private conversation with Monsieur the Cor- 
regidor ; after which, they will feel that whipping 
is not yet out of fashion.”—" Hold there, master 
officer (replied the old man), don’t let us push mat¬ 
ters so far : people of your profession are not 
afraid of gi\ing pain to a worthy man. May not 
this valet be a rogue, and his master a man of 
honour ? Is it a new thing to see sharpers in the 



CilL BLiS. 


91 


service of princes ?"—" Youjoke with your princes 
(said tbe aiguazil); this young fellow is a knight 
of the post, you may depend upon it, and I arrest 
him and his comrade in tbe king’s name. I have 
twenty soldiers at the door, who shall drag them 
to prison, if they refuse to go with a good grace. 
Come, my prince (addressing himself to me), let us 
march.” 

1 was thunderstruck at these words, as well as 
Moralez, and our concern rendered us suspected 
to Jerome de Moyadas ; or rather convinced him, 
that we actually had a design to defraud him. On 
this occasion, however, he behaved like a gallant 
man, saying to the alguazil, “ Master officer, 
perhaps your suspicion! are false, and perhaps they 
are but too true. Be it as it will, let us dive no 
farther into the affair: Jet these two young cava¬ 
liers retire wheresoever they please to go, and I beg 
you will not op'pose Jlheir retreat: it is a favour 
I ask, in order to acquit myself of the obligation I 
owe them.”—*' Were I strictly to do my duty 
(answered the alguazil) I should imprison these 
gentlemen, without having any regard to your 
entreaty ; but, for your sake, I will relax a little, 
provided that they quit the town this instant: for 
if I meet them to-morrow, egad! they shall see 
what will become of them,” 

When Moralez and I understood that we were 
free, we recollected ourselves a little, endeavoured 
to talk boldly, and affirmed that we were persons 



of honour; but the al^&iazii silenced us with a fierce 
look ; and I don’t know how, these people have an 
ascendancy over us. We were obliged, therefore, 
to abandon Florentina and her portion to Pedro 
de la Menbrilla, who, doubtless, became , the son- 
in-law of Jerome de Moyadas, and retire with all 
speed, taking the road to Truxillo, with the con¬ 
solation of having, at least, got a hundred pistoles 
by the adventure. About an hour before night, 
passing by a little village, with a resolution of go¬ 
ing farther before we should halt, we perceived an 
inn of a pretty good appearance for that place, 
and the landlord, with his wife, sitting on long 
stones at the door. TJhe husband, a tall, meagre 
old feilow, thrummed upon a wretched guitar, for 
the diversion of bis wife, who seemed to listen with 
pleasure. Gentlemen (cried the landlord, when 
he saw we did not stdp), I advise you to halt at this 
place: you won’t find a village within three weary 
leagues of this; and even there, I assure you, you 
won’t be so well served as here: take my word for 
it, and walk into my house, where I will entertain 
you handsomely, at a reasonable rate,” We suf¬ 
fered ourselves to be persuaded, and approaching 
the man and his wife, bid them good even ; and 
having seated ourselves- by them, began all four 
to talk of indifferent subjects. The landlord said 
he was an ofiicer of the holy brotherhood, and his 
wife was a fat merry dame, who seemed to under¬ 
stand very well how to vend her commodities. 
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Our conversation was int^rriifJted by the arrival 
of twelve or fifteen cavaliers, some mounted on 
mules, and some on horseback, followed by thirty 
baggage moyis loaded with bales. “ Ah ! what a 
number of princes ! (cried the landlord, at sight of 
so many people) where shall I find lodging for 
them all ?” In a moment the village was crowded 
with men and beasts. There was luckily, near the 
inn, a vast barn, in which the moyis and the bag¬ 
gage were disposed: the rnules and horses belong¬ 
ing to the cavaliers, were put in other places; and 
as for the men, they did not concern themselves so 
much about finding beds, as in bespeaking a good 
supper. The landlord, his wife, and a young 
maid-servant belonging, to the house, wer« not 
idle; they slaughtered all the poultry in their 
yard, whith joined to some ragouts made of rab¬ 
bits and cats, and a plentiful* dish of soup, com¬ 
posed of cauliflowers and mutton, furnished enter¬ 
tainment enough for the whole company. 

Moralez and 1 looked at the cavaliers, who 
from time to time eyed us also. At last we entered 
into conversation, and told them, that if it was 
agreeable, we would sup in company. They as¬ 
sured us that we could not do them a greater plea¬ 
sure: so we sat down altogether at table. There 
was one among them, who seemed to be the chief, 
and for whom the rest, though otherwise very 
familiar, did not fail to shew some deference ; it 
it true, indeed, he kept the upper end, talked in an 



94 


UIL BLA3. 


elevated tone> of voice^ and evdU^ .contradicted 

4 ' 

■onsetimes^ in a cavalier manner, tbe sentiments of 
the rest, ■who, far from replying in the same man¬ 
ner to him, seemed to respect his opinions. The 
discourse falling, by accident, on Andalusia; and 
Moralez taking it into his head to praise Seville, 
this roan said to him, “ Signor Cavalier, you are 
making the eulogium of the city where 1 first 
duw breath, or at laa^t I was born in its neigh¬ 
bourhood, since thal town of Mayrena gave me to 
the world.”—" I can say the same thing (answered 
my compauion); 1 was likewise born at May||^a, 
and 1 must certainly know your parents: 
whose son are you I am (said the cavalfet) 

the son of an honest notary, called Martin Mo¬ 
ralez.”—“'Upon my faith (cried my comrade 
with emotion), the adveiiture is extremel^^ingular: 
you.are then my eldest brother Manuel Moralez.” 
—“ The very same (said the other); and you are, 
I suppose, my young brother, Lewis, whom I left 
in the cradle, when I quitted my father's house ?” 
—“ That is my name, indeed,” (replied my com¬ 
rade). Upon which they both got up, and em¬ 
braced one another with great affection. Then 
Signor Manuel said to the company, “ Gentlemen, 
this event is altogether marvellous! 1 have, by 
accident, met and discovered a brother, whom I 
have not seen tl^se twenty years and more: allow 
me to present him to the company.” All the cava¬ 
liers, who kept themselves standing, out of com- 
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plaisance, laluted the young^Moralez, and loaded 
him with caresses. Afterwards, ‘we sat down 
again at table, where we remained all night, with¬ 
out going to bed; the two brothers sitting by one 
apother, and conversing by themselves about their 
family, while the other guests drank and made 
merry. 

Lewis, after a long conversation with Manuel, 
taking me aside, said, “ All these cavaliers are 
domestics of the Count de Montanos, whom the 
king has lately named for viceroy of Majorca. 
They are conducting their master’s equipage to 
Alicant, where they are to embark. My brother, 
who is become steward to that nobleman, has pro¬ 
posed to carry me along with him; and, on ac¬ 
count of the reluctance 1 expressed in leaving you, 
told me, that if you would*accompany us, he would 
procure for you a good employment. Dear friend 
(added he), I advise (hee not to disdain tbe offer: 
let us go together to tlie island of Majorca: if wc 
find it agreeable, we will stay there; and if we 
shall be displeased with our situation, we will 
return to Spain.” 

1 willingly embraced the proposal; young Mo¬ 
rales and I joined the Count's officers, and set out 
with them from the inn before day. Having by 
long marches gained the city of Alicant, I bought 
a guitar, and took off a handsome suit of clothes 
before our embarkation ; thinking of nothing but 
the island of Majorca; and Lewis Moralez was in 
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ibe same disposition, Wc seemed to have je^ 
nounced sharping altogether. To tell you the 
truth, we bad a mind to pass for persons of honour 
among the cavaliers in whose company we were, 
and that kept a check upon our geniuses. At last 
we went merrily on board, flattering ourselves 
with the hopes of being at Majorca in a very litlle 
time; but scarce had we cleared the gulf of AH- 
cant, when a terrible tempest arose. 1 might in 
this place of my relation take an opportunity to 
make a fine description of the storm; to paint the 
air all on fire, to make the thunder roar, the winds 
whistle, the mountain billows roll, &c. But all 
these flowers of rhetoric apart, I assure you tbte 
hurricane was violent, and obligcd us to bear away 
for the point of the island of Cabrera, a desert isle, 
in which there is a little fort, at that time, garri¬ 
soned by an ofiicer and five or six soldiers, who 
gave us a very hospitable re-'eption. 

As we were obliged to stay there several days, 
in order to repair our sails and tackle, w'e invented 
difierent kinds of amusements to pass the time 
agreeably. Each followed his own inclinations : 
some played at primero, others sought difierent 
diversions, and I went to walk through the island, 
accompanied by those, who loved such exercise. 
We skipped from rock to rock, for the ground 
was very uneven, full of stones, and very deficient 
in good soil. One day, while we considered these 
parched wittered places, and admired the caprice 
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hf nature, that shews herseJf fiuitftil or barren as 

* 

she pleases, our noses were invaded alt of a stiddea 
with a most agreeable smell. ‘ We immediately 
turned to the eastward, from whence that odour 
came, and perceived with astonishment, among the 
rocks, a large, round, green spot, surrounded with 
honeysuckles, even more beautiful and sweet- 
scented than those that grow in Andalusia. We 
approached with pleasure those charmii^ shrubs; 
which perfumed the air a]l round, and found that 
they bordered upon the entry of a very deep 
cavern, which being large and light, we descended 
to the bottom of it, turning by steps of stone, the 
ends of which were adorned with flowers, the 
whole forming a natural winding staircase. When 
we had got down, we saw several little rills of 
water, which derived their sources from drops that 
incessantly distilled from the'rocks within, creep¬ 
ing along sand tnore^ellow than gold, and losing 
themselves in the earth. The water seemed so 
pure, that we were tempted to drink, and found It 
so fresh, that we resolved to return next day to 
the same place with some bottles of wine, per¬ 
suaded that we should empty them with vast 
pleasure. 

It was with re^et we qnitted such an agreeable 
pkee, and, when we :Went back to the fort, we did 
not fail to boast of oar discovery; but the com¬ 
mandant t^utioned us, as a friend, against return¬ 
ing to the cavern, with which we were so Umeh 
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charmed. For whaC? (said I to him.) Is there 
anj thing to fear?*’—Yes, without doubt (he 
replied): the corsairs of Algiers and Tripoli some¬ 
times land on this isle, to water at that spring, and 
one day surprised two soldiers of my garrison*, 
whom they made slaves,” It was in vain for the 
officer to tell us this with a very serious air; he 
could not persuade us, for we believed that he 
jested; and next day 1 returned to the cavern, 
with three more of my companions, without pro¬ 
viding ourselves with fire-arms, to shew that we 
dreaded nothing. Young Moralez would not be 
of the party, choosing rather to stay with his bro¬ 
ther, and play in the fprt. 

Hefving descended, as ’the day before, to the 

bottom of the cave, we cooled some bottles of 

• 

wine, that we had brought along with us, in the 
rivulets; and whilfc we drank them deliciously, 
playing on the guitar, and/conv'ersing pleasantly 
together, we saw several men appear at the mouth 
of the cavern above, with large whiskers, turbans, 
and Turkish dress. We imagined that it was a 
part of the count's domestics, with the com¬ 
mandant of the fort, who had thus disguised 
themselves, in order to frighten us; and prepos¬ 
sessed with this fancy, began to laugh, letting no 
less than ten of them come down, without thinking 
of defending ourselves. We were, however, soon 
uiideceiv^ in a melancholy manner, ap|f convinced 
that It wu a CP who came with his people to 



eiL BLAt. 


99 


carry us off. " Surrender, you dogs (he cried, in 
tlie Castilian tongue), or you shall be all put to the 
sword.” At the same time his followers presented 
their carbines to us, and we should have under¬ 
gone a fine discharge had we made the least re¬ 
sistance. We preferred slavery to death, and gave 
our swords to the pirate, who ordered us to be 
loaded with chains, and conducted to his vessel, 
which was not far off; then setting sail, he steered 
with a fair wind towards Algiers. 

In this manner were we punished for neglecting 

the caution of the officer of the garrison. The first 

thing that the corsair did was to rifle us of all the 

nionev we had. What a fine windfall for him! 

*' ♦ • * 
The two hundred pistoles taken from the young 

citizens of Placentia, tlie hundred which MtJralez 
had received from Jerome de Moyadas, and which 
unluckily I had ^aboiit me, were all swept away 
without mercy. My •companions had also their 
purses well furnished. In short, it was an ex¬ 
cellent prize. The pirate was rejoiced at his good 
luck; and the rascal, not satisfied with our piluu- 
der, insulted us witli his raillery, which we did not 
feel half so much as the necessity that corapellM us 
to bear it. After a thousand jokes, he ordered the 
bottles of wine which we ba4 cooled at the fountain, 
and which his pteoplc htd taken care to seize, to he 
brought to him, and began to«mpty theth with his 
crew, drinking to dur health by wkjr of d^ision. 

'During this cohjOnOture.'^e coi^ted of" 
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my comrades expres^ . the pain felt ; and 
their slavery mortified them the more, because they 
had formed the most delightful idea of their voy¬ 
age to the island of Majorca, where they had laid 
the:ir account with leading a most delicious life. 
As for me, 1 bad fortitude enough to project a 
plan of conduct fur myself; and, less afraid than 
my fellows, ■ entered into conversation with the 
railer, and even returned his jokes with a good 
grace. Pleased with'my behaviour—‘'Young 
man (said he), I like thy disposition; for, in the 
main, instead of sighing and groaning, it is better 
for one to arm himself with patience, and sail with 
the stream. Play to us a small air (added he, ob¬ 
serving that I had a guitar); let us see what thou 
canst do.” I obeyed hkn, as soon as'he had 
ordered my arms to be'finchaincd, and began to 
thrum upon my guitar in such a manner as ac¬ 
quired his applause. I ha& indeed learned under 
the best master in Madrid, and played on that in¬ 
strument pretty well. I sang likewise, and my 
voice gave no less satisfaction. All the Turks in 
the vessel expressed the pleasure they felt in hearing 
by gestures of admiration: a circumstance 
from which I concluded, that their taste for music 
was not extremely delicate. ’The pirate whis¬ 
pered to me, that I should not be an unhappy 
ifave; titid that one of my talents might depend 
upon an employment that would make my captivity 
very supportable. 
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1 felt some joy at these ; bfit, flattering as 
thej were, I had abundance of uiietislneSs on the 
score of this occupation, with th£ promise of which 
the corsair r^aled me. When we arrived at the 
ptort of Algiers*, we saw a great number of people 
assembled to receive us, who, as soon as we were 
landed, shouted with joy: besides, the air resounded 
with the confused noise of trumpets, Moreseb 
flutes, and other instruments used in that country, 
which formed a symphony more loud than agree¬ 
able. The cause of these rejoicings was a false 
report which had spread through the city, im¬ 
porting that the renegado Mehemet (this was 
our pirate’s name) bad perished in attacking a 
large Genoese vessel; fJO that all his friends, lij- 
formed of his return, were eager in their expres¬ 
sions of joy. ^ 

We had no sooner s^ foot dn shore, than I'and 
my companions Vere^conducted to the palace of 
Dey Solyman, where a Christian secretary, exa¬ 
mining us one by one, asked our names, ages, 
country, religion, and qualifications. Then Me- 
heraet, sbeM'ing me to the Dey, extolled my voice, 
and assured him, that 1 played ravishingly on the 
guitar. This was enough to determine Solyman 
to choose me for .his own* service: accordingly { 
was detained in his seraglio, while the other 

* Atgiers, a city on the coast of Barbary, possesaed by the 
Moore, who are at ptypetoal war with the Spaniards, and 
under the protection of the Turk*. 
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captives were', led into a public place, and sold 
according to custom. What Mebemct bad fore- 
told to me in the' vessel came to pass.—My con¬ 
dition was very happy; far from being abandoned 
to gaolers, or employed in laborious work, I was, by 
order of Solyman, disposed of in a particular place, 
with five or six slaves of quality, who expected 
every moment to be redeemed, and whose tasks 
were far from being painful. My business was to 
water the orange trees and flowers in the garden, 
and I could not have been favoured with a more 
agreeable occupation. 

Solyman was a man about forty years of age, 
well-shaped, very polite, and, for a Turk, mighty 
gallant. His chief favohrite was a Cashmirian* 
woman, who, by her understanding and beauty, 
had acquired an absolut^^ dominion over him. He 
loved her even to adoration, and treated her every 
day with some entcrtainmeilx or other ; sometimes 
with a concert of vocal and instrumental music, 
and sometimes with a comedy in the Turkish 
taste; that is to say, a dramatic poem, in which 
modesty and decorum were as little regarded as 
the rules of Aristotle. The favourite, whose name 
was Farrukbnaz, was passionately fond of these 
diversions, and even nlade her. women sometimes 
represent Arabian pieces before the Dey; wherein 

* Casbmire is a country under the dominion of the Great 
'Mo^ul. called the Indian Paradise; remarkable for the beauty 
and wit of its women. 



GIL BUAt. 


m 


the herself pUjed « part, taKd cj^armed all the 
spectators bj the grace and vivacity of her action. 
1 being one day among tbe musi’cians, at a repre¬ 
sentation of this kind, Solyman ordered me to play 
lipon the guitar, and sing alone, between tbe acts. 
1 had the good fortune to please, was very much 
applauded, and the favourite seemed to look upon 
me with a favourable eye. 

The very next day, while I was busied in water¬ 
ing the orange-trees in the garden, an eunuch 
passing by me, without stopping or speaking one 
word, dropped a billet at my feel: I took it up in 

a confusion made up of fear and joy. I lay down 

• 

upon the ground, that I might not be seen from 
the windows of the seraglio, and concealing in5^1f 
behind the boxes in which the orange-trees were 
planted, opened the letter, in which I found a 
pretty valuable diamond, and^hese words in gffod 
Castilian:— 

“ Young Christian, thank heaven 
for thy captivity'—Love and fortune will make thee 
happy—Love, if thou art sensible to tbe charms of 
a beautiful woman: and fortune, if thou hast 
courage to despise the greatest danger.” 

1 did not in the; least doubt that the letter came 
from the favourite Sultana: the style and diamond 
persuaded me that she must have been the author. 
Besides that I am not naturally very timorous, tbe 
vanity of being in the good graces of a grand 
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(ignores mistreit^ and •'more ifhan that, the hope of 
gattf'ng^ from her four times as much monejr as 
wouM be necessai^ for my ransom, made me form 
dbe design of achieriog that adventure, whatever 
dangers migW attend it. 1 continued my work, 
musing upon the means of entering the apartment 
oflFarnikhmiz, or rather expecting that she would 
pare the way; for I concluded that she would not 
atop there, but at least be at more than half the 
trouble. I was not mistaken; the same eunuch 
that passed me before repassed an hour after, and 
said, Christian, hast thou considered, and wilt 
thou have the boldness to/ollow me ?”—I pmswered 
" Yes.” He replied." Very well: heaven pre^ 
servelhee. Thou shalt see me again to-morrow 
morning.” So saying, ,he retired.—Next day he 
appeared accordingly about eight in the morning, 
and'beckoned me to'him. I obeyed the signal, and 
he conducted me into a hsln, where there was a 
large piece of linen, which another eunuch and he 
had brought thither, and which they were to carry 
to the Sultana, for the decoration of an Arabian 
piece that she was preparing for the entertainment 
of the JDey. 

The two eunuchs having spread out the cloth, 
laid me along within it, and at. the hazard of my 
being suffocated, rolled it up again, with me in the 
middle: then, each taking one end of it, carried 
lae tbxui, unquestioned, into the bed-chamber of the 
&ur Casbmiriau, who had nobody with her but 
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fin old slave devoted to hei*pleastye. When 
two unrolled the clotb^ FarrukhnaZj at sight of 
jtne, broke forth into transports' of joy, that well 
discovered the genius 6f women in that countiy.—t 
isold as 1 naturallj was, 1 could nht see mjMlf 
transported, all of a sudden, into the secret apart' 
meat of the women, without being seized with fear. 
The lady easily perceived it, and, in order to dissi¬ 
pate my apprehension, said, " Young man, fear 
nothing: Solyman is gonye to his country house, 
where be will remain all day; so that we may 
converse together freely.” 

Encouraged by these words, I assumed a look 
riiat redoubled the favouritejs joy. I am pleased 
with your person (said 'She), and intend to aoiten 
the rigour of your slavcpf: I believe you worthy 
of the sentiments I have conceived for you ; for 
though you are in the dress olfa slave, you haVb a 
noble’ and galldnt elff, that shews you are not of 
the vulgar. Speak freely, and tell me who you 
are. I know that captives of a noble biyth dis¬ 
guise their rank, that they may be redeemed at an 
easier rate; but you have no occasion to behave in 
that manner with me : I should even be affronted 
at such a precaution, since 1 promise to set you at 
liberty. Be sincerp, therefore, and confess that you 
are a young man of a good family ,”—" Truly, 
madam (1 replied), it would be ingratitude in me 
to repay your generosity with dissimulation; and 
since you absolutely charge me to reveal my 
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qu&Utyj you be vatisSed. I am tbe ton of 
« Spsoish grandee/' Perbaps I spoke truth: at 
least the Sultana believed it: and, pleased that she 
had thrown her eyes upon a gentleman of im* 
portance, assured me that it should not be tuir 
ibult if we did nut see one another often in 
private. We bad a pretty long conversation, and 
1 never saw a more engaging woman : she under¬ 
stood several languages, especially the Castilian, 
which she spoke pretty well. When she judged it 
time for us to part, I went, by her order, into an 
osier basket, covered with a dowered silk, the work 
of her own hand. Then the two slaves who 
brought me in were called, and carried me out as 
a'pTrtsent from the favourite to the Dey : a thing 

sacred to all the men who are entrusted, with the 

¥ 

guard of the women. 

IParrukhnaz and^ found other means of seeing 
one another, and that amiable captive inspired me 
with almost as much love for her as she had for 
me. Our intelligence remained secret during two 
months, although it is very difficult in a seraglio to 
conceal the mysteries of love so long from the 
Arguses that watch it. But an unlucky accident 
disconcerted our small affairs, and my fortune was 
entirely changed. One day, when I had been 
introduced to the Sultana in the body of an arti¬ 
ficial dragon, that was made for a show, and was 
conversing with her, Solyman, who 1 imagined 
was busy in the country, interrupted us, and 
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eotered so hastily into tbe*apartn|eat of bis fa> 
vourite, that the old slave scarce had time to 
advertise us of his arrival; consequently I had no 
leisure to conceal myself, and therefore was the 
first object that presented itself to the view of the 
Dey. 

He seemed astonished at the sight of me, and 
his eyes kindled with fury. I looked upon myself 
as one that touched his last moment, and already 
imagined myself under the. torture. As for Far- 
rukhnaz, I perceived that she was terrified indeed : 
but, instead of owning her crime, and asking par¬ 
don, she said to Solyman, “ Signor, before you 
jn'onouoce my sentence, deign to hear my defence: 
appearances doubtless condemn me, and I sedin to 
have committed a piece qf treason worthy of the 
most horrible chastisement. I have brought this 
young captive hither, and, in^'order to introduce 
him into my apartment, have used the same artifice 
which I would have employed, if I had entertained a 
violent passion for him. Nevertheless, I take our 
holy prophet to witness, that, notwithstanding this 
conduct, 1 am not unfaithful. 1 had a mind to 
converse with this Christian slave, in order to 
detach him from his sect, and engage him to follow 
that of the believers. 1 hkve found in him such a 
resistance as I expected; but, however, 1 have 
conquered bis prejudice, and he has promised to 
embrace Mahometanism.” 

I own, 1 ought to have contradicted the favour- 
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ite, without afl^y regard to the dangerous conjunc# 
ture in which I was: but being in the utmost 
dejection of spirit, affected with the danger in- 
which I saw a woman whom I loved, and trembling 
for myself, 1 remained speechless and confused :' I 
could not utter one word, and the Dej, persuaded 
by, my silence that his mistress said nothing but the 
truth, was appeased. “ Madam (said he), I am 
willing to believe that you have not injured me, 
and that a desire of doiog a thing agreeable to the 
prophet has engaged you to'hazard such a delicate 
action. I forgive your imprudence, therefore, pro¬ 
vided this captive takes the turban immediately.” 
He sent for a Marabou * that instant; I was 

f 

clothed with a Turkish dless, and did all that was 
required, without having power to resist. Or 
rather, I was ignorant of what I did, so much were 
mj^ senses disordered. How mariy Christians are 
there, who would have bec|t as base as 1 was on 
such an occasion ? 

After the ceremony, I quitted the setaglio, under 
the name of Sidy Hali, to exercise a small employ¬ 
ment bestowed upon me by Solyman. I never 
saw the Sultana again ; but one of her eunuchs, 
coming to me one day, brought from her a present 
of jewels worth two thousand sultanins of gold, 
with a billet in which the lady assured me, that 
she would never forget my generous complaisance, 


* Marabous arc Mahometan priests- 
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in suffering mjself to be made a Mahometan in 
order to save her life. Truly, besides the presents 
I received from Farrukhnaz, I obtained through 
her an employment more considerable than the 
first, and in less than seven years became one of 
the richest renegadoes in the city of Algiers. 

You may well believe that if I assisted at the 
prayers which the Mussulmen put up in their 
mosques, and fulfilled the other duties of their 
religion, it was only out eff pure grimace. I pre¬ 
served a determined resolution to re-enter into the 
bosom of the church ; and, for that purpose, to 
withdraw one day into Spain or Italy with the 
I'chcs which I should amass*. In the mean time I 

■ ^ f- 

lived very agreeably ; was lodged in a fine house, 
had superb gardens, a groat number of slaves, and 
very handsome women in my^ seraglio. Though 
the use of wine is forljid in that country to Maho¬ 
metans, they do notfatl, for the most part, to drink 
it in private. As for my own part, I drank it 
without ceremony, as almost all renegadoes do. I 
remember I had two companions with whom I 
often committed a debauch within the night. One 
was a Jew, the other an Arabian, and both, as I 
imagined, honest men; so that Hived with them in 
the greatest familiarity. 'One evening, I invited 
them to supper, and a dog, of which I was pas¬ 
sionately fond, having died that day, we bathed his 
body,- and buried it with all the ceremony that is 
observed at the funerals of the Mahometans. In 
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SO doing we' had no intention to ridicule the 
Mussulman religion, but onl_y to amuse ourselves, 
and gratify a foolish whim that seized us in the 
middle of our debauch, to render (he last duties to 
inj dog. 

This action, however, had well nigh ruined me. 
Next day a man came to 013 ^ house, and said, 
” Signor Sid)' Hali, I am conic hither on an im¬ 
portant aflair. The Cadi * wants to speak with 
you: take the troul)lc,'if you please, to go to his 
house immediately: an Arabian niercliaiif, who 
supped with you last night, has informed him of a 
certain impiety committed by you, with regard to 
a d(^ which you buried. For this reason I summon 
you to appear this day before that judge, otherwise 
I give you notice that you w'ill be proceeded 
against in a criming manner.” So sayin«-, be w’cnt 
away, leaving me thunderstipck with this citation. 
The Arabian had no cause to complain of me, and 
I could not comprehend the traitor’s reason for 
playing me this trick. Nevertheless, the thing was 
not to be neglected. I knew the Cadi was a man 
severe in appearance, but not at all scrupulous at 
bottom: so I put two hundred sultanins of gold 
into my purse, and repaired to his house. He 
carried me into bis closet, and' said, with a stern 
look, You are an impious, sacrilegious, and 
abominable man : you have interred a dog like a 

* Ttia Cadi is the civil magistrate iu every town in Turkey. 
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Mussulman; what horrid prhfanatioo ! Is it thus 
then you regard our most sacred ceremonies ? and 
did you become a Mahometan only to make a jest 
of our worship ?—Mr. Cadi (I replied), the 
Arabian who has made such a malicious report of 
rnC;, that false friend, is an accomplice of my crime, 
if it be a crime to grant tlie honours of burial to a 
faithful domestic — an animal that possessed a 
thousand good qualities. He loved people of merit 
and distinction so much, 'that even in bis last 
moments, as a testimony of his friendship, he has 
left them his whole fortune by a will, of which I 
am the sole executor. lie bequeaths twenty crowns 
to* one, thirty' to another ; and. Sir, he has not 
forgot you (added I, takilig out my purse ); fere 
are two hundred sulianins ofgold which he charged 
me to give you.” The Ca/li, losing his gravity at 
this discourse, could not help laughing, and, as we 
were alone, took" the- purse without ceremony, 
saying, while he dismissed me, Go, Signor Sidy 
Hali; you have done well to inter with pomp and 
honour a dog w ho had so much consideration for 
persons of worth.” 

By these means I extricated myself out of this 
affair, which, if it did not make me more wise, 
rendered me at least more circumspect for the 
future. 1 no longer drank with the Arabian, nor 
even with the Jew ; but chose for a companion at 
my cups a young gentleman of Leghorn, called 
Azarini, who was my own slave. 1 was not like 
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the rest of the renegaaoes, who arc generall_y more’ 
cruel to slaves than the Turks themselves ; all my 
captives waited very patiently for their redcmp* 
tion ; and indeed I treated them so gently, that 
sometimes they told me, they were more afraid of 
changing their master, than desirous of liberty, 
whatever charms it has for people in a state of 
bondage. 

One day the D(^’s vessels returned with con¬ 
siderable prizes,, bringing in more than a hundred 
slaves of both sexes, whom they had taken on the 
coasts of Spain. Solynian kept but a very small 
number, and the rest were exposed for sale: I ar¬ 
rived in the market-»place, and bought a Spanish 
gill, about ten or twelve years old, who wept bit¬ 
terly, and seemed in despair. I was surprised to 
see one of her age^so sea.siblc of eaptivity; and bid 
her, in Castilian, moderate her affliction, a.ssuring 
her that she had fallen into the hands of a master 
who did not want humanity though he wore a 
turban. The young creature, whose mind was still 
engrossed by her sorrow, did, not hear what I said ; 
she did nothing but sob, complain of her fate, and, 
from time to time, cry with a piteous accent, O 
my mother ! why are we separated ? I should have 
patience were we together.” In pronouncing these 
words, she turned her eyes towards a woman be¬ 
tween forty and fifty years of age, who stood a few 
paces from her, and, with downcast look, waited 
ill sullen silence until somebody should purchase 
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her. I asked the young girl, if the person she 
looked at was her mother? Yes, alas! Signor 
(she replied), in the name of God -do not part us.” 
— “ Well, niy child (said I), if it is necessary for 
your consolation that you sliould be together, you 
shall soon he satisfied.” At the same time I ap¬ 
proached the mother, in order <o bid for her: but 
I no sooner beheld her face than I recollected, with 
all the emotion you can imagine, tiie features, the 
individual countenance of Lucinda ! “Just heaven ! 
(said I to myself), ’tis my own mother! ’tis doubt¬ 
less she herself!” As for her, whether the dt;ep 
affliction, occasioned hv her inisfortunes, nsadc all 
the objects that surrounded her appear to her as 
enemies, or that my drcs& disguised me, or rather 
that I was n)uch altered in twdve years, during 
which she had not seen me, T know not, but she 
did not at all rcnieniber me. •' 

Having bought her also, 1 carried them both to 
my house, where, designing to give them the plea¬ 
sure of knowing who I was, “ I'ladam (said I to 
Lucinda), is it possible that my features do not 
strike you ? Have my whiskers and turban dis¬ 
guised me so much, that you do not know your son 
Raphael !” My motlicr started at tiiese words, 
considered my countenance*, recollected me, and 
we embraced one another with great terderness, I 
then embraced her daughter, who perhaps knew no 
more of having a brother, than 1 of having a sister. 

Confess (said I to my molhca), that in all your 
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theatrical pieces, }'o\i have not a recegoitinn so 
original as this .”—“ Son (answered she, sighing), 

I was at first rejoiced to see you again, but now my . 
joy is converted into grief. In what a situation, 
alas ! do I find you ! My slavery gives me a thou¬ 
sand times less pain than that odious dress.”—" In 
good faith, madam (said I, interrupting her with a 
laugh), I admire your delicacy, which to be sure is 
very commendable in an actress. Why, good God ! 
mother, you must be greatly altered if my meta¬ 
morphosis offends you so much : instead of finding 
fault with my turban, look upon me rather as an 
actor who plays the part of a Turk upon the stage. 
Though I am a renegado, I am no more a Mussul¬ 
man now than when 1 was in Spain, and at bottom 
I feel myself still attached to my religion ; when 
you shall know the adventures that have happened 
to me in this country, you will excuse my conduct. 
Love was my crime, and I sacrifice to that deity : 

I am somewhat of your disposition, I assure you. 
There is still another reason (added I), which 
ought to moderate your displeasure in seeing me 
thus situated. You expected to suffer in Algiers a 
rigorous captivity ; and you find in your master a 
son, tender, respectful, and rich enough to maintain 
you here in abundan(;e, until we can lay hold of 
an occasion of returning certainly into Spain. So 
that you must allow that proverb to be true, which 
says, " It is an ill wind that blows nobody good.” 

Son (said Lucinda to me), since you design to 
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repass one day into your own ^country, and there 
abjure the religion of Mahomet, I am comforted. 
Thank heaven • (continued she) that I shall be 
able to carry back your sister Beatrice, safe and 
sound into Castile.”—“ Yes, madam (cried 1), 
you shall have it in your power ; we will go all 
three together as soon as possible, and rejoin the 
rest of our family; for I suppose you have more 
marks of your fruitfulness in Spain.”—“ No! (said 
my mother) I have no other children than you two, 
and you must know that Beatrice is the fruit of 
lawful wedlock.”—Why (I resumed), did you 
give my little sister that advantage over me ? How 
could you resolve to marry ? I have heard you say 
a hundred times during ifiy childhood, that you 
could not forgive a handson^e woman for taking a 
husband.”—Every season has its reason, my son 
(she replied): men of the most firm resolution are 
apt to change; and would you have a woman be 
more constant ? I will (added she), recount my 
history after you left Madrid.” Then she made 
the following narration, which, as it is curious, I 
will favour you with. 

" If you remember it (said my mother), you 
quitted young Leganez about thirteen years ago; 
at that time the duke.of Medina Celi told me, that 
he would come and sup with me in private one 
evening : he appoitited the day, when I waited for 
that nobleman, who came accordinglv, and I had 
the good fortune to please him. He demanded 
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the sacrifice-of allUlie rivals he might have: I 
granted his request, in hopes of being well paid for 
wy condescension ; and my hopes were not disap- ’ 
pointed; for the very next day I received from him 
considerable presents, which were followed by 
many more, during the course of our correspon 
dence. I was afraid that I should not be able to 
detain a man of such high rank a long time in my 
fetters ; and this I dreadvd the more, because I 
knew very well that he had escaped from cele¬ 
brated beauties whose chains he had broke almost 
as soon as he had bore them. Nevcrtlielcss, far 
from being every day less and less pleased with my 
favours, bis raptures seemed rather to increase in 
short, 1 had the art to omuse him, and hinder his 
heart, naturally inconstant, from giving way to its 
usual levity. 

He bad beet) attached to me already three 
months, and I had room to flatter myself that his 
passion would be of long duration ; when one of 
nn shc-friends and I went to an assembly, where 
he happened to be with his duchess, in order to 
bear a concert of vocal and instrumental music. 
We chanced to place ourselves pretty near the 
duchess, who was pleased to take it amiss that I 
should presume to appear in a place where she was, 
and sent a message to me by one of her women, 
desiring that I would immediately withdraw. I 
returned an insolent answer, which incensed the 
duchess so much, that she complained of it to her 
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husbaod, who came to me in persoo, and said, 
‘ Retire, Lucinda ; though noblemen of my rank 
attach themselves to suc}}>]ittle creatures as jou,they 
must not forget themselves altogether ; if we love 
you more than our wives, we honour our wives 
more than you ; and as <»fteu as you have the inso¬ 
lence to put yourselves in competition with them, 
you will always have the mortification to be treated 
with indignity.' 

“ Luckily for me, the duke spoke this in a tone 
of voice so low, that not one word was overheard 
by the people around us. 1 withdrew, covered 
with shame, and wept with vexation for the atfront 
I bad received. To crown my confusion, the 
actors aud actresses got aotice of the adventure 
that very evening : one would think these people 
entertain a demon, who delights in reporting to 
one whatever happens to another. If an actor, 
for example, is guilty of some extravagant action 
in a debauch, or an actress enters into articles with 
a rich gallant, the company is immediately in¬ 
formed of the circumstance. All my comrades, 
therefore knew what happened at the concert, and 
God knows how they rejoiced at my expense. A 
spirit of charity which reigns, among them usually, 
manifests itself ou these occiisioas. 1 put myself, 
however, above their tittle-tattle, aud consoled 
ujyself for the loss of the Duke de Medina Celi, 
for he visited me «o more; aud I learned a few 
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da^s after (bat a Cartbusiao quo bad made b con' 
quest of him. 

When a lady belonging to the theatre has the. 
good fortune to be in YOgu Cj. she cannot want 
lovers; and the passion of a grandee, though it 
does not last above three days, greatly enhances 
her price. I found myself besieged with adorers, 
as soon as it was known in Madrid that the Duke 
had forsaken me. Those rivals whom 1 had sacri¬ 
ficed to him, more captivated by my charms than 
ever, returned in crowds, as candidates for my 
favour: I received homage from a thousand other 
hearts, and vras never so much in fashion before. 
Of all the men who courted my graces, a fat Ger¬ 
man, gentleman to UieJDuke d’Ossuna, seemed the 
most eager. He had not a very amiable person, 
but attracted my attention by a thousand pistoles, 
which he had amassed in the service of his master, 
and which he squandered away, in order to be 
deemed worthy of being in the list of my happy 
gallants. As long as this worthy admirer, whose 
name was Brutandorf, had money to spend, I gave 
him a favourable reception ; but, when he was 
ruined, be found my door always shut against him. 
This proceeding of mine displeased him, and he 
came to search for me at the theatre during the play. 
He found me behind the scenes, and began to xe- 
proach me for my ingratitude. I. Jauughed'-ia-Jhis-. 
face, at which he was enraged, and gave me a box 
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on the ear, like a bJunt German .as be was: I 
shrieked aloud, interrupted the representation, ap¬ 
peared upon the stage, and addressing mjself to 
the Duke d’Ossuna, who was present with the 
Ducliess his lady, demanded justice for the German 
behaviour of his gentleman. The duke ordered us 
to go on with the play, and said he would hear the 
parties when we had hnished the piece. As soon 
as it was over, I presented myself in a good deal 
of emotion, before the Duke, and signified my 
grievance in a pathetic manner ; as for the German, 
he employed but a few words in his defence; he 
said, ' That, far from repenting what he had done, 
h<j would do it again on the same provocation.’ 
Both parties being hearer^ the Duke d’Ossuna, said 
to my adversary, ‘ Brutandorf, I dismiss you from 
my service; let me never see your face again : not 
that I mind your having struck an actress, but am 
offended at your want of respect to your master and 
mistress, by presuming to disturb the entertainment 
in their presence.’ 

“ This sentence I could not digest; I was mor¬ 
tally piqued, because the German had not been 
turned away on account of his insolence to me: I 
imagined that such an affront put upon an actress 
ought to have been as severely punished as petty 
treason, and I had laid my account with seeing the 
gentleman undergo some terrible infliction. This 
disagreeable event undeceivetl, and convinced me, 
that the world always makes a di.<<tinction between 
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the players aod the characters they rcprescut. I 
was, for this reason, disgusted with the stage, 
which I resolved, to abandon, and go to live at a 
great distance from Madrid. I accordingly chose 
the city of Valencia for the place of my retreat, 
and thither I repaired incognito, with the value of 
twenty thousand ducats, in jewels and cash; a 
fortune, as I thought, sufiicient to maintain me 
during the rest of my days, since I designed to lead 
a very retired life. I took a small house at Valen- 
cia, and had no other domestics than a maid-ser¬ 
vant and a page, to whom I was as little known 
as to the whole city. I pretended to be a widow 
of an officer of the king's household; and said,. I 
came to settle at Valencia, because it had the re¬ 
putation of being one of the most agreeable places 
in Spain. I saw but very little company, and ob¬ 
served such a regular conduct, that 1 was never 
suspected of having been an actress. In spite of 
my care, however, to keep myself concealed, I at¬ 
tracted the notice of a gentleman, who had a 
country-house near Paterna. He was a very well- 
made cavalier, between thirty-five and forty years 
of age, but withal a nobleinan very much in debt; 
which is no great rarity iu the kingdom of Valen¬ 
cia, more than in other, countries. 

This Signor Hidalgo*, hiuiing my person to 

■* IlKl.iIjTo (in is a gcntj.'iuan; lilcrally some¬ 

body’- W'li, ii; I.'. iilia-iUslinctk’n lo ilio-sc who arc the sons of 

rioliiid^, 
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his liking, wanted to know if I could answer his 
purpose in other respects; for this end, he uncou¬ 
pled his spies to make discoveries, and had the 
pleasure to learn from their report, that, besides 
some share of beauty, i was a widow of good for¬ 
tune. He looked upon me, therefore, as a suitable 
match, and, in a little time, an honest old gentle¬ 
woman came to my house, and told me, from him, 
that, being equally charmed with my beauty and 
virtue, he made a tender of his heart, and w'as 
ready to conduct rne to the altar, as soon as I 
would fgivour him with my hand. I asked three 
days to deliberate upon his proprosal, and inform 
mjsclf of his character ; which was so engaging, 
that although I was not ^uoraiit of his situation, 
I easily determined to marry him in a short time 
after. 

Don Manuel de Xercia (so was my husband 
called) carried me immediately to his castle, that 
had a very antique air, of which he was not a little 
vain, lie pretended that one of his ancestors had 
caused it to be built ; and from thence concluded 
that there was not a more ancient house in Spain 
than that of Xercia. But this title of nobility, fair 
as it was, had like to have been destroyed by time ; 
for the castle, which they were obliged to prop up 
in several parts, threatened immediate ruin. How 
happy, therefore, was Don Manuel in marrying 
me! more than half my money was employed in 
reparations; and the rest served to put us in aeon- 
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dition of makkig a figure in the country. Behold 
me then (to use the expression) in a new world, 
changed into the nymph of a castle, and lady of a 
parish. Here was a metamorphosis! and I was too 
good an actress, not to support, with dignity, the 
splendour with which I was invested by my rank. 
I assumed lofty theatrical airs, which made the 
village conceive an high idea of my birth. How 
merry would they have been at my expense, had 
they known the truth of the matter! the nobility 
in the neighbourhood would have betowed upon 
me a thousand taunts, and the peasants abated a 
great deal of the respect they shewed me. 

I had lived happily near six years with Don 
Manuel, when he died, leaving my affairs in great 
perplexity, with your sister Beatrice, then going in 
her fifth year. The castle, which was all the estate 
we had, was unluckily engaged to several credi¬ 
tors, the chief of whom was one Bernard Astuto*, 
whose name seemed very well adapted to his cha¬ 
racter ; he practised at Valencia the business of 
an attorney, which he exercised with consum¬ 
mate skill, having studied the law, in order to 
qualify himself for cheating with the greatest dex¬ 
terity. "What a terrible creditor he was ! a castle 
under the claws of such an attorney is like a pigeon 
in the talons of a kite. Accordingly, Signor As¬ 
tuto, as soon as he understood the death of my 


* Astuto is a Spanish word, signifying craft or cunning. 
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jhusbandj did not fail to besiege the castle, which 
he would undoubtedly have blown up by the mines 
which chicanery began to prepare, had not my 
good genius interposed, and ordered it so, as that 
my besieger became my slave. I had the good 
fortune to captivate him, during an interview we 
had on the subject of the law-suit. I spared no¬ 
thing, I own, to inspire him with a passion for me ; 
the desire of saving my land made me practise upon 
him all those languishing airs which had often suc¬ 
ceeded so well. Notwithstanding all my art, I 
was afraid of being baffled by the attorney, who 
was so ingulphed in business, that he did not seem 
susceptible of an amorous impression. Never¬ 
theless, this sullen aw^fward scrawler took more 
pleasure in looking at m^ethau I imagined. ‘ Ma¬ 
dam (said he), I know not how to make love: I 
have already applied to my profession so closely 
as to neglect the methods and customs of gal¬ 
lantry ; but, however, I am not ignorant of the 
essential part; and, therefore, to come to the 
point, I assure you, that if you will give me your 
hand, we will burn the whole proceedings ; I will 
bubble the other creditors who join in the suit 
against you: you shall enjoy the life-rent, and your 
daughter the property of. the land.’ My own in¬ 
terest, and that of Beatrice, did not permit me to 
hesitate; I accepted the proposal, and the attor¬ 
ney kept his promise. He turned his arms against 
the rest of the creditors, and secured me in the 
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possession of my castle ; and this, perhaps, was 
the first time of his having befriended the widow 
and the orphan. 

" I became, therefore, an attorney’s wife, with¬ 
out ceasing to be lady of the parish. But this new 
marriage cost me the esteem of the gentry in Va¬ 
lencia. The women of fashion looked upon me 
as one who had degenerated, and therefore would 
not visit me; so that 1 was obliged to confine 
myself to an acquaintance among citizens : a cir¬ 
cumstance that gave me some uneasiness at first; 
because I had been for six years accustomed to 
correspond with none but ladies of distinction: 
but I soon consoled myself, and became acquaintet^ 
with the wives of a scri|cner and two attornies, 
whose characters were pleasant enough; there was 
something ridiculous in their behaviour, that di¬ 
verted me very n)uch. These small gentry believed 
themselves ladies of some consideration. ‘ Alas! 
(said J, sometimes to myself, when I saw them 
forget themselves) this is the way of the world : 
every one thinks herself better than her neigh¬ 
bour. I imagined that actresses were the only 
people that did not know themselves; but I find 
that citizens’ wives arc not a whit more reason¬ 
able. I wish that, by .way of punishment, they 
were obliged to keep in their houses the pictures 
of their grandfathers : in good faith, they would 
not place them in the most remarkable apart¬ 
ment.’ 
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“ After having been married fofir years. Signor 
Bernardo Astuto fell sick, and died without chil¬ 
dren ; so that, with what he had settled upon me 
at our marriage, and the money I was left in pos¬ 
session of, I found myself a rich widow, and had 
the reputation of being so. On this report, a 
Sicilian gentleman, whose name was Colitichini, 
resolved to attach himself to me, in order to ruin 
or espouse me, for he left me the choice. He bad 
come from Palermo to see Spain, and after having 
satisfied his curiosity, waited (as he said), at Va¬ 
lencia, for ail opportunity of repassing into Sicily. 
This gentleman was not more than five and twenty 
years of age, genteelly shaped, though small; in 
short, I liked his appearance. He found means to 
speak with me in private, and I will frankly own 
that I became madly forid of him in our first inter¬ 
view. On his side, the little rogue seemed quite 
captivated by my charms; and I believe, God for¬ 
give me, wc should have married one another im¬ 
mediately, had the attorney’s death, which w'as 
still recent, permitted me to contract a new engage¬ 
ment so soon : but, ever since I had fallen into the 
state of matrimoBw, I maintained the punctilios of 
decorum. 

We agreed, therefore, to defer our marriage 
for some time, out of decency : in the mean time 
Colifichini continued his addresses, and his pas¬ 
sion, far from abating, seemed to increase daily. 
The poor young man w'as not very well provided 
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with cash: I petceived it, and he no longer '^ranted 
money: for, besides that I was almost twice his 
age, I remembered that I had laid the men under 
contribution in my youth, and I looked upon what 
I now did as a restitution that acquitted my con¬ 
science. We waited as patiently as we could for 
the expiration of the time prescribed by custom 
for women to remain in a state of widowhood; 
and then went to the altar, where we ntutually 
bound ourselves in the indissoluble ties of wed¬ 
lock ; we afterwards retired to my castle, where, 
I may say, we lived two years, not so much like 
husband and wife, as two tender lovers. But, 
alas! we were not destined to be long happy in- 
one another; a fatal pleurif y robbed me of my dear 
Colifichini.” - 

Here I interrupted my ipother, crying, " How! 
madam : your third husband dead too ! you must 
certainly be a very dangerous tenement.”—"What 
could I do, son ? (answered Lucinda). Was it 
in my power to prolong the days that heaven had 
numbered ? If I have lost three husbands, I could 
not help it. Two of them I regretted very much : 
he for whom I had the least rc(’'’rd was the attor¬ 
ney ; as I married him out of interest, I easily con¬ 
soled myself for his death. But (added she), to 
return to Colifichini; I must tell you, that a few 
months after his decease, having a mind to go 
and see, with my own eyes, a country-house near 
Palermo, which he had assigned to me as a join- 
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ture ia our contract of marriage, I embarked with 
my daughter for Sicily; but we were taken in our 
passage by the vessels of the Dey of Algiers, and 
conducted into this city. Happily for us, you 
chanced to be on the spot where we were put up to 
sale, otherwise we might have fallen into the hands 
of some barbarous master, who would have mal¬ 
treated us, and under whom we might have passed 
our whole life in bondage, without your knowing 
any thing of the matter.” 

Such was my mother’s natration ; after which, 
gentlemen, I gave her the best apartment of my 
house, with the liberty of living as she should 
tlpnk proper ; a permission that she relished very 
much. She had contrac^d such a habit of being 
in love, from the repeatea^attacks of that passion, 
that she must absolutely have either a husband or 
a gallant. At first she cast her eyes on some of 
my slaves; but Ha’y Pegelin, a Greek renegade, 
who came frequently to the house, soon engrossed 
her attention. She conceived a more violent pas¬ 
sion for him than ever she felt for Colifichini, and 
she was so much mistress of the art of pleasing, 
that she found the secret of charming him also. I 
winked at their intelligence, and thought of no¬ 
thing then but my return, into Spain. The Dey 
having already permitted me to fit out a vessel, to 
cruise and commit piracy, I was busied in making 
preparations; and, eight days before they were 
finished, said to Lucinda, “ iHadam, we shall 
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depart froni Algiers in a very little time, a'ul lose 
sight of that place which you detest so much.” 

My mother grew pale at these words, and re¬ 
mained speechless : at which being; strangely sur¬ 
prised ; " What do I see, madam ! (said I) what 
is the meaning of that consternation in your looks ? 
You seem to be afflicted, rather than rejoiced at 
what I tell vou ! I thought I should have made 

•' O 

you happy with the news of every thing being 
ready for our departure. Have you no longer any 
desire then of repassing into Spain ?”—'‘None at 
all, son (answered my mother); I have had so 
much affliction in that kingdom that I renounce 
it for ever.”—" What do I hear! (cried I, in a 
transport of grief). Ah say rather, that love de¬ 
taches you from it. O hea vens ! w hat a change 
is here ! when you arrived in this city, every object 
that presented itself was odious to your eyes ; but 
Haly Pegelin has altered your disposition.”—“ I 
don’t deny it (replied Lucinda); I love that rene¬ 
gade, whom I design to take for my fourth hus¬ 
band.”—“ What an abandoned project! (said I, 
interrupting her with horror) would you marry a 
Mussulman ? You forget that you arc a Christian ; 
or rather, you never was one but in name. Ah ! 
mother, what are you about to do ? you have re¬ 
solved upon your own perdition, by voluntarily 
embracing that which I w as compelled to do by 
necessity.” 

I used many more arguments to dissuade her 
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from her design ; but I harangued fu. no purpose : 
she had formed her n sohition; and not contenlcd 
with tollowing her own wicked inclination, and 
ipiitting nu; to live with that rcnegwl;;, she wanfe'.i 
to carry Beatrice along with her also ; but {his !, 
opposed. Ah, wretched Lucinda ! (said I to lu r) 
if nothing is able to restrain von, at least abandon 
yourself only to the iury that j)Osscsscs your inni- 
giiiation ; do not drag a young iiinocimt ircatnre 
to the precipice, from wliciico you intend to throw 
yourself.” Lucinda went a'\aay wltiiout making 
any reply, and i iiciivcd tiiat a rciuainiug re.y of 
reason enlightened and himicrcii iu.i from being 
ohstmntc in demanding her daugh'er. Rut how 
iiltle was I acijuuinted with mC n'othcr! Two days 
after, one of my slaves saJd to me, " Signor, take 
care of yourself ; one of FcgeU.i's captives has im¬ 


parted a thing to me, ef wl^ieh '^ou emtnat take liie 
advanlagi! too soon. Your iSiotiief has i banged 
her religion, and to ptinihli y;u!, for iaui; g refused 
to let her carry olf Beatrice, is : dved to ii,doriii 
the Dev ofyour h-iend.'d (light." 1 did not doubt 
one moment lint Lucinda v.as capnblc o!’ doing 
*.vij!it UtV slave ymaicjoncd i r. ic.'.u opp.orvtmdic.-. ol 
studying tim L.dy, and pcifaL: d, t'ea l.y toe habit 


of acting siUigui.'ai y [;;■! t-i in Sea ,.,f',,ies, sh:; was 
so tamiliarised ■ to guilt, tb.;t siic ctudu have 
caused me to be buri.t alive, an;;, i b: inve, would 
have been no moic Ji:k*tud v, i ;.,i ucath, ihan 


with ihe catastrophe of a dianmtjc performance. 


K. 
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Willing, therefore, not to neglect the advice of 
mj slave, I hastened the embarkation, and hired 
Turks, according to the custom of the corsairs of 
Algiers, when Ihej' go on a cruise: but I hired no 
more than such as were necessary to keep me un¬ 
suspected, and set sail as soon as possible, with all 
my slaves, and my sister Beatrice. You may well 
believe that I did not forget to carry olF, at the 
same time, all my jewels and money, which might 
amount to the value of six thousand ducats. W hen 
we got to sea we began by sccurijig the Turks, 
whom we easily chained, because ray slaves were 
more numerous than they; and we had such a 
favourable wind, that in a little time we made the 
coast of Italy, and' arrived, without the least bad 
accident, in the harbour of Leghorn, where, I bc« 
lieve, the whole city crowded to sec us come 
ashore. The father of ray slave Azariui being 
among the spectators, by accident or curiosity, 
surveyed all the captives with great attention, as 
they disemibarkcd ; but though he sought among 
Ihcm tlio features of his sou, he little expected to 
sec him again. What tran.sporls and embraces 
were the consequence of their meeting, when they 
recollected one another! 

As soon as Azarini jiad told his father who I was, 
and what brought me to Leghorn, the old man 
obliged me as well as Beatrice to lodge at his 
house. I shall pass over in silence the detail of a 
thousand things that I was obliged to perform in 
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being re-admitted into the bosom of -the church ; 
and only observe, that I abjured Mahometanism 
much more heartily than I had embraced it. After 
having entirely purged myself of the gall of Algiers, 
I .sold ray vessel, and set all ray slaves at liberty; 
as for the Turks, they were detained in prison at 
Leghorn, in order to be exchanged for Christians. 
I received the best of treatment from both the 
Azarinis, the younger of whom married my sister 
Beatrice, who was indeed no bad match for him. 


being a gentleman’s daughter, and heiress of the 
castle of Xercia, which my mother had taken care 
to farm out to a rich peasant of Palcrna, when she 


resolved upon her passage into Sicily. 

Having staid some time^* at Leghorn, 1 set out 
for Florence, which I longed much to sec; and 


whither 1 did not go without letters of recommen¬ 
dation. Azarini the father had friends at the 


Crand Duke’s court, to whom he introduced me 


as a Spanish gentleman, his ally; and I prefixed 
Don to my name, imitating in that a great many 
Spanish plebeians, who, when they are out of their 
own country, assume that title of houour without 
ceremony. I boldly, therefore, called myself Don 
Raphael; and, as I had brought from Algiers a 
sufiiciency to support my dignity, appeared at court 
in a splendid manner. The gentleman lo whom 
Azarini had wrote in my favour gave out that I 
was a person of quality; so that his testimony, 
together with the airs I assumed, made me easily 
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pass for man of importance. I soon got. 
quainted vritli the principal noblemen, who pre^ 
seiited me to the Grand Duke, whom 1 had the 
good fortune to please; upon which, I bept my, 
whole endeavour to make my court to that prince, 

\ and study his disposition. I listened attentively t& 
what the oldest courtiers said to him; and, by 
their discourse, discovered his inelinatioes. Among 
other things, I observed that he loved raillery, 
gdod?atories, and sallies of wit. I modelled myself 
accordingly; and every morning marked in ray 
pocket-book the stories I designed for the day. I 
had such a number of them in my memory, that 
my budget might be said to have been full, |ind 
yet, in spite of all my l^janagement, it was emptied 
apace in such a manner, that 1 should either have 
been obliged to use r^etition, or shew that I was 
at the end of my apophthegms; if my genius, 
fruitful in fiction, had not furnished me with abun¬ 
dance. But I composed tales of gallantry and 
humour, that were very entertaining to the Grand 
Duke; and as it often happens with professed 
wits, in the morning I invented bright expressions, 
which 1 uttered as unpremeditated sallies in the 
afternoon. 

I even elevated tpyself into a poet, and con¬ 
secrated my nmse to the praise of the prince. I 
freely own, indeed, that iny verse was none of the 
best, therefore not much criticised: but bad it 
been better, I question If it would have been bet- 
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terreceiv43d by the Gtahd Duke, who seemed very 
well satisfied with my talents; the matter, perhaps, 
hindered hirri from finding fault. Be that as it will, 
this prince insensibly took such a liking to me, as 
gave umbrage to the courtiers. They endeavoured 
to discover who I was, but did not succeed. Get¬ 
ting notice, however, that I had been a renegade, 
they did not fail to inform the prince of it, in hopes 
of injuring my character. But this they could 
not accomplish; on the contrary, the Grand Duke 
one day obliged me to give him a faithful narration 
of my voyage to Algiers ; 1 obeyed, and my adven¬ 
tures, which 1 did not at all disguise, afforded him 
infinite pleasure. 

” Don Raphael (said he\ when I had finished 
the relation), 1 havc.a regardTor you, and will give 
you a mark of it, which ^^i11 not permit you to 
doubt of my friendship. I vtill make you the de¬ 
pository of my secrets; and to begin with an in¬ 
stance of my confidence, I must tell you that I am 
in lov'e with the wife of one of my ministers. , She 
is the most amiable lady of my court, but, at the 
same time, the most virtuous: shut up amidst her 
family, and solely attached to a husband whom she 
adores, she seems ignorant of the noise her charms 
make in Florence. Judge yoii if’this must not be 
a difficult conquest. Nevertheless, this beauty, 
inaccessible as she is to lovers, has deigned some¬ 
times to hear my sig|is: I have found means to 
speak to her in private, and acquaint her with.the 
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aditimeots my heart; but I do not flatter myaelf 
vHKh the faepe of bating inspired her trith mutual 
love: she has never given me cause to form such 
an agreeable idea: I do not, however, despair of 
pleating her by my assiduity, and the mysterious 
conduct I shall take care to observe. 

** My passion for that lady (added he) is known 
to nobody but herself: for, instead of consulting 
my inclination without constraint, and acting the 
lovereign, I conceal' the knowledge of my flame 
from all the world. A piece of delicacy.which I 
think I owe to Mascarini, the husband of her I 
love: his zeal, attachment, services, and prolflty, 
oblige me to conduct myself with great secrecy and 
circumspection. 1 woiyd not plunge a dagger into 
the bosom of that unhappy husband, by declaring 
myself the lover of fahlwife; but wish that he may 
always remain ignorant, if possible, of the flame 
that consumes me; for I am persuaded that he 
would die of grief, if he knew the confidence 1 
now repose in you. I conceal my steps, therefore, 
and am resolved to make use of you, in expressing 
to tucretia all the pangs I suffer, by the constraint 
which she imposes upon me: you shall be the in¬ 
terpreter of my sentiments, and 1 do not at all 
doubt that you will acquit yourself of the com¬ 
mission to a miracle. Contract an acquaintance 
yith Mascarini; endeavour to gain his firiendship; 
ItfUinuatc yourself into his house, and procure the 
liberty of conversing with his wife. This is what 
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I, elicit of you, and what 1 aisufe myself you 
will perform with all the discretion^and address 
that such delicate employment requires/’ 

1 promised to do all that lay in my power to 
justify the confidence he honoured me with, and 
contribute to the success of his flame; and soon 
kept my word with him: 1 spared nothing to 
please Mascarini, and accomplished my end with 
ease, Charmed to find his friendship courted by 
a man who was beloved of. his prince, he met my 
advances half-way: his house was open to me: I 
had free access to his lady, and, I dare say, 
behaved myself so well, that be bad not the least 
suspicion of the negociation entrusted to my care. 
It is true, indeed, for an ittalian, be was not much 
addicted to jealousy; he defended .upon the virtue 
of Lucretia, and shutting himself up in his closet, 
left me frequently alone with her. I went roundly 
to work the very first opportunity; entertained 
the lady with the passion of the Grand Duke, and 
told her, that my sole design in coming to her 
bouse was to talk to her of that prince. She did 
not seem captivated by him; and yet 1 perceived 
that her vanity hindered her from rejecting his ad¬ 
dresses ; she took pleasure in hearing them, without 
feeling any inclination to his desires. She 

did not want understanding: but she was a woman, 
and I observed that her virtue yielded insensibly 
to the superb idea of a sovereign in her cljaihs. 
In short, the prince had reason to flatter himself. 
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'that mthout emploj ing thB violence of a Tarquin, 
he would see Lucretia subjected to his love. An 
accident, however, which he little expected, de¬ 
stroyed hi^hopp, as you shall presently hear. 

I am naturally impudent among women, having 
acquired that qualification, I know not whether it 
■be good or bad, among the Turks: Lucretia was 
handsome, and I, forgetting that 1 was only to act 
the part of an embassador, talked to her on my 
Own score, offering my. services with all the gal. 
lantry I was master of. Instead of being shocked 
at my audaciousness, and replying in a rage, she 
said, with a smile, “ You must own, Don Raphael, 
that the Grand Duke has made choice of a very 
faithful and zealous minister, who serves him with 
an integrity never enor^h to be commended.”— 
“ Madam (said I, with,the same air), don’t let us 
examine things scrupulously; but lay aside those 
reflections, which I know very well are not at all 
favourable to me. I abandon myself to my pas¬ 
sion ; and, after all, do not believe myself the first 
confident of a prince, who has betrayed his master 
in affairs of gallantry; for the great have often 
dangerous rivals in their messengers of pleasure.” 
—“ That may be (replied Lucretia), but as for my 
part, I am so high-s||ped, that nobody under the 
degree of a prince shall ever make an impression 
upon my heart. Conduct yourself accordingly, 
(added she, growing serious) and let us change the 
discourse. I am willing to forget wliatyou have 
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saidi JOB eooditioB that you shall never talk to me 
again in the same manner; otherwise you may 
chance to repent it." 

Although this was an advice to tlfe reader, of 
which I ought to have taken the advantage, I did 
not leave off entertaining Mascarini’s wife with my 
passion : 1 even pressed her with more ardour than 
ever to make suitable returns to my tenderness, 
and was rash enough to take liberties. Upon 
which the lady, being affronted at my discourse 
and Mussulman behaviour, checked me abruptly, 
threatened to make the Grand Duke acquainted 
with my insolence, and assured me, that she would 
desire him to punish me as I deserved. 1 was 
piqued in my turn ah" these menaces: my love 
changed into hate; and,\determined to be revenged 
ripon Lucretia for her /jontempt, I went in quest 
of her husband, whom, after he had sworn that he 
wouli>not expose me, I informed of the correspon¬ 
dence between his wife and the prince, not forget¬ 
ting to paint her very amorous, in order to make 
tlie scene more interesting. The minister, to pre¬ 
vent all accidents, shut up his spouse, without any 
other form of process, in a secret apartment, where 
she was guarded by people on whom be could 
rely. While she was ^1^ surrounded by spies, 
who hindered her from informing the Grand Duke 
of her situation, I told that prince, with a melan¬ 
choly air, that he must no more think of Lucretia; 
that Masicarini had, doubtless, discovered the 
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whole affair, silice he had taken it intp bis head to 
watch his wife; that 1 could not imagine what bad 
alarmed bis suspicion of me, for 1 thought I had 
always behaved with a good deal of address; that 
the lady, perhaps, had confessed the whole to her 
husband, in concert with whom she bad allowed 
herself to be locked up, in order to avoid those 
importunities which alarmed her virtue. The 
prince seemed very much afflicted at my report; I 
was touched with his grief, and repented more than 
once of what J had done: but it was too late: be¬ 
sides, I confess that I felt a malicious joy, when I 
represented to myself the condition to which I had 
reduced the proud woman who had disdained my 
passion. 

I enjoyed with impunity the pleasure of revenge, 
which is so sweet to all t^ie world, and in particu¬ 
lar to Spaniards, when the Grand Duke, beipg one 
day in company with five or six of his courtiers 
and me, said, In what manner do you think a 
man ought to be punished, who has dared to abuse 
the confidence of his prince, and attempted to de¬ 
prive him of his mistress?”—“He ought (said 
one) to be tied to the tails of four horses, and torn 
to pieces.” Another was of opinion that be should 
be mauled to death, -^e least cruel of those 
Italians, and he whose sentence was most favour¬ 
able to the delinquent, said, “ That he would,be 
satisfied with caus^^g' him to be thrown from the 
Uip of a high tower.”—“ And what is the opinion 
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4 >f Don RapliBel? (resumed the (jrand Duke) I 
am persuaded that the Spaniards are as severe as 
the Italians in such conjunctures.” 

■‘I easily comprehended, as you may believe, that 
Mascarini bad not kept his oath; or that his vrife 
had found means to apprise the prince of what had 
passed between her and me; and my confusion 
appeared plain on my countenance. Nevertheless, 
disconcerted as I was, I answered with a resolute 
tone,—" Sir, the Spaniards are more generous; 
they would pardon the confidant on such an occa¬ 
sion, and, by their goodness, raise in his soul an 
eternal r^ret for having betrayed them ,”—“ ^ell, 

• (said the prince,) I find piyself capable of such 
generosity. I pardon 4he traitor: for I have none 
but myself to blame fw having bestowed my con¬ 
fidence upon a man wjioni I did not know, and 
whom I had reason to distrust, after what I bad 
heard of his character. Don Raphael, (added be,) 
this is the manner in which I avenge myself:—quit 
my dominions immediately, and let me never see 
your face again.” I withdrew on the instant, not 
so much afflicted at my disgrace, as rejoiced at' 
coming off so cheaply ; and the very next day em¬ 
barked in a vessel that sailed from Leghorn, on its 
return to Barcelona.” ■ 

I interrupted Don Raphael in this part of his 
history, by saying,—For a man of understand¬ 
ing, methinks you commit^ a great blunder in 
neglecting to leave Florence, immediately after the 
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discovery you rnade to Mascarini of the prince’s 
passion for Lucrctia ; you should have concluded 
that the Grand Duke would soon come to the 
knowledge of your infidelity.”—“ I grant it, (re¬ 
plied the son of Lucinda,) and, notwithstanding 
the assurance which the minister gave me, of not 
exposing me to the resentment of the prince, I pro- 
])oscd to disappear in a very short time.” 

I artived at Barcelona (continued he) with the 
remainder of the weaUh l had brought fvoni Al¬ 
giers, the best part of which I had dissipated at 
Florence, in tlie character of the Spanish genllc- 
mai^ I did not stay long in Catalonia ; for, hav¬ 
ing a longing desire to revisit Madrid, the charm- . 
ing place of my nativity, 'I satisfied, as soon as 
possible, the desire that i/npcllcd me. M'hen I 
arrived in that city, 1 took furnished lodgings, by 
accident, at a house where a lady lived, whose 
name was Camilla, and who, lliougli no minor, 
was a very engaging creature. I take Signor Gil 
Bias to witness, who saw her, much about that 
tisne, at Valladolid. She had still more wit than 
beauty, and never had a she-adventurer better 
talents for decoying dupes; but she was none of 
those coquets, who la}’up the acknowledgments 
of their gallants : when she liad pillaged a man of 
business, she shared his spoils with the first sliarper 
she found to her liking. 

We loved one another at first sight ; and the 
( onrormily of our manners joined us so closely. 
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that we soon had every thiiij^- in common. Our 
fortuncsj indeed, were not very considerable ; and, 
therefore, we spent them in a very little time. 
Neither of us, unluckily, minded any thing but 
our pleasure, or made the least use of the talents 
we had to live at our neighbour’s expense. But 
misery at last awakened our geyiuses, which plea¬ 
sure had benumbed; and Camilla said to me,— 
” My dear Raphael, let us make a diversion, my 
friend, and renounce a fidelity that ruins us both ; 
you may captivate a rich widow, and I may charm 
some nobleman ; for, if we continue faithful to 
one another, here will be two fortunes lost.”— 
" Fair Camilla, (1 replied,) you have anticipated 
me; I was going to ipakc the sauio proposal to 
you. I assent to you\ scheme, my queen; yes, 
for the better support of our mutual flame, let us 
attempt advantageous conquests; the inlidelUics 
we shall commit wUl turn to triumphs in the end.” 

Tiiis convention being rnadi', we took the field, 
and made considerable motions at fir>t, without 
being able to encounter what we sought; Camilla 
could light upon none but beaux ; that is to say, 
gallants who liad not a penny in their pockets: 
and I could meet with no women, but sueh as 
loved better to levy co^ntribulions than to pay 
them. As our arts were useless in love, we bad 
recourse to stratagems, and performed so many, 
that our fame reached the years of the corregidor ; 
and that severe judge for the‘devil rdered one of 
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his alguazils ta apprehend us; but this ofllicer, 
being as good-natured as the other was cruel, gave 
us time to quit Madrid, in consideration of a small 
sura which we bestowed upon him. We took the 
road to Valladolid, and fixed iu that citj, having 
hired a house, in which I lived with Camilla, who 
passed for mj sistec, to avoid scandal. At first 
we kept our industry under the rein, and began to 
study the ground, before we should form any en¬ 
terprise. 

One day a man accosting me in the street, sa¬ 
luted me very civilly, saying,—“ Signor Don Ra¬ 
phael, do you know me ?” I answered,—“ No.” 
Upon which he resumed ,—” But 1 recollect you: 
I have seen you at the *cour,t of Tuscany, where I 
then belonged to the Gr^ad Duke’s guards. I 
quitted the service of that prince some months 
ago, and am come to Spain with an Italian of 
great finesse : we have been three weeks at Valla¬ 
dolid, and lodge with a Castilian and Gallician, 
who are, without contradiction, two young fel¬ 
lows of honour. We live together by the work of 
our hands, make good cheer, and amuse ourselves 
like princes : if you will join us, you shall be s^ree- 
ably received by my confederates; for you always 
seemed to me to be a gallant man, of a disposition 
not addicted to scruples, and a professed brother 
of our order.” 

• The rogue’s frankness excited mine.—Since 
you speak to me with so little reserve, (said I to 
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him,) it is but reasonable th.:it 1 should explain 
mjself in the same manner to you. Indeed, I agi 
not a norice in your profession; and if my mo¬ 
desty would allow me to recount my exploits, you 
would see that you have not judged too advan¬ 
tageously of my talennts; but I will forbear to 
launch out in niy own praise, and content myself 
with assuring you, while I accept that place in 
your company which is offered, that I will neglect 
nothing to approve myself worthy of your choice." 
As soon as I signified to this ambidexter my con¬ 
sent to augment the number of his comrades, he 
conducted me to the place where they were, and 
introduced me to their acquaintance. It was here 
that I saw, for the firsts timd, the illustrious Am¬ 
brose de Lamela. Thos^j gentlemen examined me 
touching my skill in the mystery of appropriating 
to one’s-self with address the effects of another. 
They wanted to know if I understood the princi¬ 
ples of their art; but I shewed them a great many 
stratagems which they did not know, and which 
acquired their admiration of my ability. They 
were still more astonished, when despising the 
dexterity of ray hand, as a thing too common, I 
told them that 1 excelled in tricks which required 
the assistance of genius. . To convince them of 
this, I recounted the adventure of Jerome de 
Moyadas; and upon the simple narration of that 
affair, they found me such a superior genius, that I 
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was chosen their chief by unanimous consent. 1 
soon justified their choice by an infinite number of 
knavish designs, which we put in practice, and of 
which I was, as it were, the informing soul. 
When we had occasion for an actress to carry on 
our projects, we made use of Camilla, who per¬ 
formed all her parts to admiration. 

About that time, our brother Ambrose, being 
tempted to revisit his native country, set out for 
Galiicia, assuring us, that we might depend upon 
his return. He satisfied his desire; and on his 
way back again, going to Burgos, with an inten¬ 
tion of striking some stroke, an inn-keeper of his 
acquaintance introduced him to the service of Sig¬ 
nor Gil Bias de Santillane, with, whose afl'airs he 
did not fail to make hin^ acquainted.—“ Signor 
Gil Bias, (he added, addressing himself to me,) you 
know how we rid you of'your portmanteau, in our 
furnished lodging at Valladolid; and I don’t 
doubt that you suspected Ambrose of being the 
chief instrument of that theft. And you were in 
the right: for, at your arrival, he came and laid 
your situation before us; and we, the gcntlenren 
undertakers, regulated ourselves accordingly. But 
you are ignorant of the consequence of that ad ¬ 
venture, which I will, therefore, let you know. 
Ambrose and I carried olFjour portmiinteau, and, 
mounting your raule.s, took the road to Madrid, 
without incumbering ourselves w'ith Camilla, or 

4 
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the rest of our comrades^ -vlio, vritliout doubt, 
■were as much surprised as you at our uon-appeaf- 
ance next day..” 

On the second day we changed our design, and 
instead of going to Madrid, which I had not 
quitted without cause, we passed by Zeberos, and 
continued our route as far as Toledo. In this 
city, our first care was to dress ourselves like gen¬ 
tlemen; then giving ourselves out for tvvo brothers 
of Gallicia, who travolled out of curiosity, we soon 
became acquainted with persons of character. As 
1 bad been so much accustomed to act the man of 
quality, I was easily mistaken for such, and people 
being usually dazzled by expense, we imposed upon 
every body by the gallanjt trdats we began to give 
to the ladies. Among tljjB women whom I visited, 
there was one who touched my heart: I found her 
fairer than Camilla, and a’good deal more young : 

1 was desirous of knowing who she was, and 
learned that her name was Violante, and that her 
husband was a gentleman, who, cloyed already with 
her charms, pursued those of a courtesan whom 
he loved. This piece of information was enough 
to determine me to establish Violante the sovereign 
lady of my affection. 

It was not long before .she perceived her con¬ 
quest: I began to follow her every where, and 
commit a thousand impertinences to persuade her 
that I wanted nothing more than to console her 
for the infidelity of her spouse. The fair one made 
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her reffeciioDs.on the matter, which were tuch; 
that ;at last 1 had the pleasiire of kaowiiig Jier ap* 
probation of my seotiroents. I received from her 
a hiHet, in answer to several which I had seat to 
her by one of those old matrons who are eo ser¬ 
viceable in Spain and Italy. The lady gave rne 
to understand that her husband sopped every 
evening with bis mistress, and did not come home 
before it Mas very late. That same night I went 
under tlie windows of Violante, and entered into 
a most tender conversation with her; after which 
wc agreed at parting to enjoy the same opportunity 
every night at the same hour, without prejudice to 
the other acts of gallantry which wc should be 
permitted to exercise? in the day. 

Hitherto Don Balth^ar, the husband of my 
princess, came off very cheaply: but I chose to 
love naturally, and repaired one evening under the 
lady’s widows, with a design to tell her, that 1 
could live no longer, if I did not enjoy a lite-a- 
iite with her in a place mortPsuitable to the excess 
of ray love; an indulgence which I had not as 
yet been able to obtain. But just as I got to the 
place, 1 saw a man come into the street, who 
seemed to observe me : in effect, it was the busr 
band, who returned from the courtesan earlier than 
usual, smd who perceiving a cavalier bear his 
housCj instead of going in, walked to and fro in 
the street, . 1 remained for ^ome time unresolved; 
but, at last, determined to accost Don Balthazar, 



GIL BLAS. 


147 

Avhtftn I did not know, and of whofn I was also 
utterlj^ uakiiowti. " Signbf cavalier (said tto 
him) pi'ay leave the street free to me for one. 
uight r' livHl do as much for you another time.”—^ 

Signor (he replied), I was going to make the 
same request to you: I am in love with a girl 
whom her brother guards like a dragon, and who 
lives not above twenty paces from hence, so that 
I wish there was nobody in the street.’*—" There 
is one way (said I) of satisfying us both, without 
incommoding either; for, added 1 (shewing him 
his own house) the lady whom I serve lodges 
there; and let us assist one another if either of ut 
should be attacked.”—With all my heart (he 
replied), I will go to my»rendezvous, and we will 
back one another should there be occasion.” So 
saying, he left me ; but it was in order to observe 
me the better, and this the darkness of the night 
permitted him to do with impunity. 

As for my part, I approached in security the 
balcony of Violante, who soon appeared, and we 
began to converse together. I did not fail to 
insist Upon my queen’s granting me a private in¬ 
terview in some particular place. She resisted my 
importunities a little, to enhance the value of the 
favour which I demanded; then dropping a letter, 
which she took out of her pocket, Hold (said 
she), you will find in this billet the promise of what 
you so earnestly' desire.” Afterwards with- 
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drew, because the hour at which her husband 
usually returned was at baud, upon which 1 
secured the billet, and advanced to the place where 
Don Balthazar said he was concerned; but he, 
having' very well perceived what I wanted with 
his wife, came to me, saying, Well, Signor 
cavalier, are you satisfied with your good for¬ 
tune ?”—“ I have cause to be so (I replied) ; and 
what have you done ? has love favoured your ad¬ 
dresses ?”—Ah, no ! (said he) the cursed brother 
of the beauly whom I love is returned from a 
country-house where I imagined he would slay till 
to-morrow; and this mischance has baulked me 
of theplcpisure with which I flattered myself.” 

Don Balthazar and 1 made mutual protestations 
of friendship; and, to tfc the knots of it the faster, 
made an appointment to meet next day in the great 
square. After we parted, he went home, but men¬ 
tioned not a word of what he knew to Violante. 
Next day he repaired to the great square, where I 
arriving a moment after him, we saluted one an¬ 
other w'ilh demonstrations of friendship, as perfi¬ 
dious on one side, as sincere on the other. Then 
Don Balthazar made me the confidant of a feigned 
intrigue with the lady whom he had mentioned the 
preceding night; recounting a long story that he 
had invented, in order to engage me in my turn, to 
tell him in what manner I bad become acquainted 
with Violante. I did not fail to fallinto the snare. 



eil, BIAS. 


149 


Bnd confess all with the utmost frankhess: 1 even 
shewed the letter which I had received from her, 
and read the contents in these words :— 

I shall dine to-morrow with Doiina Inez: 
you know where.she lives: it is in the house of 
that faithful friend that 1 intend to give you a 
private interview; for I can no longer refuse that 
favour which you seem to deserve.” 

** This (said Don Balthazar) is a billet which 
promises you the accomplishment of your wish ; 
I congratulate you beforehand on the happiness 
that attends you.” He could not help being a 
little disconcerted while hfe said this; but he easily 
concealed his trouble and confusion from me. I 
was so much engrossed hj hope, that I never 
thought of observing my confidant, who was 
obliged, however, to leave me, that I might not at 
last perceive his agitation. He ran to apprise his 
brother-in-law of this adventure; but I am igno¬ 
rant of what passed between them: all I know 
of the matter is, that Don Balthazar came and 
knocked at the door, while I was with Violante at 
the house of Donna Inez: and as soon as we 
learned that it was he, I escaped at a back-door 
before he came in. As soon as 1 was gone, the 
ladies, whom the unforeseen arrival of the husband 
had disconcerted, recollected themselves, and re¬ 
ceived him with such effrontery, that he suspected 
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1 wat ei<iier ’ciOBCealed, i»f fcad made my wcape. 
I caiiWt tell ’Vt^at he taid to Ddnoa Iness aad hie 
wife, because it neter Came to my knowledge. 

Mean wbiie, without suspecting that ! was Don 
Balthazar’^ dupe, 1 went away, cursing Mm, and 
returned to the great square, where 1 bad ap-* 
pCioted to meet Lamela. I did not find him, 
‘however ; he had little aSatrs of his own to 
manage, and the rogue was more fortunate than I. 
While I waited for him, I saw my perfidious con¬ 
fidant arrive, who came up to me with a gay air, 

‘ and smiling, asked news of my interview with my 
nymph at the house of Donna Inez. I do not 
know (said I) what demon, jealous of my pleasures, 
delights in thwarting tfakm : but while 1 was alone 
with my lady, pressing her to make me happy, 
her husband, whom the devil confound! came 
and knocked at the door: so tbat, being obi^ed 
to get off as fast as 1 could, 1 retired by a back¬ 
door, cnrsing to hell the troublesome cuckold wbo 
broke all my measures."-*-** 1 am truly sorry for it 
(cried Don Balthazar, who felt a secret joy in 
seeing my vexation), what an impertinent husband 
mtist be be! 1 advise you to give him no quarter." 
—O! aa* for that (I replied) I will take ytmr 
advise andf can assure yon that his honour ^all 
make its exit this night; his wife, when I left her, 
bad me not be discouraged at so small a matter : 
but be sure to come under her window earlier than 
usnal, for die was resolved to admit itoe into her 
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litHiie: ine, a|t all i^egta^ to ^^aie 

att^ded lir^h two or thr^ fl’icatids^ for of 
surprise."—-'f What a prudent lady she is! (said 
he) I will> if you please^ accompany you thither.'* 
Ah, my dear friend ! (cried I, in a transport 
of joy, while I threw my arms around bis neck) I 
am infinitely oblig;ed to you.”—“I will do more 
(he resumed); 1 am acquainted with a young 
fellow who is another Csssar; be shall be of the 
party, and then you may. boldly confide in your 
escort.” 

il did now know what acknowledgments , to 
niahe to this new friend, so much was I charmed 
with bis zeal. In short, 1 accepted the succour 
which he ofiered, and appointing to meet in the 
twilight under Violante’s balcony, we parted for 
that time. He went to. find his brother-in-law, 
who was the Csesar in question ; and I took a turn 
till the evening, with Lamela, who (though he 
was surprised at the ardour with vthich Pon 
Balthazar espoused my interest) distrusted him no 
more than I: we fell nodding into the snare, 
which, I own, was unpardonable in people of our 
experience. When I thought it was time to pre¬ 
sent myself before Violante's window, Ambrose 
and I appeared upon the*spot,, armed with good 
rapiers; and there we found the lady's husband, 
with another man, waiting for us, without flinch¬ 
ing. Don Balthazar accosting me, and. shewing 
his brother-in-law, said, “ Signor, this is. the 
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cavalier^ whose- bravery I extolled so muclii Get 
into the house of your mistress, and let not 
anxiety hinder you from eiyoying the most perfect 
felicity." 

After some mutual compliments, 1 knocked at 
my nymph’s door, which being opened by a kind 
of duennaj I entered, and without taking notice 
of what passed behind me, advanced into a hall 
where Violante was. While I saluted the lady, 
the two traitors, who had followed me into the 
house, and shut the door so hastily after them, 
that Ambrose was left in the street, discovered 
themselves. You may easily imagine that we then 
came to blows. Both of them charged me at 
once; but 1 found them work enough, and cm- 
ployed them in such a manner, that perhaps they 
repented they bad not chosen a surer conveyance 
for their revenge. I ran the husband through the 
body, and his brother-in-law seeing him out of the 
question, got to the door, which the duenna and 
Violante had opened to make their escape while 
we were engaged. I pursued them into the street, 
where I rejoined Lamela, who not being able to 
extract one word from the women in their flight, 
did not precisely know what to think of the noise 
he bad heard. We returned to the tavern where 
we lodged, secured our most valuable effects, and 
mounting our mules, rode out of the city without 
waiting for day. 

Knowing very well that this affair might have 
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bad consequences^ and that a search tvould be made 
at Toledo, which we were in the right to anticipate, 
we went to bed at Villarubia, at an inn, where, 
some time after, a merchant of Toledo arrived, in 
his way to Segorba. As we supped in his com¬ 
pany, be recounted the tragical adventure of Vio- 
lante’s husband, and was so far from suspecting 
us to be concerned, that we boldly asked of him 
all manner of questions about the affair. '' Gen¬ 
tlemen (said be) just as 1 set out this morning, 

I heard of the melancholy accident. Search was 
made every where for Violante, and I was told 
that the corregidor, who is related to Don Bal¬ 
thazar, has resolved to spare nothing in discover- 
ing the murderers. THiiis is all I know of the 
matter.’* 

Though 1 was not much alarmed at the search 
of the corregidor, I resolved to quit New Castile 
immediately; reflecting that when Violante should 
be found, she would coufess all, and on her de¬ 
scription of my person to the judge, people would 
be sent in pursuit of me. For this reason, the very 
next day we avoided the highway through pre¬ 
caution : Lamela being luckily acquainted with 
■ three-fourths of Spain, and particularly with the 
by-ways through which we could securely repair 
into Arragon. Instead of going straight to Cuen¬ 
ca, we kept among the mountains adjacent to that 
city ; and, through paths that were not unknown 
to my guide, arrived at a grotto which looked 
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verjnauch liice a hecmitage; an^, in&ed^ it'vvas 
the aanie to wbkb you carae last ii%ht for an 
asjlara. 

Wihilo I was considering the country aroand, 
which presented to my view a loost charming rural 
prospect my oompanima said to me, ''I passed by 
Ibis place, six yesus ago, at which time that grotto 
served as a retreat to an old hermit, who gave 
me a very charitable recef^on; eotertatning me 
with a dbaie of his provisions, f remember tliat 
■he was a very holy man, and harangued me with a 
dwcourse that bad almost detached me from the 
world: perhaps he is still alive; 1 will go and 
see.” So saying, the curiom Ambrose alighted 
from his mule, and entered the hermitage, wlmre 
having staid some minutes, he returned, calibg to 
me, ** Come hither, Don Rapliael-^co'me and see 
a very affecting scene.” 

I alighted immediately, and tying our mules to 
a tree, followed Lamela into the grotto, where I 
perceived an pld anchorite, pale and dying, stretched 
at his full length upon a truckle-^bed. A white 
beard, very busby, covered his whole breast; and 
in his bamls, clasped together, appeared a large 
twisted rosary^ At the noise we made at approach¬ 
ing him he opened bis eyes, which death had 
already begun to close, and after having looked at 
us for a moment, said, Whosoever you are, my 
brethren, profit by the spectacle that now presents 
itsdf to your eyes; I have dived forty years in the 
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world, and $itty ia thi# solitude. Ah ! how long, 
at tiiis seems the time which 1 have he* 

stowed on my pleasures! and, on the contrary, how 
sbmrt dees thfU appear which I have comie^rated 
to pemtenc^ and devotion ! Alas! I am afraid that 
the austerities of brother John have not sufiicimitiy 
expiated the sins of the licentiate Don Juan de 
Solis.*' - 

He had no sooner spoke these words than he 
expired, leaving us very, much affected with his 
death. These sort of objects always make some 
impression even on the greatest libertines. But 
we did not retain it long; we soon forgot what he 
bad mid to us, and began to take an inventory of 
every thing in the hertilitage; an employment not 
very laborious, all his furniture consisting in what 
you may have observe^ in the grotto. Brother 
John was not only ill provided with furniture, but 
also kept a very bad larder: for all the provision 
we found was a few filberts and some crusts of 
barley-breadi so hard, as to be, in all appearance, 
proof against the gums of the holy man. I say, his 
gums; because we observed that he had lost all 
his teeth. All that this solitary habitation con* 
tained, and all that we beheld, made us regard the 
good anchorite as aperfeelrsaint. We were shocked, 
indeed, at one thing: we opened a paper folded in 
form of a letter, which he had laid upon the table, 
and in which he begged thnt the person who 
should read it would xmrry his rosary and sandals 
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to the bishop of Cuenca. We did not know with 
what intention this new father of the desert could 
desire to make such a present to his bishop. This 
seemed an outrage against humility, and the be¬ 
haviour. of a man who wanted to set up for canoni¬ 
zation. And perhaps there was nothing in it but 
pure simplicity; for I don't pretend to decide the 
matter. 

While we discoursed together on this subject, a 
pleasant thought came into Larnela’s head. “ Let 
us stay (said he), in this hermitage, and disguise 
ourselves like anchorites, having first buried bro¬ 
ther John, You shall pass for him, and I, under 
the name of brother Anthony, will go begging in 
the neighbouring towns and villages. Besides our 
being secure from the inquiries of the corregidor 
(for I don’t believe he will think of searching for 
us here) I have some good acquaintance at Cuenca, 
which we may cultivate. ’ I approved of this cx- 
trav'agant proposal ; not so much for Ambrose’s 
reasons, as out of pure whim, or a de.sire of acting 
a part in a play. About thirty or forty paces from 
the grotto, we dug a grave, in which we modestly 
interred the old anchorite, after having stripped 
him of his clothes; that is, a simple robe tied 
about his middle with a leather girdle: we like¬ 
wise cut off his beard, to make a false one for me ; 
and, in short, after Jiaving performed his funeral, 
took possession of the hermitage. 

We fared poorly the first day, being obliged to 
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live on the provisions of the defunct; but next 
morning, before daj, Lamela act out in order to 
sell the two mules at Toralva, and returned in the 
evening laden with victuals, and other things which 
he had purchased. He brought every thing that 
was necessary for our transformation; he made for 
himself a russet gown, and a little red beard of 
horse-hair, which he fixed so artificially to his 
ears, that one would have sworn it was the natural 
produce of his chin, i here is not a more dexterous 
young fellow in the world than he; who likewise 
weaved the beard of brother John, which he ap¬ 
plied to my face, and my brown woollen cap served 
to cover the artifice; so that there was nothing 
wanting to our disguise, We found each other so 
pleasantly equipped, that we could not, without 
laughing, behold ourselves in this dress, which 
truly was not very suitable to our real characters. 
Together with brother John s robe, I wore his 
rosary and sandals, of which I made no scruple to 
deprive the bishop of Cuenca. 

We had been already three days in the hermitage 
without seeing a soul apijcar; but on the fourth 
two peasants entered the grotto, bringing bread, 
cheese, and onions, to the defunct, w’hom tirey still 
thought alive. As soon as I perceived them, I 
threw myself on my bed, and it was no difficult 
matter to deceive them : for besides that there was 
not light enough to enable them to distinguish my 
fcaluics, I imitated, as well as I could, the voice 



of brMber Jolblii Ivbosife last^ 'wo#ds 1 had beard ; 
and they had boaui^tcioil of the choat: thej' leemed 
onfy sUfTprised to loeet another hermit there: 
which wbea l^roela perceived, he aad With an 
hypocritical air, ** My brethren, be not lurprised 
to see me in this i^Utude ; I have qfnittod an 
hennitage 1 poss^sed in Arragon, to come bitiier 
and attend the venerable and discreet bro^r 
John, vrho in his extreme old age has occasion (br 
a comrade who can provide for his necessities." 
The peasants gave inhtiite praise to the charity 
of Ambrose, and expressed great joy in being able 
to boast of having two holy personages in their 
country. 

Lamela, with a lai^e havresack, which lie bad 
not foi^t to purchase, went a begging for the first 
time in the city of Cuenca, vrhich is but a small 
league from the hermitage. With a devout ap¬ 
pearance which he had received from nature, and 
the art of making advantage of it, which he pos¬ 
sessed in a supreme degree, he did not fail to extort 
alms from charitable people, with whose libera¬ 
lities be filled his havresack. Mr. Ambrose 
(said I to him on his returnj I congratulate you 
upon your happy talent of melting the souls bf 
Christians, £^ad I one p^onld think you httd been 
a begging brother among the Capuchins."^** I 
have done something else (ansO’ered he) than fill 
ray knapsack ; you must know 1 have discovered a 
certain called Barba, whom I formerty 
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loved« and whom 1 have foiuid etrapg^ alt«^; 
•he (like us) has turned devot^^ and lives with 
two or three sifters of the same dass^ who edify 
the world in public^ and in private ii^e scandaloul 
lives, she did not know me at first, How! 
madam Barba (said 1) is it possible that you do nmt 
recollect one of your old friends, your admire 
Ambrose ?”—By my faith! Signor de Lanida 
(cried she) 1 should never have expected to 
you again in the habit you wear ! By what adven¬ 
ture are you become hermit’?”—*' 1 cannot tell you 
at present (I replied), the detail is somewhat long; 
but I will come back to-morrow to gratify your 
curiosity, and bring along with me my companion, 
brother John.”—“ Brotj[»er Joiin ! (said she inter¬ 
rupting me), what, the good anchorite who lives in 
the hermitage near this city ? Sure you joke; they 
say he is more than a hundred years old.”—It is 
true (said 1 to her), that he was once of that 
age; but be has grown a great deal younger 
within these few days, and is at present no older 
than I.”—" Well, let him come along with you 
(replied Barbx), I see there is some mystery in 
thecase.” 

We did not fail tt>e next day as soon as it was 
dark to go to the house of those bigots, who had 
prepared a sumptuous entertainment for our re- 
cepticm. We immediately took olff our beards, and 
hermit’s dress, and without ceremony told them 
who wc were. On their side, for fear of being 
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iadebied to us for our frankness, they shewed 
what false devotees are capable of, when they 
banish grimace. We spent almost all the night at 
table, and did not retire to our grotto till the dawn. 
We returned thither again in a very short time ; or 
rather did the same thing (almost every day) during 
three months; in which time we spent two-thirds 
of our money with these nymphs : but one being 
suspicious of our characters, discovered the whole, 
and has informed justice against us, which this day 
intended to visit the hermitage, and secure our 
persons. Yesterday, Ambrose, while he was beg¬ 
ging at Cuenca, met one of our sisters, who gave 
him a note, saying, " One of my friends wrote 
this letter to me, which I^was going to send to you 
by an express; shew it to brother John, and fake 
your measures accordingly.” It was this billet, 
gentlemen, which Lanidla delivered to me in your 
presence, and which has made us quit so suddenly 
our solitary habitation. 
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CHAP. II: 

The council tchich Don Raphael held with his 
hearers, and the adventure which happened to 
them when they designed to quit the wood. 

Don Raphael had ended his narration, 
which I thought a little tedious, Don Alphonso 
was so polite as to say it had diverted him very 
much. Then Signor Ambrose opened, and address¬ 
ing himself to his fellow-adventurer, “ Don Raphael 
(said he), consider that the sun is set ,* it will be 
proper, methinks, tc deliberate upon what we are 
to do.”—You are in the right (replied his com¬ 
rade), we must determine upon the place to which 
we go next .”—“ It is myopinion (resumed Lamela) 
that w’e should set Airward without loss of time, 
reach Requeua this night, and to-morrow enter the 
kingdom of Valencia, where we will give the reia 
to our industry, and, I foresee, perform some suc¬ 
cessful strokes.” His confodcrate, who on that 
subject believed his presage infallible, assented to 
his opinion : as for Don Alphonso anti me, leaving 
ourselves to the conduct q/ these honest people, 
we waited in silence the result of the conference. 

It being, therefore, resolved that w'e should take 
the road to Requena, we began to prepare our¬ 
selves for the journey ; we made another meal like 
VOL, 11. EJ 
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that in the morning ; and loading the horse witli 
the bottle and the remains of our provisions, the 
approach of night lent us that darkness which we 
needed for our more secure travelling, and we 
pushed forward to get out of the wood: but we 
had not gone a hundred yards, when we disco¬ 
vered among the trees a light that made us very 
uneasy. “ What is the meaning of that? (said Don 
Raphael), perhaps the ferrets of justice, having 
pursued us from Cuenca, understand that we are 
in this forest, and are dome hither to search.”— 
I don’t believe that (said Ambrose); these are 
rather travellers, who, being surprised by the night, 
have come into this wood to wait for day. But 
(added he), I may be mistaken. I will go and re¬ 
connoitre while you stay here, and I will be back 
in a moment.” So saying, he advanced towards the 
light, which was not f^r oft’, and approached it 
softly. Pushing gently by the leaves and boughs 
that were iu his way, and peeping with all the 
attention which the thing seetned to deserve, he 
saw on the grass, round a candle that stuck burn¬ 
ing in a lump of clay, four men sitting, who had 
just dispatched a pie, and emptied a pretty large 
leathern bottle, which they embraced in their turns. 
He likewise perceived, at some distance from them, 
a lady and gentleman tied to trees ; arid a little 
farther, a chaise with two mules richly caparisoned. 
He guessed at once that the men were robbers ; 
and their discourse, which he overheard, assured 
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him that he was not mistaken in his conjecture. 
The four banditti expressed an equal desire of pos¬ 
sessing the lady who had fallen into their hands, 
and talked of casting Jots for her. Lamela having 
fully informed himself of the matter, rejoined us, 
•ind made a faithful report of what he had seen and 
heard. 

Upon which Alphonso said, “ Gentlemen, that 
lady and cavalier whom the robbers have bound to 
trees are perhaps persons of the first quality; and 
shall we suffer them to fall victims to the barbarity 
and brutality of thieves ? Take my advice, let us 
attack these banditti, and put them all to death." 
—” With all my heart (said Don Raphael ); I mu 
as ready to do a good as q bad action." Ambrose, 
on his part, signified his willingness to lend a hand 
to such a laudable enterprise, for which (said he) 
I foresee we shall be well recompensed. 1 dare 
likewise affirm, that on this occasion I was not at 
all afraid of the danger ; and that no knight-errant 
ever shewed more readiness to succour damsels in 
distress. But not to conceal the <iuth, the danger 
was not great: for Lamela having reported that 
the arms of the robbers were all in a heap at the 
dStance of ten or twelve paces from them, it was 
no difficult matter for us to execute our design. 
We tied our horse to a tree, and approached, as 
gently as possible, the place where they were talk¬ 
ing with great warmth ; and making a noise that 
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helped us to surprise them, we made OJirselvea 
masters of their arms, before we were discovered; 
then firing a vollej upon them, stretched them all 
breathless on the spot. 

During this execution, the light going out, we 
remained in darkness; but for all that did not 
.delay to untie the man and woman, who were so 
much engrossed by their fear, that they had no 
power to thank us for what we had done in their 
behalf. It is true, indeed, they did not as yet 
know whether to look upon us as their deliverers, 
or as a new troop of banditti, who had not rescued 
them from the others with any Intention to use 
them better. But we encouraged them, by protest- 
iog that we would conduct them To an inn, which 
Ambrose affirmed was not more than half a league 
from thence; and that ^hey might there take all 
necessary precautions for their security, in going 
whither their affairs called them. After this as¬ 
surance, with which they sqemed very well satis¬ 
fied, we replaced them in their chaise, and brought 
them out of the wood, leading the mules by the 
bridles. Our anchorites afterwards examined the 
pockets of the vanquished, took care of Don A|- 
phonso's horse, secured those that belonged to the 
thieves, which we fujud tied to trees near the field 
of battle; and carrying them all off, followed bro¬ 
ther Anthony, who mounted one of the mules, in 
order to guide the chaise to the inn; at which. 
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however, we did not arrive in less time than two 
hours, although he had assured us that it was not 
far from the wood. 

Every body in the house being a-bed, we knocked 
loudly at the door : upon which the landlord and 
his w'ife got up in a hurry, and were not sorry to 
see their rest interrupted by the arrival of an equi¬ 
page, which they tliought would have speut more 
money than it did. The whole inn was lighted in 
a moment; Don Alphonso and the illustrious son 
of Lucinda offered their bands to help the cavalier 
and lady out of the chaise, and even served them 
as ushers to the chamber whither the landlord 
conducted them. There a great n}any compliments 
passed; and were not a little astonished when 
we understood that it was the Count de Polan 
himself, and his daughter Serapbina, whom we bad 
delivered, ft is impossible to describe; the surprise 
of that lady, as well as of Don Alphonso, when 
they recollected each other. The Count took no 
notice of it, so much was he otherwise engrossed, 
in recounting to us in what manner the robbers 
had attacked him ; and how they had seized his 
daughter and him, after having killed his posti¬ 
lion, page, and valet de chambre; he ended with 
telling us, that he had a sense of the obli¬ 
gation he lay under to us: and if we would come 
to him at Toledo, where he should be in a month, 
we should see whether or no he was ungrateful. 

Nor did the daughter of this nobleman forget to 
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thank us for htr happy deliverance: and as Raphael 
and 1 ifiiagined we should please Don Alphonso, 
by giving him an opportunity of talking a moment 
in private with that young widow, we gratified his 
desire, by amusing the Count de Polan. “ Fair 
Serapbina (said Don Alphonso to the lady, in a 
low voice), I will no longer complain of the fate 
that compels me to live like a man banished from 
civil society, since I have been so happy as to con¬ 
tribute to the important service which you have 
received.”—“ How! (answered she, sighing), is it 
you who have saved my life and honour ? Is it to 
you that my father and I are so much indebted ? 
Ah! Don Alphonso! why did you kill my brother?” 
She said no more; but he easily perceived by these 
words, and the tone in which they were pro¬ 
nounced, that if he was violently in love with 
Seraphina, she was no less enamoured of him. 


THE END OF THE FIFTH BOOK, 
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BOOK VI. 

CHAP. I. 

The conduct of GU Bias and his companions, 
after they quitted the Count de Polan. The 
important project whi^i Ambrose formed, and 
the manner in which it was executed. 

The Count de Po’an, having spent one-half of 
the night in thanking and assuring us that we 
might depend upon his gratitude, called the land¬ 
lord,, in order to consult with him about the means 
of getting in safely to Turin, whither he designed 
to go. We left that nObliiS-sn to fake his mea¬ 
sures accordingly, and departing from the inn, 
followed the road that Lamela was pleased to 
choose. 

After having travelled two hours, day surprised 
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US near Campelio; upon which we immediately 
betook ourselves to the mountains which arc be¬ 
tween that village and Requena, and there passed 
the day in reposing ourselves, and counting our 
finances, which were a good deal increased by the 
money of the robbers; for above three hundred 
pistoles were found in their pockets. As soon as 
it was dark we set forward again, and next morn¬ 
ing entered the kingdom of Valencia. We retired 
to the first wood that presented itself to our view, 
and pushing a good way into it, arrived at a place 
through which a rivulet of crystalline water gently 
glided in its way to join the streams of the Guada- 
la^tar*. The shade projected by the trees, and the 
grass which the place affarded in abundance to our 
horses, would have determined us to halt here, 
even if we had not been resolved upon it before. 
We alighted therefore,‘and prepared to pass the 
day very agreeably; but w hen we went to break- 
fast, found very little provision left. Wc began 
to want bread, and our bottle was become a body 
without a soul. “ Gentlemen (said Ambrose), the 
most charming retreats are but disagreeable with¬ 
out Bacchus and Ceres; our provision must be 
renewed; I will for that purpose go to Xelva, a 

* Guadalaviar, a river of Spain, that, taking its rise near 
the source of the Tagus, on the confines of Arragon and New 
Castile, traverses the first of these kingdoms, enters Valencia, 
waters the capital, and discharges itself into the gulf of that 


name. 
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Iiandsome town not above two leagues from hence; 
so that the journey will soon be hnished.” So 
sayings he fixed the bottle and havresack on one 
of the horses, and mounting on top of them, went 
out of the wood, -itith a dispatch that promised 
speedy return. 

He did not come back, however, so soon as we 
expected ; more than half of the day elapsed, and 
night was ready to cover the trees with her sooty 
wings, when we beheld o’.ir purveyor, whose stay 
had begun to give us some uneasiness. He exceeded 
our expectation by the quantity of things with 
which he returned laden; he brought not only the 
leathern bottle filled with excellent wine, and the 
knapsack crarafned with bread and all sorts of 
roasted venison, but also a great bundle of cloth, 
which we observed with a good deal of attention. 
He perceived our admiration, and said, with a 
smile, “ I defy Don Raphael, and all the world 
together, to guess why I have purchased these 
things.” Saying these words, he loosed the bundle, 
to shew the particulars of what we had observed in 
the gross, tic displayed a cloke, and very long 
black robe; two doublets with their hose; one of 
those iukhoros which are composed of two pieces 
tied together by a string, horn of which is se¬ 
parated from the pen-case; a quire of fine white 
paper, and a padlock with a large seal and green 
wax ; and when he had exhibited his whole pur¬ 
chase, Don Raphael said to him in a jocular w ay. 
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“ Egad, Mr.' Ambrose, it must be confessed jou 
have made a fine bargain. What use, if you please, 
do you intend to make of it?”—An admirable 
one (replied Laniela); all these things have cost 
me but ten doubloons: and $ am persuaded that 
they will bring us in more than five hundred; you 
may depend upon it, I am none of those who in¬ 
cumber themselves with useless effects; and to 
convince you that I did not buy all this like a fool, 
I will communicate the project 1 have formed. 

“ Having furnished myself with bread (added 
he), I went into a cook’s shop, where I ordere^x 
partridges, as many pullets and young rabbit^o 
be put to the fire; and while they were doing, a 
man came into the shop in a rage, and, complain¬ 
ing loudly of the behaviour of a merchant in town, 
said to the cook, ‘ By St. Jago! Samuel Simon is 
the most ridiculous merchant in Xelva ; he has 
alTfonted me in open shop; the covetous wretch 
would not give me credit for six ells of cloth, 
though he knows very well that I am a responsible 
tradesman, and that be can lose nothing by me. 
Is he not a strange animal? He sells willingly on 
credit to people of quality, and had rather venture 
with them, than oblige an honest citizen without 
any risk. Was tljei’vMsver such madness ? Damned 
Jew! would he were taken in! My wish will 
be one day accomplished. There are merchants 
enough of my opinion.' 

" Hearing tradesman speak in this manner. 
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and say a great many other things of the same 
nature^ I had a certain forewarning that I should 
cheat this Samuel Simon. ' Friend (said I to the 
man who complained), what is the character of this 
person whom you mention ?’—* A very bad one 
(answered he hastily); I assure you he is a rank 
usurer, though he affects the manners of a bene¬ 
volent man. He was a Jew, and tu.neil Catholic; 
but in bis heart, he is still as much a Jew as ever 
Pilate was: for, they say, he abjured for interest.’ 
I lent an attentive ear to all the discourse of the 
hjadesman ; and did not fail, when I came out of 
im cook’s shop, to inquire for Samuel Simon’s 
house. A person shewed it to me: 1 surveyed his 
shop, examined every thing; and my imagination, 
ready at a call, sketched out a stratagem which I 
digested, and which appeared worthy of the valet 
of Signor Gil Bias. I went to a broker’s, where I 
bought these clothes ; one suit for acting an inqui¬ 
sitor, another to represent a scrivener, and the 
third for playing the part of an alguazil.’ 

Ah, my dear Ambrose! (cried Don Raphael, 
interrupting him in a transport of joy) what a won¬ 
derful idea! what a glorious plan! I am jealous 
of the invention, and would willingly give up 
the greatest strokes of my-lifs, to be thought the 
author of such a happy scheme! Yes, Lamela 
(added he), I see all the richness of thy design, the 
execution of which ought to give thee no uneasi¬ 
ness. 'I'hou hast occasion for twcil^ood actors to 
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lecood thee, and thej are alreadj? found. Thou, 
who hast the air of a devotee, will act the inqui¬ 
sitor veiy well; I will represent the secretary; and 
jSignor Gil Bias, if he pleases, shall play the part 
of an alguazil: thus (continued he) are the cues 
distributed; to-morrow we will act the piece, and 
1 will answer for its success, unless some of those 
unlucky accidents happen which confound the best 
concerted designs.” 

1 conceived as yet but very confusedly the pro¬ 
ject which Don Raphael liked so much, but the 
whole was explained to me at supper, and the 
trick seemed ingenious. After having dispatched 
part of our venison, and made our leathern bottle 
undergo a copious evacuation, we stretched our¬ 
selves upon the grass, and were asleep in a very 
short tinjc. Get up, get up (cried Signor Am¬ 
brose, at day-break), people, who have great enter¬ 
prises to execute, ought not to be lazy.”—Deuce 
take you, Mr. Inquisitor (said Don Raphael, wak¬ 
ing), how alert you are! that bodes no good to Mr. 
Simon.”—I grant it (replied Larnela), and will 
moreover tell you I dreamed this night that I 
plucked the hairs from his heard ; is not that a 
■villainous dream for him, Mr. Secretary?” These 
jokes were followfi4-hy a thousand more, which 
put us all iu good humour: we made a cheerful 
breakfast, and then prepared for acting our several 
parts. Ambrose put on the long gown and cloke, 
which gave him all the air of a commissary of the 



holy office: Doa Raphael and I dressed ourselves 
likewise, so as fo bear a pretty good resemblance 
to a secretary and alguazil. employed a good 
deal of time in disguising ourseWes, and it was 
past two o’clock in the afternoon when we quitted 
the wood, and set out for Xelva.’ It is true, in¬ 
deed, we were in no hurry, as our comedy would 
not begin before the twilight: we therefore went 
at a very slow pace, and stopping at the. city gate, 
waited there till night. 

As soon as it was dark, we left our horses in this 
place to the care of Don Alphonso, who was very 
glad that he had no other part to perform. Don 
Raphael, Ambrose, and I, went immediately into a 
publican’s in the neighbourhood; and Mr. Inqui¬ 
sitor going foremost, said to the landlord with 
great gravity, “ Master, 1 want to talk with you 
in private.” The landlord carried us into a par¬ 
lour, where Lamela finding him alone with us, 
said, " I am commissary of the holy office, come 
hither upon a very important affair.” At these 
words the publican grew pale, and replied, with a 
faultering voice, that he hoped he had given no 
cause of complaint to the holy inquisition. There¬ 
fore (replied Ambrose), it has no intention to give 
you any trouble: God forbid tjbat, too* prompt to 
punish, it should confound innocence with guilt; 
it is severe, but always just; in a word, a man 
must deserve its chastisements before he feels 
them. It was not you who brought me to Xelva, 
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but a certain, merchant called Samuel Simon, of 
whom we have received a very bad report: it is 
said that be is still a Jew, and embraced Chris* 
tianitj through motives purely carnal. I order you, 
therefore, in the name of the holy office, to tell me 
what you know of that man. Beware of excusing 
him, on account of his being your neighbour, and 
perhaps your friend ; for I declare, if I perceive in 
your evidence the least reserve, you yourself are a 
lost mai). Come, secretary (added he, turning to 
Raphael), do your duty.” 

Mr. Secretary, who already had his paper and 
inkhoi n in his hand, sat down at a table, and pre¬ 
pared, with the most serious air in the world, to 
write the deposition of tl^e landlord, who, on his 
part, protested that he would not betray the truth. 

Well then (said the commissary inquisitor to 
him), let us begin ; answer only to my questions: I 
ask no more.—Do you see Samuel Simon frequent 
the church ?”—“ It is what I have not observed 
(said the publican), I don’t remember to have seen 
him at church.”—“ Good ! (cried the inquisitor). 
Write, that he is never seen at church,”—I don’t 
say so, Mr. Commissary (replied the landlord), I 
only say, that I never saw him there ; he may be 
in the same church with me, though I don’t per¬ 
ceive him.” “ Friend (said Lamela), you forget 
that you must not, in your examination, excuse 
Samuel Simon : I have told you the consequences 
of it. You must mention only those things that 
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are against him, and not one word in bis favour.”— 
“ If that be the case. Signor Licentiate (resumed 
the landlord), you can’t reap much from my depo« 
sition ; I am not acquainted with the merchant in 
question; therefore can say neither good nor ill 
of him ; but if you want to know how he lives in 
his own family, I will go and call Gaspard his 
’prentice, whom you may interrogate: he comes 
here sometimes, to make merry with his friends; 
and such a tongue! he will discover the whole life 
and conversation of his master, and, I warrant it, 
find employment enough for your secretary.” 

“ I like your frankness (said Ambrose), and 
you shew your zeal for the holy office, by inform¬ 
ing me of a man acquainted \Vith the morals of 
Simon. I will report you to the inquisition. Make 
haste, then (continued he), and bring hidier that 
same Gaspard, whom you mention. But do things 
discreetly, that his master may have no suspicion 
of what passes.” The publican acquitted himself 
of his commission with great secresy and dili¬ 
gence, and brought along with him the merchant’s 
’prentice, who was just such a very talkative young 
fellow as wc wanted —Welcome, child, (said 
Lamela to him) ; you see in me an inquisitor, no¬ 
minated by the holy office to take informations 
against Samuel Simon, vvho is accused of Judaism. 
You live with him, and of consequence are wit¬ 
ness to the greatest part of his behaviour. I be¬ 
lieve it is unnecessary to adverti.^e you of the 
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obligation yon are undcr^ to declare all that, you 
know of him, when I order you to do so, in the 
name of the holy inquisition .”—“ Signor Licen¬ 
tiate, (replied the young man), I am very ready 
to satisfy you on that head, without being com¬ 
manded in the name of the holy office. If iny 
master was to take me for his text, I am persuaded 
that he would not spare me; I will, therefore, 
deal as plainly with him, and tell you, in the first 
place, that he is a close hunks, whose true senti¬ 
ments it is impossible to discover ; one who affects 
all the exteriors of a holy man, but has not one 
scruple of virtue at bottom. He goes every even¬ 
ing to the house of a little abigail.”—“ I am glad 
to hear that, (said Ambrose, interrupting him), 
and I see, by what you say, that he is a man of 
bad morals: but answer precisely to the questions 
I am going to ask. I am particularly enjoined to 
know what are his sentiments with respect to reli¬ 
gion. Tell me, do you eat pork in your house 
■ I don’t think (replied Gaspard) that we have 
eat of it twice, during the whole year that I have 
lived with him.”—Very well, (resumed master 
inquisitor); write, secretary, that pork is never 
eaten in the house of Samuel Simon. But, to 
make amends fQ».that, (continued he) you doubt¬ 
less eat lamb sometimes.”—.“Yes, sometimes, 
(replied .<he ’prentice); we had some, for example, 
last Easter.”—“ A lucky epoch|! (cried the com- 
foissary); write, secretary, that Simon keeps the 
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passovor, 'J’his goes on cxcelhjnUj well, and, 
mdlunks, we have received good hitcUigcncc.” 

“ Besides, yoir must tell me, friend (added La- 
mela), if jou have never seen your master caress 
little children.” — “A thousand times (replied 
Gaspard): when he sees little hoys pass by his 
shop, if they arc at all handsome, he stops and 
londles them.”—Write, master secretary (said 
the inquisitor, interrupting him), that Samuel 
Simon is violently suspected of decoying Christian 
children into his house, in order to cut their 
throats. A fine proselyte, indeed! Oho! Mr. 
Simon, you shall have to do with the holy office, 
take my word for it: you mivst not imagine that 
you will bo allow ed to make your barbarous sacri¬ 
fices with impunity. Courage! zealous Gaspard 
(said he to the ’prentice), declare all that you know 
of the matter; and give us to understaud, that 
this false Catholic is more attaclied than ever to 
the .Icwish customs and ceremonies. Does not he 
spend one day of the week in total inaction ?”— 

No ! (answered Guspard) I have not observed 
that: I only jrcrccivc that on some days he shuts 
himself up in his closet, where he remains a long 
time.”—“Ah! ha*'(cried the commissary,) he 
keep.s the sabbath, as sure as I iiv/i an inquisitor. 
Mark, secretary, mark that he religiimsly observes 
(he fast of the .sabbath. Ah ! the abominable 
WTotch I I have onivone thini; more to ask. Docs 

VOL. II. N 



not he speak also of Jerusalem ?”—“ Very ofien 
(replied tbe youug- man ); lie relates to us the 
history of the Jews^ and in what manner the temple 
at Jerusalem was destroyed.”—“ Right(said 
Ambrose), blaster secretary, let not this piece 
of intelligence <;scape you : write in large cha¬ 
racters, that Samuel Simon breathes nothing but 
the restoration of the temple ; and that he medi¬ 
tates, night and day, the re-establishnicnt of his 
nation. I do not want to know any more ; there¬ 
fore it is needless to ask any other questions ; what 
the trusty Gaspard has deposed is enough to bring 
a whole synagogue to the stake.” 

Master, commissai’y of the holy office having in¬ 
terrogated the ’prentice'in this manner, told him 
he miglft retire ; but ordered him, in the name of 
the holy inquisition, toi conceal from his master 
every tittle of what had passed. Gaspard, having 
promised to obey, took his leave; and we did not 
tarry long after he went out, but, leaving the 
public-house as gravely as we had entered, went and 
knocked at file door of Samuel Simon, who opened 
it with his own liand ; and if he was astonished to 
see thu’c such tigures as we were, he was much 
more so, when Laincia, being; spokesman, said to 
him wit!) an iio^^verious lone,—Mr. Samuel, I 
command you, in the name of the holy inquisition, 
of whitli I have the honour to be commissary, to 
deliver into my hand, this instant, the key of your 



closet; I want to see if I cannot finil somelliirig to 
justify the iDformations which hfive been presented 
to us against you.” 

The merchant, confounded at these words, 
reeled two steps backward, as if he had received 
a blow on the stomach. Far from suspecting us 
of any trick, he believed implicitly that some se¬ 
cret enemy wanted to subject him to the suspicion 
of the holy oflicc ; perhaps, too, knowing him¬ 
self to be no good Catholic, be had cause to be 
afraid of an information. Be that as it will, I 
never saw a man more disconcerted : lie obeyed 
without resistance, and opened his closet, with all 
the rcsTiect that a. man could shew who is in terror 
of the inquisition.—At least (said Ambrose, 
while he went in), at least you receive the orders 
of the holy office without ccuitiimacy. But (added 
lie), retire into another room, and leave me at 
liberty to perform my tiinction.” Samuel was as 
ohedieirt to tliis order as to the first: he rcniaiiied 
in his sliop, wliilc we three entered his, closet, and 
began to se arch for his cash, which we easily found; 
for it was in an ojien coffer, and in much greater 
quantity than we could carry od, consisting of a 
great number of bags piled upon one av.ofhor : 
but the whole in silver. VVe she jd have liked 
gold liefter ; but things being as they were, we 
were fain to accommodate ourselves to necessity, 
and fill our pockets with ducats. V/e stud’ed our 
breerhes with them, ami crammed tlu iii into every 
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other part which we judged proper to coiu eal 
then). In short, 'f/e were Iieavy ladct), though our 
cargo did not appear; and this was owing to the 
address of Ambrose and Don Raphael, who, by 
their behaviour on this occasion, let me see tliat 
there is nothing like a man being master of bis 
trade. 

After having done our business so successfully, 
we came out of the closet; and, for a reason that 
the reader will easily guess, master inquisitor took 
out his padlock, and fixed it to the door with his 
own hand ; then applying the seal, said to Simon, 
—Master Samuel, I forbid you, in the name of 
the holy inquisition, to touch this padlock, as well 
as the seal, which you are bound to respect, since 
it is the true seal of the holy office. I will return 
at the same hour to-n>orrow, in order to take it 
off, and bring further orders for you.” So saying, 
be made him open the street-door, through which 
we joyfully passed, one after another. When we 
had gone about fifty yards, we begun to walk with 
such speed and nimbleness, that we scarce touched 
the ground, notwithstanding the burdens which 
we carried. We soon got out of town, and, re¬ 
mounting our horses, pushed towards Segorba, 
giving thanks«Ho the god Mercury for such an 
happy event. 
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CHAP. II. 

The resofution which Don Ali>ho7iso and Gil 
Dim formed after tlm admniure. 

We travelled all night, according to our ordi’ 
nary custom, and found ourselves at break of day 
near a little village two leagues from Segorba. A.<! 
we were all fatigued, we willingly quitted the 
highway, to get among some willows, which we 
perccived at the bottom of a little hill, ten oi 
twelve hniulred paces from the village, in which 
we did not think proper to stop. We found that 
the willows yielded an agpccabfc shade, being wa¬ 
tered by a small rivulet; and the place suiting our 
taste, we resolved to spend the day in it. Alight¬ 
ing, therefore, we unbridled our horses to let them 
feed, and lay down upon llic grass, where we took 
a little repose. Wc then emptied our knapsack 
and leathern bottle, and, having made a plentiful 
breakfast, counted all the money which we had 
taken from Samuel Simon, and which amounted to 
three thousand ducats; so that, with this sum, and 
what we had before, we might have boasted of 
having a pretty good stock. 

As it was necessary for some of us to go and 
buy provision, Ambrose and Don Raphael, having 
quitted their dress of inquisitor and secretary, 
said that they would lake that cliarge upon them' 
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selves ; iiial ihe adveiifiirc at Xciva had only whet¬ 
ted their .appetite ; that they loneecl to he; at 
Segorba, to see if some occasion would not oiler 
ofstrihing a iu:w stroke.—“ You have nothing to 
do (added the son of Lucinda) but wait for us 
under these willows ; we will not tlrr}% but rejoin 
you in a very short time.”—“Signor Don Ra¬ 
phael (replied I, laughing), bid us rather wait 
for you till doomsday ; if you leave us now, 1 be¬ 
lieve wc need not expect to see you sooner.”— 
“ H'e are affron(< d by your suspieion (replied Sig- 
I’or Ambrose) ; but we, deserve it at your bands ; 
yo:;i distrust is cxeusable, after wbaf we did at 
Valladoliil ; and we cannot blame vou for think- 
ingthat we will make nif mine scruple of forsaking 
you than of abandoning our comrades in tliat city. 
But, however, you are mistaken : the ramfede- 
rates, fieiii whose (company we withdrew, were 
jrersons of very bad character, and their society 
began to grow iiistippoi lahle. e must do jus¬ 
tice to people of our profession, by affirming that 
tlierc are no associates in civil life less divided by 
interest than they: but when there is not a con¬ 
formity of inclin.'itions among them, their good 
understanding maybe broke, as well as that of 
the rest of mankind. Wherefore, Signor Gil Bias 
(added Lamcla), we beg that you and Don Al- 
phonso will have a little more coulidence iu us; 
and let not the desire of Don Raphael and me to 
go to Segorb.a give you tlic Ica.st uneasiness ” 
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“ It is an easy matter (said the son of Lucinda) 
<0 rid them of all cause of anxiety : let them re* 
main masters of the cash, and iluii they wiil have 
in their own hands ^ood security for oisr return. 
—You see. Signor Gil Bias (added he), that we 
come to the {Joint at once. You s'lall Ira'e {dedges 
in your hands ; and I can assure you, tliat Ambrose 
and I will set out witiioiii Ihe i<'ast otrprehejidon 
of your giving Sii the ihii. Ati-.r .stich a certain 
mark of our fidelity, won’t you trust entirely to our 
promise r”~“ Yes, geiitlemcii (said 1); and you 
may now do what you please.” They de[)arted 
immediately, witli the leathern bottle and knap¬ 
sack, leaving me under lire willows with Don 
Alphonso, who, after thpy wdre gone, said to me, 
—“ Signor Gil Bias, 1 must disclose my senti¬ 
ments to you. I upbraid myself with liavirrghad 
the complaisance to come so far with two .shajicrs : 
you cannot imagine Imw often I Iravc repented of 
tills mv conduct. Yesterday, while I tm.k care 
of the horses, I made a thousand mortifying re¬ 
flections : I considered, that it ill became a young 
man, who has principles of honour, to live with 
such wicked wretcires as Dorr Raphael and La- 
mola: that if, imhtckily, one day, which may not 
be far olF, a trick siionld ni'=carry, by which we 
.shall fall into the hands of justice, I shall be 
shamefully punished with tiiern as a thief, and 
undergo the most irilamoits cliastisement. These 
images incessantly occur to my fancy; and I own 
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I have resolved, that I may no longer be an accom¬ 
plice of their misdemeanors, to separate from 
them for ever. I don’t believe (continued he) that 
you will disai»prove of my design.”—” No, I'll 
assure you (answered I), though you have seen 
me act the part of an aiguazil, in tlte comedy of 
Samuel Simoii. don’t imagine that these sort of 
pieces are to my taste. I take Heaven to witness, 
that white I played sucIj a fine part, I said within 
myself,—' in faith, Mr. Gil Bias, if justice should 
now come and seize you by the collar, you would 
richly deserve the salary which she would bestow.’ 
I feel myself, therefore, no more disposed than 
you. Signor Don Alphouso, to remain longer in 
such good company ; and, if you will give me 
leave, I will accompany you. When the gentle¬ 
men return, we will demand our share of the 
finances, and to-monow morning, or this very 
night, bid them an eternal adieu.” 

The beautiful Serapbina’s lover approved of my 
proposal: —Let us (said he) gel into Valencia, 
and embark for Italy, where wc may eng.'igc in the 
Venetian service. Is it not better to carry arms, 
than lead this base guilty life ? We shall even be 
in a condition to make a pretty good figure with 
the money which we have ; not that I can use 
such ill-gotten health without remorse ; but, be¬ 
sides that I am compelled by necessity, if ever I 
make the least fortune in war, I swear that I will 
iudLiunifv Samuel Simon.” I assured Doii Al- 
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phonso, that I entertained the same sentiments; 
and, in short, we resolved to leave our comrades 
next morning before day. We had not the least 
temptation to profit by their absence, that is, to 
decamp immediately with the cash: the confidence 
they had slfewn, in leaving us masters of the 
money, did not permit us to harbour such a 
thought. 

Ambrose and Don Raphael returned from Sc- 
gorba in the evening; and the first tiling they 
told us was, that their journey had been pros¬ 
perous ; that they had laid the foundation of a 
stratagem, which, in all likelihood, would be 
more advantageous than the last. Accordingly, 
the son of Lucinda was going to inform us of 
the particulars, when Don Alphonso declared his 
resolution to leave them; and let . them know 
that I had the same intention. 'Hiey used all 
their endeavours, in vain, to engage us to accom¬ 
pany them in their expeditions ; for we took leave 
of them next day, after having made an equal 
partition of the money, and proceeded on our 
way to Valencia. 
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CHAP. III. 

AJier what dlm^neahle incident Don Alphonso 
found his wishes fidfdled ; and hy what adven¬ 
ture Gd Jilas, of a sudden, saw himself in a 
happy situation. 

WE pushed forward cheerfully as far as Tlrunol, 
where unfortunately being obliged to halt, Don 
Alphonso fell sick of a high fever, with violent 
paroxysms, which made me afraid of his life. 
Luckily there was ne physician in the place, and 
I was quit for my fear : he was out of danger at 
the end of three days, and my care helped to re¬ 
establish his health. He shewed himself very sen¬ 
sible of what 1 had done for him ; and as we felt 
a reciprocal kindness for one another, we swore an 
eternal friendship. 

We betook ourselves agaitJ to the road, still 
resolved, when we should arrive at Valencia, to 
take the first opportunity of a passage into Italy'. 
But heaven disposed of us otherwise. Seeing a 
number of persons of both sexes dancing in a 
circle, and making merry before the gate of a fine 
castle, we approached to behold their mirth ; and 
Don Alphonso expected nothing less than the sur¬ 
prise with which he was seized all of a sudden. He 
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perceived the Baron de Steinbach, who no sooner 
knew him again, than he ran to him with open 
arms, sajing, in a transport of joj, “ Ah, Don 
Alphonso' is it you ! what an agreeable ren¬ 
counter is this! vviiile inquiry is made after you 
all over the kingdom, chance presents you to my 
view.” 

JMy conipanion, alighting immediately, ran and 
embraced the Baron, v.ho;.e joy seemed immode¬ 
rate. " Come, my son (said the good old man to 
him), you will now know who you are, and enjoy 
the most perfect haj)piness.” So saying, he carried 
him into the castle, which 1 likewise entered along 
with them : for while they embraced one another, 
I liad alighted and tied, our horses to a tree. The 
master of the castle was the first person whom we 
met. He was a man of about fifty years of age, 
and a very engaging aspect; “ Signor (said the 
Baron dc Stcinbach^ presenting Don Alphonso to 
him), behold your son.”—At these words, Don 
Cmsar dc Leyva (so w'as the master of the castle 
called) threw his arms about Don Alph(mso’s neck, 
and weeping with joy, ” My dear son (said he), you 
sec in me the author of your being: if 1 have let 
you remain so long in ignorance of your birth, be¬ 
lieve me, I did in that cruel violence to myself: 
I have a thousand times sighed with sorrow ; but I 
could not do otherwise. I married your mother 
through inclination, though she was of a birth in¬ 
ferior to mine; and lived under the authority of a 
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liarsh father, who reduced me to (lie necessity of 
keeping secret a marriage contracted without his 
consent. I'he Baron dc Steinbach alone was in my 
confidence, and it was in concert with me that he 
brought you up. In short my father is no more, 
and I am now at liberty to declare you my sole 
heir. This is not all (added be), you shall be mar¬ 
ried to a young lady, whose nobility equals mine.” 
—““ Signor (cried Don Alphonso, interrupting 
him), don’t make me pay too dear for the happiness 
which you bestow. Cannot I know that 1 have the 
honour of being your son, without learning, at the 
same time, that you want to make me unhappy ? 
Ah, Sir! be not more cruel than your own father, 
who, though he did not approve of your passion, 
was not so severe as to force you to marry.”—“ Son 
(replied Don Caesar), I don’t intend to tyrannise 
over your affections; but ‘be so complaisant as to 
see the lady whom I destine for your bed ; that is 
all I exact of your obedience. Though she is a 
charming creature, and a very advantageous match 
for you, I promise not to constrain you to make 
her your wife. She is now in the castle; follow me, 
and you will own that there never was a more 
amiable object.” So saying, he conducted Don 
Alphonso into an apartment, whither I attended 
them, with the BitVon dc Steinbach. 

There was the Count dc Polan, with his two 
daughleis, Seraphina and Julia, and Don Fcrdi- 
uaiaS, hk son-in-law, who was nephew to Don 
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CsBsar; there were other ladies and gcntlcracr. pre¬ 
sent also. Don Ferdinand (as was already ob¬ 
served) had carried off Julia; and it was on the 
occasion of the marriage of these two lovers that 
the peasants of the ncighbourliood were assembled 
to make merry. As soon as Don Alphonso ap¬ 
peared, and his father had presented him to the 
company, the Count de Polan got up, and running 
to embrace him, said, ‘‘ Welcome, ray deliverer ! 
Don Alphonso (added he), observe the power that 
virtue has on generous minds: if you killed my 
son, you have also saved my life. I sacrifice 
my resentment to you, and give you that Seraphina, 
wiiose honour you have preserved. In this manner 
I acquit myself of my obligation.” The son of 
Don Cajsar did not fail to testily to the Count de 
Polan how much he was affected with his genero¬ 
sity ; and I don’t know whether he felt more joy 
in discovering his birth, or in learning that he was 
to be Scraphina’s husband. In effect that mar¬ 
riage was celebrated in a few days after, to the 
infinite Satisfaction of the parties concerned. 

As I was also one of the Count’s deliverers, that 
nobleman, who knew me again, assured me, he 
would take upon hiiowdf the care of making my 
fortune ; but I thanked him for kis generosity, and 
would not leave Don Alphonso, who made me 
steward of his house, and honoured me with his 
confidence. Scarce was he married, when the trick 
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which had been plaj'ed upon Samuel Simon lying 
on his consience, he sent me to the merchant with 
all the money which had been stolen from him. I 
went accordingly to make restitution^ and began 
the business of a steward, by doing that which 
ought to be the end of it. 


THE END OF THE SIXTH BOOK 
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ROOK VII. 

CHAP. I- 

The amours of G 'll Bhis and Dame Lorenca 
Sephoi'a. 

r WENT accordingly to Xelva^ to make restitution 
of the three thousand ducats, which we had stole 
from Samuel Simon; and will freely own, I was 
tempted on the road to convert the money to my 
own use, in order to begin my stewardship under 
happy auspices. This I might have done with im¬ 
punity ; for, had I travelled five or six days, and 
then returned, as if I had acquitted myself of my 
commission, Don Alphouso and his father would 
never have suspected my fidelity. I did not yield, 
however, to the temptation, which I surmounted 
like a lad of honour; a victory not a little com- 
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mendabic in a young fellow, who had associated 
with great cheats. There are a great many, who, 
though acquainted with honest people only, are 
not so scrupulous ; those, especially, who are en¬ 
trusted with sums which they may keep, without 
interesting their reputation. 

Having made restitution to the merchant, who 
expected nothing less, I returned to the castle of 
Leyva, which the Count de Polan having left, had 
set out again for Toledo with Julia and Don 
Ferdinand. 1 found my new master more captivated 
than ever with Seraphina, his Seraphiua enchanted 
by him, and Don Caesar charmed with the posses¬ 
sion of them both. I endeavoured to get the friend¬ 
ship <>f that tender father, and succeeded; I became 
stc\.ard v>f the family, regulated every thing in it, 
received money from the farmers, disbursed for the 
expense of house-keeping, and had a despotic pow'cr 
over all the servants. But, contrary to the usual 
practice of stewards, I did not abuse my power ; I 
did not turn away those domestics who displeased 
me, nor expected tliat the rest should be entirely 
devoted to my will; if they addressed themselves 
directly to Don Cajsar, or his son, when they 
wanted any favour, far from thwarting their in¬ 
terest, I alw ays spoke in their behalf; besides, the 
marks of aflection which I every iiioincnt received 
from my masters inspired me with zeal for their 
service; and I had nothing but their interest in 
view. There was no Icgeideuiain in niv admini 
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stration : and I was such a steward as is not every 
day to be met with. While I enjoyed the happi¬ 
ness of my condition, love, as if he had been 
jealous of what fortune had done for me, had a 
mind that 1 should owe some favours to him also; 
and produced in the heart of Dame Loren^a 
Sephora, chief waiting-wo man to Seraphina, a vio¬ 
lent inclination for master steward. My conquest 
(to relate things like a faithful historian) glanced 
upon her fiftieth year; but a lively look, an agree¬ 
able countenance, and two fine eyes, which she 
knew how to use to the best advantage, might be 
said to make her still pass for the object of an 
intrigue; I could have wished only for a few roses 
in her complexion, for sl e was extremely pale, a 
circumstance which I did not fail to attribute to 
the austerity of celibacy. 

The lady practised upon me a long time by looks, 
in which her passion was painted : but instead of 
answering her glances, I at first seemed not to 
perceive her design; by which behaviour I appeared 
to her as a novice in gallantry; a discovery that 
she did not dislike. Imagining, therefore, that 
she ought no longer to confine herself to the lan¬ 
guage of the eyes, with a young man whom she 
believed less knowing ii4an he was; during the 
very first conversation we had together, she de¬ 
clared her sentiments, in form, that I might not be 
ignorant of them for the futurt;. This she per¬ 
formed lik(' one who had been at school. She 
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feigned to be disconcerted while she spoke to me, 
and after having freely expressed all that she had 
to iiaj, hid her face, to make me believe she was 
ashamed of letting me see her weakness. There 
was no resisting; and though 1 was determined 
more by vanity than inclination, I shewed myself 
very sensible of her affection : I even affected to be 
urgent, and acted the passionate lover so well, that 
I attracted her reproaches. Lorenja reproved me, 
but with so much gentleness, that while she re¬ 
commended moderation to me, she seemed not at 
all sorry at my want of it. I should have pushed 
things still farther, if the beloved object had ilot 
been afraid of giving me a bad opinion of her 
virtue, by granting me a’ victory too cheap. We 
therefore parted till another occasion; Sephora, per¬ 
suaded that her false resistance made me look upon 
her as a vestal, and I, elevated with the sweet hope 
of bringing the adventure soon to a conclusion. 

My affairs were in this situation, when one of 
Don Cassar’s lacquies told me a piece of news which 
moderated my joy. This young fellow was one 
of those curious domestics, who make it their bu¬ 
siness to discover what passes in the family. As 
he was very assiduous in paying his court to me, 
and regaled me^very day with something new; he 
came one morning, and told me that he bad made 
a pleasant discovery, which be would communicate 
to me, on condition that I should keep it secret; 
because it regarded dame Loren^a Sephora, whose 
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resentment (he said) he was afraid of incurring. J 
was too eager to hear what he had to say, not to 
promise secresy ; but without seeming to be the 
least concerned, I asked him, with all the in¬ 
difference I could affect, what the discovery was 
with which be intended to entertain me. " Lorenfa 
(said he), every evening, privately admits into her 
apartment the surgeon of the village, a very stout 
young fellow, and the rogue always remains with 
her a considerable time, I am willing to believe, 
(added he, with a satirical smile), that this beha¬ 
viour may be very innocent; but you must allow, 
that a young man who slips so mysteriously into a 
maid’s chamber, gives a handle to scandal to be 
very free with her character.” 

Although this report gave me as much pain as 
if I had been actually in lovci I took care to conceal 
my vexation ; I even constrained myself so much 
as to laugh at the news that pierced me to the very 
soul. But I indemnified myself for that constraint, 
as soon as I saw myself alone. I cursed, I swore, 
and mused upon the resolution I should take. 
Sometimes, despising Lorenca, I proposed to aban¬ 
don her, without even deigning to come to an 
explanation with the coquette; and sometimes, 
imagining that I was bound in honour to banish 
the surgeon from the house, I fortued the design of 
challenging him to single combat: this last reso¬ 
lution prevailed; 1 lay in ambush towards the even- 
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in^, and sure enough perceived ray man enter with 
a mysterious air into the apartment of my duenna. 
This was necessary to support my fury; I went 
out of the castle, and posted myself on the road 
by which the gallant must return : here I waited 
for him without flinching, and every moment the 
desire of fighting with him increased. At length, 
ray enemy appeared, and I went forwards some 
yards like a Drawcansir; but I don’t know how 
the devil it happened, I found myself all of a sud¬ 
den seized, like one of Homer’s heroes, with an 
emotion of fear that arrested my steps; and I stood 
as much confounded as Paris, when he presented 
himself to fight Menelaus. I began to consider my 
man, who seemed strong and vigorous; and bis 
sword appeared to be of an excessive length. All 
this had its eft’ect upon me ; nevertheless, out of 
a point of honour, or otherwise, though 1 saw the 
danger with magnifying eyes; and, in spite of 
nature, which made obstinate eflbrts to itiake me 
desist, I had the boldness to advance towards the 
surgeon, and unsheathed my rapier. 

^ Surprised at my action, he cried, “ What is the 
matter, Mr. Gil Bias ? what is the meaning of 
these demonstrations ? You are pleased to be merry» 
I suppose.” No, Mr. Barber (I replied), you 
are mistaken ; 1 am in a very serious humour, and 
want to know whether or not you are as brave as 
gallant. You must not expect that 1 will let you 
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posiess in tranquillitj the favours of the lady 
whom you visit at the castle.” By St. Come* ! 
(said the surgeon, bursting into a loud laugh), here 
is a pleasant adventure. Egad, appearances are 
very deceitful.” From these words, imagining that 
he was as little inclined to light as I, I became 
more insolent, and said, “ Friend, that won’t pass; 
don’t think that I will be satisfied M'ith a simple 
denial.” " I see then (answered he), that I shall 
be obliged to speak, in order to prevent the mis¬ 
chief which might happen to you or me; anil I 
must reveal a secret, although people of our pro¬ 
fession cannot be too discreet. If Dame Loren^a 
admits me by stealth into her Jipailraent, it is with 
a view of concealing her distemper from the ser¬ 
vants : she has an inveterate cancer in her back, 
which I dress every evening. This is the cause of 
the visits which alarm you; so that you may hence¬ 
forth keep your heart at ease. Though (added 
he), if you are not satisfied with this declai atiou, 
but absolutely bent upon coming to points, speak 
the w'ord ; 1 am your man.” So saying, he drew 
his long rapier, which made me shiver ; and pui 
himself upon his guard, “ Enough (said I to him, 
sheathing my sword), T am nut a brute, to refuse 
to hear reason : after what you havi. told me, you 
are no longer my enemy ; let us embrace.” 


« St. Come was a physician and martyr; therefore not 
improperly invoked Viy the surgeon. 
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At this discourse, which shewed him that I was 
not such a devil as I at first appeared to be, he 
laughed, put up his rapier, gave me his hand: 
and in short, we parted the best friends in the 
world. 

From that moment Sephora presented nothing 
but disagreeable ideas to my imagination: I 
avoided every opportunity she gave me of convers¬ 
ing with her ia private; and that with suth care 
and aDectation that she perceived my disgust. As¬ 
tonished at such a change, slie resolved to know 
the cause.; and at lenglli, finding an occasion to 
speak with me apart,—“^Mr. Steward (said she), 
pray tell me, why ^'ou avoid the sight of me; ’lis 
true, i made some advatices, but you made suitable 
returns. Recollect, if you please, the private con- 
versation we had together : you were then all fire, 
but now you are all ice. What is the.meaning of 
all this ? This was a very delicate question for a 
plain man ; consequently it embarrassed me not a 
little. I don’t remember the answer which I 
made; but it displeased very much, and that was 
enough. Sephora, though by her sweet moilest air 
one would have taken her for a lamb, was a very 
tygress when her wrath prevailed. I thought 
(said she, darting at me a look full of spite and 
rage), that I did a great deal of honour to a little 
fellow like you, in discovering to him those senti¬ 
ments which noble cavaliers would have gloried in 
exciting: but I am justly punished for having 
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unwordiilj abased Uicm to a wretched adventurer.” 
Had she stopped here, I should have thought my¬ 
self cheaply quit. Her tongue, obedient to her 
fury, honoured me with a hundred epithets, every 
one more bitter than another. I ought to have 
heard them in cold blood, and reflected, that in 
disdaining the triumph of her virtue, which I had 
attempted, 1 committed a crime that no woman 
can forgive. But I was too passionate to bear 
reproaches, at which a sensible man, in my place, 
would have laughed ; and my patience forsaking 
me, " Madam (said I), we ought not to despise 
any body; if those noble cavaliers, of whom you 
speak, had seen your back, l.am sure their curio¬ 
sity would have proceeded no farther.” I had no 
sooner uttered this repartee, than the furiou-t 
duenna gave me the rudest box on the ear that ever 
an afi'ronted woman bestowed. I did not wait for 
a second; but, by a speedy flight, avoided a 
shower of blows, that would certainly have fallen 
upon my carcass. 

I thanked heaven, when I found myself extri¬ 
cated out of this troublesome affair; and imagined 
I had nothing more to fear, since the lady had re¬ 
venged herself. I thought that, for her own ho¬ 
nour, she would never mention the-adventure: Nand 
indeed, fifteen days elapsed before I heard any thing 
of the matter. I myself began to forget it, when I 
understood that Sephora was ill j 1 was humane 
enough to be afflicted at the news: 1 pitied the 
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lady; aad believing that, not being able to over^r 
come a passion so ill requited, she had fallen a 
victim to her unhappy love. I reflected with sor¬ 
row that I was the cause of her indisposition, and 
at least lamented the duenna, if I could not love 
her. How much was I mistaken in my opinion ! 
her tenderness changed into hate; and, at that 
time, her whole study was to do me mischief. 

One morning being alone with Don Alphonso, 
and observing that young gentleman pensive and 
sad, I begged, in a respectful manner, to know the 
cause. “ I am chagrined (said he), to find Serapliina 
weak, ungrateful, and unjust. You are astonished 
at this information .(added he, perceiving that I 
listened with surprise), and yet nothing is more 
true. I don’t know what cause you may have 
given dame Lorenca to hate you; but you are 
assuredly become so odious to her, that if yon don’t 
leave the castle with the utmost dispatch, her 
death; sue says, will be inevitable. You ouglit not 
to doubt that Serapliina, wlio has a reg.ird for you, 
at first revolted against a hate which she could not 
gratify, witliout injustice and ingratitude. Ihit in 
short, she is a woman: she has a tender afifection 
for Sephora, who brought her up ; and that gover- 
nante is a sort o£a mother to her, whose death she 
would reproach herself with, if she was not weak 
enough to satisfy this her desire. As for my part, 
notwithstanding the love that attaches rne to Scra- 
phina, 1 shall never have the base complaisance to 
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adhere to her sentiments on this subject. Perish 
all the duennas in Spain, before I consent to the 
removal of a young man whom 1 consider more 
as a brother than a domestic.” 

Alphonso having spoke thus, I said to him. 
Signor, I am born to be the sport of Fortune: I 
thought she would have ceased to persecute me in 
your house, where every thing flattered rne with 
quiet and happy days: but how agreeable soever 
my situation may be, I find I must give it up.” 

Not at all! (cried the generous son of Don Cae¬ 
sar) ; leave me to make Seraphiua hear reason : it 
shall never be said, that you have been sacrificed 
to the caprice of a duenna, to whom too much con¬ 
sideration has been paid in other respects.” 

“Sir (said I), you will only provoke Seraphina, 
in resisting her will. I had much rather retire, 
than by a longer stay in this place run toe risk of 
breeding any division between such a happy pair: 
that would be a misfortune for which 1 should 
never be consoled.” 

Don Aiphonso forbad me to take any such reso¬ 
lution : and 1 saw him so fixed in the design of 
supporting me, that Loren^a would undoubtedly 
have met with a lehufl', if I had been minded to 
oppose her. At certain times, being piqued against 
the duenna, I was tcn»ptetl to expose her; but 
when 1 came to consider, that in revealing her 
shame, I should stab the heart of a poor creature 
whose indisposition 1 was the occasion of; and 
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that two incurable distempers visibly conducted 
her to her grave, my resentment was changed into 
compassion ; and 1 concluded, that since I was 
such a dangerous mortal, I ought in conscience to 
re-establish, by my retreat, the tranquillity of the 
castle. This resolution I executed the very next 
morning^hefore day, without bidding adieu to my 
two masters, lest, through friendship for me, they 
should oppose my departure. I contented myself 
with leaving in my chamber a writing, wherein 
was contained an exact account of my administra¬ 
tion. 


CHAP. II. 

The fate of Gil lilas after he quitted the eastle of 
of Leyva, and the happy consequence that at¬ 
tended the had success of his amours, 

I WAS mounted on a good horse of my own, with 
two hundred pistoles in my portmanteau, the best 
part of which I had got by the banditti whom wc 
slew, and the share of the three thousand ducats 
which had been stolen from Samuel Simon; for Don 
Alphonso, without making me restore what I bad 
fingered, had made restitution of the whole sum 
out of his own pocket. Wherefore, considering my 
efi'ects as wealth become lawful, I enjoyed it 
without scruple, 1 was in possession of a fund, 
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therefore, which did not allow me to be much 
concerned for the future, over and above the con¬ 
fidence which one of my age always has in his 
own merit: besides, Toledo presented an agree¬ 
able asylum ; for I did not at all doubt that the 
Count dc Polan would be pleased with the oppor¬ 
tunity of obliging one of his deliverers with a kind 
reception, and an apartment in his house. But this 
nobleman 1 looked upon as rny last resource, and 
resolved, befort; I should apj)ly to Iiim, to spend 
part of my money in travelling through the king¬ 
doms of Murcia and Grenada, which I longed 
piu ticularly to see. itii this design, I set out 
for Almansa, whence continuiiig my journey, 1 
went from cily to city^, as far as Grenada*, with¬ 
out meeting with any bad accident. Fortune, 
satisfied with having played me so many tricks, 
seemed w'illing at length to leave me in quiet; 
but for all that, she was then hatching a great 
many more, as will be seen in the sequel. One 
of the first persons 1 met in the streets of Grenada 
was Signor Don Ferdinand de Leyva, who was, as 
well as Don Alphouso, son-in-law to the Count de 
Polan. Wc were equally surprised at seeing one 
another in that place. “"Gil Bias (cried he), how 
come you to be in this city ? What business 

* Grenada, the ca]Mtal of the kingdom that bears the same 
name, is the largest and most pleasant city in Spain, built on 
the, banks of tbc river Douroj the seat of a famous university, 
ai)d sec of an airhhi.shop. 
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brings you faitber ?" '' Signor, (said I,) if you 

are astonished to see me in this country, you will 
be much more so, when you hear the cause of my 
quitting the service of Signor Don Caesar and his 
son.” Then 1 recounted all that had passed be¬ 
tween Sephora and me, without the least disguise. 
He laughed heartily at the adventure; then grow¬ 
ing serious again, “ Friend (said he), I oiler you 
my mediation in this affair, and will write to my 
sister-in-law.” “ By no means. Signor (said I, 
interrupting him), pray don't write; for I did not 
leave the castle of Leyva with any intention to 
return. Make, if you please, another use of the 
regard you have for mq; and if any one of your 
friends has occasion for a secretary or steward, 1 
beg you will speak to him in my favour. I dare 
assure you, that you shall have no cause to repent 
of your recommendation." With all my heart 
(he replied), 1 will do what you desire : 1 am con)e 
to Grenada to visit an old aunt who is sick, and I 
shall slay here three weeks longer ; at the end of 
which, I shall set out on my return to my castle of 
Lorqui, where I have left Julia. I lodge here 
(added he, shewing me a house about a hundred 
yards from us): come and call for me some hours 
hence; by which Jime, perhaps, I shall have dis¬ 
covered some suitable post for you.” 

And, indeed, at our very next meeting, he said, 
“ The Archbishop of Grenada, my kinsman and 
fiiend, wants a young man of letters, possessed of 
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a good band, to make fair copies of his writings ; 
for he is a great author, has composed a vast num¬ 
ber of homilies, and studies more everj day, which 
he pronounces with applause. As I believe you 
are such an one as he wants, I proposed you to 
him, and he has promised to take you into his ser¬ 
vice. Go and present yourself to him in my name ; 
and you may judge by the reception which you 
shall receive, whether or not I have spoke in your 
behalf.” 

This was just such a place as I desired : where¬ 
fore having dressed to the best advantage, in order 
to appear before that prelate, I repaired one morn¬ 
ing to the archbishop’s palace. Here, was I to 
imitate the authors of romance, I should give a 
pompous description of this episcopal palace of 
Grenada; I would enlarge upon the structure of 
the building, extol the richness of the furniture, 
describe the statues and pictures, and not spare 
the readers the least tittle of the stories they re¬ 
presented ; but I shall content myself with observ¬ 
ing, that it equalled the royal palace in magni¬ 
ficence. 

I found in the apartments a croud of ecclesi¬ 
astics, and gentlemen of the sword, the greatest 
part whereof were the officers of his grace: his 
almoners, his gentlemen, his ushers, and valets de 
chambre. The laity were, almost all, so superbly 
dressed, that oue would have taken them for 
noblemen rather than domestics, by their haughty 
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looks, and affectation of being men of consequence. 
While I beheld them, I could not help laughing, 
and ridiculing them within myself. Egad (said 
I), these people are very happy in bearing the yoke 
of servitude without feeling it; for, in short, if 
they felt it, I imagine that their behaviour would 
be less assuming.” Addressing myself to a grave 
jolly personage, that stood at the door of the arch¬ 
bishop’s closet, in order to open and shut it when 
there was occasion, I asked civilly if I could not 
speak with his grace. Wait (said he drily) till 
his grace comes out to go to mass, and he will give 
you a moment’s audience in passing. I armed 
myself with patience, and endeavoured to enter 
into conversation with some of the officers: but 
they began to examine me from head to foot, 
without deigning to speak one syllable; and then 
looked at one another, smiling with disdain at the 
liberty which I had taken, to mingle in their dis¬ 
course. I was, I own, quite disconcerted at seeing 
myself treated in this manner by valets ; and had 
scarce recoflccted myself from the confusion in 
which I was, when the closet door opened, and the 
archbishop appeared. 

Immediately a profound silence prevailed among 
his officers, who, all of a sudden, laid aside their 
insolent carriage, and assumed a respectful look in 
presence of their master. This prelate wa.s in his 
sixty and ninth year, pretty much of the make of 
my uncle the canon Gil Perez ; that is, plump and 
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short; he was very, much bandy-legged into the 
bargain, and so bald, that he had only a small tuft 
of hair remaining on the back part of his head ; 
for w’hich reason, he was obliged to cover his head 
in a fine woollen cap with long ears. In spite of 
all that, I observed in him the air of the man of 
quality ; doubtless, because I knew him to be one. 
We common people look upon all your great noble¬ 
men with a prepossession that often gives them an 
air of greatness which nature has refused. 

The archbishop immediately advancing towards 
me, asked what I wanted, with a voice full of 
sweetness : and I told him, that I was the young 
man of whom Don Ferdinand de Leyva had spoke 
to him. He gave me ho time to proceed ; but 
cried, " O ! you are the person then of whom he 
spoke so handsomely. I retain you in my service: 
you are a valuable acquisition. You may stay 
where you arc.” So saying, he went out, support¬ 
ed by two ushers, after having heard some clergy¬ 
men, who had something to communicate. Scarce 
was he out of the room, when the same ofiicers 
who disdained my conversation, now courted it. 
They surrounded me, and with the utmost com¬ 
plaisance expressed their Joy, at seeing me become 
a commensal officer of the palace. Having heard 
what their master said to me, they had a longing 
desire to know on what footing 1 was retained : 
but I was so malicious as to baulk their curiosity, 
in revenge for their contempt. 
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His grace returning in a tittle time^ made me 
follow him into bis closet, that he might talk with 
me in private. 1 concluded, that his design in so 
doing was to fry my understanding ; and, accord¬ 
ingly, kept myself on my guard, and was resolved 
to weigh every word before I should speak it. He 
first of all examined me, on what is called huma¬ 
nity ; and 1 did not answer amiss: he had occasion 
to see, that I was pretty well acquainted with the 
Greek and Latin authors. He then put me upon 
logic, where I expected him, and found me quite 
master of that subject. '' Your education (said he 
to me, with some surprise) has not been neglected: 
let us now see your hand-writing.” I thereupon 
took out of my pockei a sheet, which I had brought 
for the purpose : and the prelate seemed very well 
pleased with my performance. “ I am satisfied 
with your band (cried he), and still more with 
your understanding. I shall thank my nephew Don 
Ferdinand for having given me such an able young 
man, whom I look upon as a real present.” 

Being interrupted by the arrival of some noble¬ 
men of Grenada, who came to dine with the arch¬ 
bishop, I left them together, and withdrew among 
the officers, who were quite profuse in their com¬ 
plaisance to me. 1 went to dinner with them at 
the usual time; and if they observed me at table, 
I did not fail to examine them also. What saga¬ 
city there is in the exteriors of churchmen ! To 
me tJiey appeared all saints; so much was my 
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mind over-awed by the place where I was : and I 
did not so much as suspect, that there could be 
any false money in the case ; as if no such thing 
was even seen among the princes of <he church. 

Being seated by an old valet de chambre, whose 
name was Melcliior de la Honda, he took great 
care to Iielp me to the choice bits ; and this atten¬ 
tion which he expressed for me, inspiring me with 
a respect for him, he was charmed with my polite 
behaviour. “ Signor cavalier, (said he softly to 
me, after dinner,) I want to have some private 
conversation with you.” At the same time, he 
carried me to a part of the palace, where nobody 
could overhear us ; and there talked to me in this 
manner:—Son, from the very first moment in 
which I saw you, I felt an inclination for you : of 
this I will give you a certain proof, by imparting 
something which may be of great advantage to 
you. You are here iu a family, where true and 
false devotees live pell-mell; so that if will be an 
infinite tinm before you can of yourself be ac¬ 
quainted with Ihe ground. But I will spare you 
such a tedious and disgreeable study, by discover¬ 
ing the characters of both ; after ■which, you may 
the more easily conduct yourself. 

" I will begin (added he) with bis.grace, 'wbo is 
a very pious prelate, incessantly emplo}'ed in edify¬ 
ing and reforming the people,, by sermons of hi# 
own composition full of excellent morals. He 
quitted (he court about twenty years ago, in order 

VOL. 11. p 



SIO «It BIAS. 

to devote himself entirely to his zeal for his flock. 
He is a learned man and a great orator, whose 
sole pleasure consists in preaching, and his hearers 
are ravished with admiration. Perhaps there is a 
little vanity in the case; but besides that it does 
not belong to man to penetrate the heart, it would 
be ungrateful in me to inquire into the faults of a 
person whose bread I eat. If I was permitted to 
disapprove of any thing* in my master, I would 
blame his severity. Instead of makins: an al- 

•» O 

lowance for ecclesiastical foibles, he punishes them 
with too much rigour : in particular, he prose¬ 
cutes, without mercy, those who, relying on their 
innocence, attempt to justify themselves in a legal 
manner, in contempt of his authority. I observe 
another fault which is common to him w'ith a great 
many people of quality: although he loves his 
domestics, he makes no consideration for their 
services, but lets them grow old, without ever 
thinking of procuring for them some small settle¬ 
ment. If he gives them gratifications sometimes, 
they owe them solely to the goodness of somebody 
who has spoken in their behalf: for it would 
never come into bis head to provide for them other¬ 
wise.*’ 

This is wh/tt the old valet de chambre told raa 
of his master; and he afterwards communicated 
his thoughts of the clergymen with whom we had 
dined; pictures which hiit ill agreed with their 
external deportment. Indeed he did not represent 
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them as dishonest inen^ hut only as bad priests; 
exce|»ting some, however, whose virtue he very 
much exfoiled. I was no longer at a loss how to 
regulate rny features among those, gentlemen; that 
very evening at supper, I, like Ihein, assumed a 
sage aspect; a task that costs nothing; so that wc 
must not wonder that there are so many hypocrites 
in the world. 


CHAP. HL 

Gil Bias becomes the favorirtie of the archbishop, 
and the canal of his bounty. 

I II.4D been in the anernoon, to fetch my bag¬ 
gage and horse from the inn where I had lodged ; 
after which I returned to supper at the palace, 
where I found a very handsome chamber, and a 
down-bed, prepared for nrc. His grace ordered me 
to be called early next morniiig; and gave me a 
homily to transcribe, enjoining me to copy it with 
all possible exactne.ss. Thi.s I performed minutely, 
without having forgot cither accent, point, or 
comma ; so that the joy he expressed was mingled 
with surpri.se. “ Good heaven! (cried he in a 
transport, when he had surveyed all the sheets of 
my copy), was ever any thing seen so correct? 
You transcribe so well thut you must certainly 
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understaud grammar. Tell me ingetiuouslyy mj 
friend, have you found nothing that shocked you 
in vrriting it over ? Some neglect, perhaps, in the 
style, or improper term ?” " O, Sir (answered I, 

with an air of modesty), I am not learned enough 
to make critical observations; and if I was, I am 
persuaded that the works of your grace would 
escape my censure.” The prelate smiled at my 
reply; aiid, though he said nothing, discovered 
through all his piety, that he was a downright 
author. 

By this kind of flattery, I entirch gained his 
good graces, became more and more dear to him 
every day; and at .length understood from Don 
Ferdinand, who visited lum very often, that I was 
so much beloved, I might look upon my fortune as 
already made- This niy master hin)self confirmed 
to me, a little time afer, on the following occasion. 
One evening he repeated in his closet, when I was 
present, with great enthusiasm, an homily which 
he intended to pronounce the next day in the ca¬ 
thedral ; and, not satisfied with asking my opinion 
of it’ in general, obliged rne to single out the par¬ 
ticular passages which I most admired. I had the 
good luck to mention those that he himself looked 
upon to be th^ best, his own favourite morceaus: 
by which means I passed, in his judgment, for a 
man who had a delicate knowledge of the true 
beauties of a work. “ This is (cried he), what is 
called having taste and sentiment: well, friend, I 
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assure thee thou hast not got Bieotian ears." In a 
word, he was so well satisfied with me, that he 
pronounced with some vivacity, “ Gil Bias, hence¬ 
forth give thyself no nneatness about thy fortune: 
I undertake to make it extremely agreeable; I love 
thee; and, as a proof of my affection, make thee 
my confidant/' 

I no sooner heard these words than I fell at his 
grace’s feet, quite penetrated with gratitude; I 
heartily embraced bis bandy legs, and looked upon 
myself as a man on the highway to wealth and 
opulence. “ Yes, my child (resumed the arch¬ 
bishop, whose discourse had been interrupted by 
my prostration), thou shall be the repository of my 
most secret thoughts, 'Listen with attention to 
what I am going to say: my chief pleasure consists 
in preaching ; the Lord gives a blessing to my ho¬ 
milies; they touch the hearts of sinners, make them 
seriously reflect on their conduct, and have re¬ 
course to repentance. I have sometimes the satis¬ 
faction to see a miser terrified by the images which 
I represent to iiis avarice, open his treasures, and 
squander them with a prodigal hand. J have also 
tore, as it were, the Kpicurcau from his pleasures, 
filled hermitages with the sons of ambition, and 
confirmed in her duty the wife who has been shaken 
by the allurements of a seducing lover. These con¬ 
versions, which are frequent, ought of themselves 
to excite my study; ney(.'rlhek'ss, I will confess my 
weakness; I propose to myself another reward, a 
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reward which the delicacy of my virtue reproaches 
me with in vain! I mean the esteem that the 
world shews for fine polished writing. The honour 
of being reckoned a perfect orator has charmed my 
imagination; my performances are thought equally 
strong and delicate: but I would, of all things, 
avoid the fault of good authors who write too long, 
and retire without forfeiting.the least tittle of my 
reputation. Wherefore, my dear Gil Bias, (con¬ 
tinued the prelate), one thing that I exact of thy 
zeal is, whenever thou shall perceive my pen smack 
of old age, and my genius (lag, don’t fail to adver¬ 
tise me of it: for I don’t trust to my own judg¬ 
ment, which may be seduced by self-love. That 
observation must proceed from a disinterested un¬ 
derstanding, and I make choice of thine, which 
I know is good ; resolved to stand to thy deci¬ 
sion .”—“ Thank Heaven, Sir, (said I), that period 
is far off: besides, ii genius like that of your grace 
will preserve its vigour much better than any other; 
or, to speak n:ore justly, will be always the same, 
i look upon you as aisotlicr Cardinal Xiinenes, 
whose superior genius, instead of being weakened 
by age, seen)ed to receive new strength from it.’,’ 
No flattery, friend (said lie, interrupting me), I 
know i am liable to sink all at once: people at my 
age begin to feel infirmities, and the infirmities of 
the body often affect the understanding. I repeat 
it to thee again, Gil Blar, as soon as thou sbalt 
judge tuir. j, m the least impaired, be sure to give 
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me notice; and be not afraid of speaking freelj and 
sincerely, for I sliall receive thy advice as a mark of 
thy adection. Besides, thy interest is concerned ; 
if, unhappily for thee, it should come to my ears, 
that the public say my discourses have no longer 
their wonted force, and that it is high time for me 
to repose myself; I frankly declare that thou shalt 
lose my friendship, as well as the fortune I have 
promised. Such will be the fruit of thy foolish 
reserve!” 

Here my patron left ofi’ speaking, in order to 
hear ray reply, which was, a promise to behave ac¬ 
cording to his desire. From that moment he con¬ 
cealed nothing from me. I became his favourite; 
an event which none of Iws domestics, except Mel¬ 
chior de la Ronda, could perceive without envy. 
It was a diverting scene to behold the manner in 
which the gentlemen and squires then lived with 
the confidant of his grace; they were not ashamed 
to be guilty of grovelling meannesses, in order to 
captivate my good will. I could scarce believe 
they were Spaniards; though I did them good 
offices, without being the dupe of their selfish com¬ 
plaisance. His grace the archbishop, at my request, 
exerted himself in their favour: to one he procured 
a company, and put him i.i a condition to make a 
figure in the army. Another he seat to Mexico, to 
take possession of a considerable post which he 
had obtained for himf and my friend Melchior, 
through my means, enjoyed a handsome gratifica- 
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tfOD. This condescension convinced me^ that 
though the prelate did not anticipate people’s de¬ 
sires, be rarely refused any favour that was asked. 

But what I did for a certain priest deserves, in 
my opinion, to be told:—One day, a licentiate, 
whose name was Lewis Garcia, a young’ man of a 
very good appearance, was presented to me by our 
steward ; who said, “ Signor Gil Bias, this honest 
clergyman is one of my best friends ; he was chap¬ 
lain of a nunnery; and his virtue has not escaped 
scandal: some people have done him ill offices 
with his grace, who has suspended him, and is un¬ 
happily so much prejudiced against him, that he 
will listen to no solicitation in his behalf. We have 
employed, to no purpose, all the persons of rank 
in Grenada, to beg that he may be rc-estahlhhed; 
but our master is quite inflexible.” 

‘^Gentlemen (said 1), you have gone the wrong 
way to woik; it would have been better for Mr. 
^jiccntiale if no solicitation had been made; for 
in their endeavours to serve him, they have done 
him a manifest injury, lam well acquainted with 
his grace; entreaties and recommendations serve 
only to aggravate, in his opinion, the fault of an 
ecclesiastic. It was but t’other day I heard him 
say to himself, ' The more people a priest, who 
has been guilty of irregularity, engages to speak to 
me in his behalf, the more is the scandal augment- 
.ed, and the more severity do I exercise/ ”—That 
is unfortunate (replied the steward), and my friend 



611. BLiS. 


217 


would be very much embarrassed if he was not 
blessed with a good hand: happily for him, he 
writes to admiration; and, by the help of that 
talent, keeps himself out of diflScuUies.” I was 
curious to see if this writing, so much extolled, was 
much better than my own: and the licentiate, who 
had a specimen in his pocket, shewed me a page 
that I admired very much, for it looked like a 
writing-master’s cop}'. While I considered this 
beautiful performanee, a thought corning into my 
head, I desired (Jaieia to leave the paper, telling 
him that I might possibly make some use of it, that 
would turn out to his advantage; that 1 could not 
explain myself at that time, but would next day 
tell him more of the matter. The licentiate, to 
whom, in all probability, the steward had made an 
eulogium of my genius, withdrew as much satisfied 
as if he had been already reinstated in his office. 
I was truly desirous that he might be so; and that 
same day iabqured for him in the following man¬ 
ner :—Being alone with the archbishop, I shewed 
him the writing of Garcia, with which my patron 
seemed quite charmed: then lay ing hold of the 
opportunity, “ Sir (said I to him), since you won’t 
cause your homilies to be printed, I wish they 
were at least written in this hand.” “ I am 
satisfied with thine (answered the'prelate), but I 
own I should not be sorry to have a copy of my 
work ill that hand.” Your Grace (I replied) has 
nothing to do but to speak: the man who paints 
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so well is a liceatiAte of nij aequaintaoce, who 
will fee ravished to do that service for you ; the 
more, because by these means he maj' interest your 
goodness in extricating him from the melancholy 
situation in which he has the misfortune to be at 
present.” 

The prelate did not fail to ask the name of the 
licentiate: upon which I said, He is called Lewis 
Garcia, and is in despair on account of having 
incurred your displeasure.” “ That Garcia (said 
he, interrupting me), was, if I am not mistaken, 
chaplain to a convent of nuns, and lies under the 
censure of the church: I remember some informa¬ 
tions that 1 received against him : his morals are 
but indifferent.” Sir, ^aid I (interrupting him 
in my turn), I will not undertake to justify him; 
but I know he has enemies; and pretends, that the 
authors of those informations which you have seen 
were more bent upon doing him ill offices than on 
tilling the truth,” “That may be (replied the 
arclibibhop); there are abundance of very danger¬ 
ous dispositions in this world. Besides, granted 
that bis conduct has not been always irreproach¬ 
able, he may have repented of his misbehaviour; 
and in short, ii is mercy for every transgression. 
Bring the iie mtiate hither ; I take off his suspen¬ 
sion.” 

Thus it is, tliat the most severe men abate of 
their sete.’ity, \^hen more dear self-interest is con¬ 
cerned. The archbishop granted, without diSB- 
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colty, to the vain pleasure of having his works well 
writ, that which he had refused to the most power¬ 
ful solicitations. I carried the news immediately 
to the steward, who imparted them to his friend 
Garcia: who, the very next day, coming to 
make an acknowledgment of thanks suitable to the 
favour obtained, I presented him to my master, 
who contented himself with reprimanding him 
slightly, and gave him the homilies to transcribe. 
Garcia acquitted himself so well, that he w'as re¬ 
established in his ministry, and even obtained the 
living of Gabia, a large market-town in the neigh¬ 
bourhood of Grenada. 


CHAP. IV. 


T7ie archbishop is seized with a Jit of the apoplexy. 
The dilemma in which Gil Blasjbun^ hbnse^, 
and the method he tooh to he extricated. 


•Wh iLB I thus bestowed my service on difFcrent 
people, Don Ferdinand being about to leave Gre¬ 
nada, I visited that nobleman before his departure, 
in order to thank hin; anew, for the excellent post 
which he bad procured for me. I Appeared to him 
so well satisfied with my condition, that he said. 
My dear Gil Bias, J am ravished to find thee so 
well pleased witli^ay uncle the archbishop.” “ 1 
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am charmed with him (I replied), and shall never 
be able to shew myself grateful enough for his ge¬ 
nerosity to me. Nothing less could have consoled 
me for the loss of Don Ciesar and his son.” “ I 
am persuaded (answered he) that they arc both 
extremely mortified at your absence; but, perhaps, 
you are not separated for ever : fortune may one 
day bring you together again.” Melted by these 
words, I sighed, and found at that instant my love 
for Don Alphonso so great, that I would have 
willingly abandoned the archbishop, with all the 
agreeable hopes be had given me, to return to the 
castle of Leyva, if the obstacle that banished me 
from it had been removed. Don Ferdinand per¬ 
ceived the emotions of my.soul, which pleased him 
so much, that he embraced me with affection, and 
.assured me that his whole family would always 
bear a part in my destiny. 

Two months after this gentleman’s departure, in 
the very zenith of my favour, we had a hot alarm 
in the episcopal palace : the archbishop was seized 
with a fit of the apoplexy ; he was, however, suc¬ 
coured immediately, and such salutary medicines 
administered, that in a few days his health was 
re-established : but his understanding had received 
a rude shock, which I pfeinly perceived in the very 
next discourse'which he composed. I did not, 
however, find the difference between this and the 
rest so sensible, as to make >me conclude that the 
orator began to flag; ar»d waitedfbr another homily 
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to fix my resolutioti. This indeed was quite deci¬ 
sive ; sometimes the good old prelate repeated the 
same thing over and over; sometimes rose too 
high, or sunk too low: it was a vague discourse, 
the rhetoric of an old professor, a mere capu- 
cinade*'". 

I was not the only person who took notice of 
this: the greatest part of the audience, when he 
pronounced it, as if they had also bsen hired to 
examine it, said softly to one aiiother, This ser¬ 
mon smells strong of the apoplexy.” Come, master 
homily-critic (said I then to rnvsclf), prepare to do 
your office : you sec that his grace begins to fail: 
it is your duty to give him notice of it, not only as 
the depository of his thr^aghts, but likewise, lest 
some one of his friends should be free enouffh with 
him to prevent you : in that case you know what 
would happen : your name would be erased from 
his last will, in which there is doubtless, a better 
legacy provided for you than the library of the 
licentiate Sedillo. 

After these reflections, I made others of a quite 
contrary nature. To give the notice in question, 
seemed a delicate point: I imagined that it might 
be ill received by an author like him, conceited of 
his own works; but rejecting this.suggestion, I 
represented to myself, that he could not possibly 


* Capucinade. A sarcasm on the sermons oftlie Capuchins, 
which are not remarkable for correctness of composition. 



take if aftar faaein^ exacted it of me in so 
pressing a manner. Add to tbis^ that I depended 
upon my being abi6 to mention it witli address^ 
and make him swallow the pill without rehict- 
ance. In a word* finding that I ran a greater risk 
in keeping silence than in breaking it, 1 determined 
to ?pcak. 

The only thing that embarrassed me now, was 
how to break the ice. Lyckily the orator himself 
extricated me from that difficulty, by asking what 
people said of him, and if they were satisfied with 
his last discourse. I answered, that his homilies 
were always admired, but in my opinion the last 
had not succeeded co well as the rest, in affecting 
the audience. “ How, t'riend ! (replied he, viith 
astonishment), has it met with any Aristarchus * ?’* 
" No, Sir (said I), by no means : such works as 
your’s are not to be criticised; every body is 
charmed with them. Nevertheless, since you have 
laid your injunctions upon me to be free and sincere, 
I will take the liberty to tell you, that your last 
discourse, in my judgment, has not altogether the 
energy of your other performances. Are not you 
of the same opinion ?’* 

My master grew pale at these words ; and said, 
with a forced smile, “ So then, Mr. Gil Bias, this 
piece is not to your teste ?" " I don’t say so. Sir, 

•. Aristarchae, a great ofitic in the time, of Ptolemy Phi* 
l«delphu». 
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cried I, quite disconcerted : I tf«irtk it excellent, 
although a little inferior to your other works.” 
" I understand you (he replied); you think I flag, 
don’t you? Come, be plain; you believe it is time 
for me to think of retiring,” " I should not have 
be(m so bold (said I) as to speak so freely, if your 
grace bad not commanded me: I do no more, 
therefore, than obey you : and I most humbly beg 
that you will not be ofl'ended at my freedom.” 
" God forbid (cried he, vvifh precipitation), God 
forbid that I should find fault with it. In so 
doing, 1 should be very utsjust. I don’t at all 
take it ill that you speak your sentiment; it is 
your sentiment only that i find bad. I have been 
nwsf egrcgiously decciv(]^i in ‘your narrow under¬ 
standing.” ‘ , ' 

Though I was disconcerted, I endeavoured to 
find some mitigation, in order to set things to 
rights again : but how is it possible to appease an 
incensed author, one especially who has been ac¬ 
customed to hear himself praised ? " Say no more, 
my child (said he) : you are yet too raw to make 
proper distinctions. Know, that I never composed 
a better homily than that which you disapprove; 
for my genius, thank heaven, hath, as yet, lost 
nothing of its vigour. Henceforth I will make a 
better choice of a confidant, and keep one of greater 
ability than you. Go (added he, pushing me by 
the shoulders out of Jhis closet), go tell my trea¬ 
surer to give you a hundred ducats, and may 
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heavea conduct you with that sum. Adieu, Mr. 
Gil Bias, I wish you all manner of prosperity, 
with a little more taste.” 


CHAP. V. 

JTie step that Gil Bias iooJt after the archhishop 
had dismissed him. Ilis accidental mieeting 
with the licentiate whoheulheen so nnich olUged 
to him; with the gratitude of that priest. 

I WENT out of the closet, cursing the caprice or 
rather weakness <if the a^Jibishop, and more en¬ 
raged against him than afflicted at the loss of his 
favour. I even doubted sometime, if 1 " old go 
and touch my hundred ducats ; but after mature 
deliberation, I was not fool enough to refuse them. 
I considered that this money would not deprive 
me of the right of ridiculing the prelate ; in which 
I was resolved not to be wanting, as often as his 
homilies should be brought upon the carpet, in my 
presence. 

I went, therefore, and demanded the hundred 
ducats of the treasurer, without mentioning a 
single word ot what had happened between his 
master and me; and went afterwards in quest of 
Melchior de la Konda, to bidhim an eternal adieu. 
He loved me too much to be insensible of m'y mis- 
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fortune, which while I recounle/;, I perceived that, 
grief was painted on his countenance. In spite of 
all the respect he owed the archbishop, he could 
not help blaming his behaviour. But as I swore 
in iny rage that the prelate should pay for if, and 
that I would make the whole town merry at his 
expense, the sage Melchior said to me, " Believe 
me, my dear Gil Bias, iou had better suppress 
your resentment. People of an inferior rank ought 
always to respect persons of quality, whatever 
cause they may have given them to complain. 
There are, I own, some very mean noblemen, who 
scarce deserve the least con.siileration ; but as they 
have the |»ower of doing mischief, they are to be 
feared,” 

I fhanked the old valet de chambre for his good 
advice, ' ich I promised to observe. " If you go 
(said he) to Madrid, you shall visit Joseph Na¬ 
varro, my nephew, who is clerk of the kitchen to ^ 
Signor Don Balthazar dc Zuniga; and, I dare 
say, a young man worthy of your friendship, frank, 
brisk, obliging, and forward to serve his friends: 

1 wish that he and you may become acquainted.” 

1 answered, that I would not fail to wait on this 
Joseph Navarro, on my first arrival at Madrid, 
whither I was determined to go, 1 then quitted 
tlie archbishop’s palace, with an intent never to set 
foot in it again. If I had still been in possession 
of my horse, I should Jtave, perhaps, set out im¬ 
mediately for Toledo; but I had sold him while I 
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was in favour^ believing that I should have no 
farther occasion for his service. I hired a furnished 
room^ resolving to stay a month at Grenada, and 
then repair to the Count de Polan. 

As dinner-time approached, I asked of n>y land¬ 
lady, if there was not an eating-house in the neigh¬ 
bourhood ; and she answering, that there was an 
excellent one a few steps from her house, where 
there was very good accommodation, and a great 
deal of good company ; I made her she^ me the 
place, and going thither a little after, was directed 
into a large hall, which bore some resemblance to 
a refectory. Ten or twelve people sat at a large 
table, covered with a dirty cloth, conversing with 
one another, while eveiy one ate his own little 
portion. My mess was likewise brought, which, at 
another time, would, doubtless, have made me re¬ 
gret the table 1 had lost; but I was then so much 
piqued against the archbisiiop, that the scanty al¬ 
lowance of my eating-house seemed preferable to 
the good cheer I had enjoyed in his palace. I 
condemned a variety of dishes, and arguing like 
the doctor of Valladolid, Unhappy are those (said 
1 to myself) who frequent such pernicious tables, 
where one must continually be on his guard against 
sensuality, for fear of overloading his stomach. 
Can one cat too little ? In my ill humour, I praised 
those very aphorisms I had hitherto - very much 
neglected. 

While I dispatched my oommons, without fear 
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of exceeding the bounds of temperance, the licen¬ 
tiate Lewis Garcia, now become vicar of Gabia, 
in the manner already related, came into the hall. 
He no sooner perceived me than he came running 
to salute me with the utmost eagerness, or rather 
with all the expressions of excessive joy. He 
bugged, me close, and I was obliged to undergo a 
very long compliment on the service I had done 
him. He fatigued me with his demonstrations of 
gratitude. “ ’Fore gad, my dear patron, since I have 
bad the good fortune to meet you here, we shan’t 
part without a glass; but as there is no good wine 
in this eating-house, I will carry yon, if you please, 
after our scanty repast, to a place where 1 will 
treat you with a bottle of fine dry Lucena, and a 
glass of fine Muscadine of Foncarrcl. We must 
certainly commit that debauch. I wish I had the 
happiness of enjoying you a few days only, at my 
parsonage at Gabia. There you should be received 
like a generous Mfecenas, to whom 1 owe the quiet 
and tjasy life I lead.” 

While he talked to me in this manner, his allow¬ 
ance was served, and he went to work, without 
ceasing, however, to entertain me, at intervals, 
with something which he thought would flatter my 
vanity. I laid hold of t?!>s opportunity to speak 
in my turn ; and as he did not forget to inquire 
about his friend the steward, I made no rnysstery of 
my leaving tlie archbishop’s service. I even re¬ 
lated to him the most dtiniite ciicviiastance of ray 
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diigrace, to which he listened with great attention. 
After what he had said to rae, who would not have 
expected to hear him, penetrated with the most 
grateful sorrow, exclaim against the archbishop? 
But this was the farthest thing from his thoughts. 
He grew indifferent and pensive, finished his din¬ 
ner without speaking a word, then rising suddenly 
from table, bid me good b’w'ye, in a cool manner, 
and disappeared. The ungrateful wretch, seeing 
me no longer in a condition to serve him, spared 
himself even the trouble of concealing his senti¬ 
ments. I laughed at his ingratitude, and looked 
on him with all the contempt he deserved ; called 
to him aloud, that ,1 might be heard,—“ Holloa ! 
you sage chaplain of nufis, go and give orders to 
cool that delicious wine of Lucena, with which 
you have promised to regale me.” 


CHAP. VI. 

Gil Bias goes to see a play at Grenada. Hit 
astonishment at the sight of one of the actresses; 
and the coxisequences (f that event. 

Garcia was no sooner out of the hall, than two 
well-dressed cavaliers canid in and sat down by me; 
they began to talk of the players of the Gre- 
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«ada company, and of a new uotnedj which was 
then on the stage. This piece, according to their 
discourse, made a great noise in the city; and I 
resolved to go and see it that very day ; for I had 
not been at a play since tny arrival at Grenada. 
As I had almost all the time lived in the arch¬ 
bishop’s palace, where that diversion was anathe* 
matised, I had taken care not to indulge that 
pleasure, but amused myself entirely with my 
master’s homilies. 

I repaired, therefore, at the proper time, to the 
play-house, where I found a numerous assembly; 
overheard all around me dissertations on the piece, 
before it began, and observed that every body 
undertook to criticise ‘t. One person declared 
himself for, another against the performance.— 
" Was there ever a work better composed ?” said 
one on my right.—“ What a pitiful style !” cried 
one on my left. Truly, if there are a good many 
bad authors, it must be allowed there arc still a 
greater number of wretched critics: and when 1 
consider the mortifications that dramatic poets 
must undergo, I am astonished that there are any 
80 bold as to brave the ignorance of the multitude, 
and the dangerous censure of witlings, who some¬ 
times corrupt the judgment of the public. 

At length the Gracioso* presented himself to 
open the scene. He was saluted, on his first ap- 


* A favourite acOu-. 
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pearatice, with a general clap; by which ! per¬ 
ceived that he was one of those spoiled actors, iti 
whom the pit pardons every thing. And, indeed, 
this player did not speak one word, nor perform 
one gesture, without attracting applause. The 
audience tnadc him too sensible of the pleasure 
they had in seeing him on the stage; and be abused 
their favour accordingly. I perceived that he some¬ 
times forgot himself in the middle of a scene, and 
put their prepossession in his behalf to too severe 
a proof: for they would often have done him jus¬ 
tice, had they hissed instead of extolling him to 
the skies. 

There was likewise a clapping of hands at the 
appearance of some other,, actors, and in particular 
of an actress, who performed the part of a waiting- 
woman ; whonj, having considered with attention, 
no terms can express nsy surprise when I recol¬ 
lected in lier the person of Laura, my dear Laura ! 
whom I still believed to be in the service of Ar- 
senia at Madrid. I could not doubt that it was 
she; her shape, her features, the sound of her 
voice, every thing assured me that I was not mis¬ 
taken. Nevertheless, as if I had mistrusted the 
evidence of my eyes and ears, I asked her name of 
a cavalier, who sat by me .—” Hey ! (said be), 
from whence come you ? It seems you are just 
arrived, since you don’t know the fair Estella.” 

The resemblance was too perfect for me to be 
deceived by this disguise : 1 could easily conceive. 
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that l#ura,' when she changed her condition^ had 
also altered her name; and curious to know her 
situation, for the. public is generally pretty well 
acquainted with the alFairs of persons in her 
sphere, I begged to ku >w of the same man, if this 
Estella had not some gallant of importance. He 
answered, that a Portuguese nobleman, called the 
Marquis de Marialva, who had been about two 
months at Grenada, was at a considerable expense 
on her account. He might have told me a great 
deal more, if I had not been afraid of fatiguing 
him with questions. I was more engrossed by the 
news which this cavalier had told me, than by the 
representation of the play; and if any body had 
asked me tl;e subject of the piece, when I came 
out, be would have embarrassed me not a little; 1 
did nothing but muse upou Laura, or Estella, and 
firmlj' resolved to go and visit her next day; 
though I was not without anxiety about the recep¬ 
tion 1 should meet with. 1 had reason to believe 
that sight of me would not yield her much 
pleasure in this brilliant situation of her affairs ; 
nay, 1 imagined that such a good actress, in order 
to revenge herself upon one, with whom she bad 
certainly cause to be dissatisfied, would probably 
disclaim his acquaintance. All this did not dis¬ 
suade me from ray design of going. • After a slight 
repast (for such only my eating-house afforded) I 
went home to my lodging, where 1 waited impa¬ 
tiently for the next day. 
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i slept little that night, and got up before the 
sun, but as I concluded that a nobleman’s mis^ 
tress would not be visible so early, I spent three 
or four hours in dressing, shaving, powdering, 
and perfuming ; resolving to present myself before 
her, in such a condition, as would give her no 
cause to blush at seeing me again. I sallied out 
about ten o’clock, and repaired to her lodging, to 
which I received a direction, at the house where 
the players lived. She possessed the chief apart¬ 
ment of a large house ; the door of which being 
opened to nie, by a chambermaid, I told her that 
I wanted to speak with dame Estella. The maid 
went to sigtiify my desire, and I immediately heard 
her mistress pronounce, with a loud voice, Who 
is the young man ? what does he want ? Let him 
come in.” By this I concluded, that I had chosen 
an unseasonable time for my visit, that her Por- 
tugue.se lover was at her toilet, and that her rea¬ 
son for speaking so loud, was to persuade him 
that she never received suspected messages. My 
conjecture was true: the Marquis dc Maiialva 
commonly passed the morning in her company; 
and I expected a very disagreeable compliment, 
when this truly original actress, seeing me appear, 
ran to me with open arms, crying, '' Ah ! my dear 
brother 1 is it you ?” And with these words, em¬ 
braced me several times. Then turning to her 
gallant, My lord (said ^hc), pardon me for 
yielding to the force of blood in your presence. 
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After an absence of three years, I cannot behold a 
brother, whom I tenderly love, without giving 
him some marks of my aflection. Well, my dear 
Gil Bias ^continued she, addressing me anew), 
tell me some news of ray family: in what condi¬ 
tion did you leave it ?” 

This question embarrassed me at first; but 1 
soon discovered Laura’s intention, and seconding 
her artifice, answered with an air suited to the 
scene we had to act, " Thank Heaven, sister, our 
parents are in good health .”—“ I don’t doubt 
(she replied) that you are astonished to find me an 
actress at Grenada; but do not condemn me un¬ 
heard. Three years ago, as you remember, niyfather 
thought he had settled me to ’advantage, by giving 
me in marriage to Captain Don. Antonio Coello, 
who carried me from the Asturias to Madrid, where 
he was born. Six months after our arrival in that 
city, having had an affair of lionour brought upon 
him by his own violent humour, he killed a cava¬ 
lier, who had taken it in his head to favour me 
with some attention. This gentlen.".i being re¬ 
lated to persons of great quality and credit, my 
husband, who had no interest, fled into Catalonia, 
with all the money and jewels he could find in the 
house; embarked at Barcelona, crossed into Italy, 
engaged in the service of the Venetians, and at 
last lost his life in tlie Morea, fighting against the 
Turks. In the n)ean, time, our landed estate was 
confiscated, and I had but a very small jointure 
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left. Wbat coutd 1 do in such a troublesome ex¬ 
tremity ? I could not return into the Asturias: 
for what purpose go thither ? AH the consolation 
I should have received from my family would have 
been 00 more than synipathy and condolence. On 
the other hand, I had been too well educated to 
be capable of embracing a life of libertinism. 
Upon what determination, then, could I fix ? I 
have turned actress to preserve my character.” 

The Marquis de Marialva, who lost not a word 
of the whole discourse, implicitly believed every 
syllable of what Don Antonio's widow was pleased 
to' utter. He even joined in the conversation, and 
asked if I was in any business at Grenada or else¬ 
where. I was in some doubt, at that instant, 
whether or no I should tell a lie ; but thinking' 
that unnecessary, I spoke truth, recounting every 
circumstance of my entering into, and quilting the 
archbishop’s service; which afforded infinite diver¬ 
sion to the Portuguese nobleman. It is true, that 
notwitlistanding my promise to Melchior, I made 
myself a little merry at the expense of his grace. 
Bui the most diverting part of the scene was, that 
Laura, who thought I invented a story in imitation 
of her, burst out into loud fits of laughter, which 
she would have probably spared, had she known 
that I did not dissemble. 

Having ended njy narration, which I finished 
with the lodging I had hire^, word was brought 
that dinner was on the table. Upon which 1 would 
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b&Ve retired, in order to go and dine at ray eating-‘ 
bouse; but Laura, stopping me, said,^—" Wliat 
do you mean, brother! you shall dine with me ! 
and I won’t even suffer you to live any longer in a 
hired room ; for I intend you shall both eat and 
lodge in my house. Order your baggage to be 
brought hither this evening; I have a bed to 
spare.” 

, The Portuguese nobleman, who, perhaps, was 
not very well pleased with this hospitality, address* 
ing himself to Laura, said, —No, Estella, you 
have not convenience for him in these lodgings. 
Your brother seems to he a pretty young fellow ; 
and the advantage he has in being so dear to you, 
interests me in his favour. I will take him into my 
service; he shall be my favourite secretary, and 
chief confidant. Let him not fail to come and 
sleep at my house this very night ; for I will order 
an apartment to be prepared for the purpose. I 
will allow him a salary of four hundred ducats ; 
and if, in the sequel I have cause, as 1 hope I 
shall, to be satisfied with his behaviour, I will put 
him in a condition to console himself for being too 
sincere with the archbishop.” 

The acknowledgments which I made to the 
Marquis at this juncture were followed by those 
of Laura, who improved upon mine. So saying, 
he saluted his theatrical princess, and went away. 
She led me immediately into a closet, where see¬ 
ing herself alone with me,—** I should burst (cried 
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she), if I was obliged to resist anj’ longer the in- 
clioatioD I have to laugh." Then, throwing her¬ 
self into an easy chair, and holding her sides, she 
laughed immoderately, as if she had lost her senses. 
I found it impossible not to follow her example ; 
and when we had indulged ourselves sufficiently, 
—" Confess, Gil Bias (said she), that we have 
acted a pleasant farce : but 1 did not expect such 
a catastrophe; my design being no other than to 
provide for you a table and lodging in my house; 
which, that 1 might offer with decency, I made 
thee pass for my brother. I am ravished that such 
a good post has occurred to thee by accident. The 
Marquis de Marialva is a generous nobleman, who 
will even exceed his promise in thy favour. An¬ 
other (added she) might not, perhaps, have given 
such a gracious reception to one who quits his 
friends without bidding them farewell; but I am 
one of those good creatures, who cannot help see¬ 
ing again, with pleasure, a rogue whom they have 
once loved.” 1 candidly acknowledged my impo¬ 
lite behaviour, for which I asked pardon. She 
then conducted me into a very handsome dining¬ 
room, where we sat down at table, and, as a 
waiting woman and lacquey were present, behaved 
to one another like brother and sister. 

Having dined, we went back to the same closet 
wliere we had conversed together before. There 
my incomparable Laura, giving a loose to all her 
natural gaiety, demanded an account of all my 



Git BLAS. 


237 


adventures since our separation. I made a faith¬ 
ful recital of the whole; and when I had gratihed 
her curiosity, she gave me the same satisfaction, 
in recounting the following history of herself. 


CHAP. VII. 

The history of Laura. 

1 AM going to relate, as succinctly as I can, by 
what accident 1 embraced the profession of a 
player. 

Great events happened after you left me in such 
an honourable manner. My mistress Arsenia, ra¬ 
ther tired than disgusted with the world, renounced 
the stage, and carried me with her to a fine estate 
which she had bought near Zamora, with the 
price of her favours. In this city we soon con¬ 
tracted an acquaintance, and going thither, fre¬ 
quently, to pass a day or two, came back again, 
and shut ourselves up in our castle. 

In one of these small journies, Don Felix Mal- 
donada, the corregidor’s only son, saw me by acci¬ 
dent, and happening to be pleased with my appear¬ 
ance, sought an opportunity of speaking with me 
in private, which, that 1 may conceal nothing from 
thee, I own, was faeilitated by myself. He was 
a cavalier not yet twenty years old, fair as love 
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hinaself, a aiere pattern in shape, and stili more 
engaging, by his gallant and generous behaviour, 
than by his person : for he made me an offer of a 
large brilliant, which he had on bis finger, with such 
a good grace, and pressing entreaties, that I could 
not for my soul refuse it. 1 did not possess such an 
amiable gallant with indifference. But what mad¬ 
ness is it in Abigails to attach themselves to the 
young heirs of persons in authority I His father, 
the most severe of all corregidors, informed of our 
intelligence, made haste to prevent the conse¬ 
quences of it, and ordered me to be apprehended 
by a troop (pf alguazils, who carried me, regardless 
of riiy cries, to the hospital of compassion *. There, 
without any other form or process, the superior 
ordered me to be stript of my ring and dress, and 
clothed with a long gown of grey serge, girded 
about me with a strap of black leather, from 
whence a rosary of large beads hung down to my 
heels. This being performed, I was conducted 
into a hall, where i found an old monk, of an 
order that I did not know, who fell a preaching 
penitence to me, much in the same manner as dame 
Leonardo exhorted thee to p 9 .tience in the cavern. 
He told me that I was very much obliged to those 
who caused me to be shut up in that place, for 
they nad done me infinite service, in rescuing me 
from the snares of the devil. I will frankly own 


* In other words, the house of correction. 
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my ingratitude: far from thinking myself beholdeu 
to those who had done me the good office, I loaded 
them with imprecations. 

Eight days I passed in afflicting myself; but ou 
the ninth, (for I counted the very minutes), my 
fate seemed to bear another aspect: crossing a 
small court, I met the steward of our house, a 
person who ruled with unlimited sway ; the supe¬ 
rior herself was under his command ; and he ren¬ 
dered an account of his stewardship to none but 
the corregidor, on whom alone he depended, and 
whose entire confidence he enjoyed. His name 
was Pedro Zendono; he Avas born m the towh 
of Sellesdon, in Biscay, beings a tall, pale, meagre 
mao, Avhose figure would have served as an ex¬ 
cellent pattern for the picture of a rank rogue. 
He scarce seemed to look at the sisters ; and, 
in short, thou never sawest such an hypocritical 
face, although thou hast lived in an archbishop’s 
palace. 

Well then (said she), I met this Signor Zendono, 
who stopt me, saying, " Daughter, be comforted; 
I am touched with your misfortune.” He said no 
more, but went about his business, leaving me to 
make what commentaries 1 pleased on such a lace 
nic text. As I believed him to be a good man, 1 
innocently concluded that he hadtalcen the trouble 
of examining into the cause of my confinement, 
and finding me not guilty enough to deserve such 
unworthy treatment, was resolved to do me a good 
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oflicc with the corrcgidor. I was little acquainted 
with the Biscayan, who had quite other intentions. 
He then resolved in his mind the scheme of a 
jourhey, which he imparted to me a few days 
after. “ My dear Laura (said he), I am so much 
affected with your sufferings, that I am resolved 
to put an end to them immediately. In so doing, 
I know' I shall embrace my own ruin: but I 
am no longer master of myself. I intend to 
lake you out of prison to-morrow, and conduct 
you in person to Madrid ; being resolved to sacri¬ 
fice every thing to the pleasure of being your de¬ 
liverer.” 

I was ready to swoon with joy at these words of 
Zendoiio, who judging, by my acknowledgments, 
that I longed for nothing so much as liberty, had 
the impudence to carry me off nest day, in sight of 
every body, by the following stratagem. He told 
the superior, that he had orders to bring me to the 
corregidor, who was at a pleasure-house two 
leagues from to\\ n : and, with the utmost assur¬ 
ance, made me get into a post-chaise with him, 
drawn by two good mules, which he had bought 
for that purpose; and attended by no other servant 
than a valet, who conducted the chaise, and was 
entirely devoted to the steward, we set out, not for 
Madrid, as I imagined, but toward the frontiers of 
Portugal, where we arrived, before the corregidor 
of Zamora could get notice* of our flight, and send 
the beagles of justice in pursuit of u*. 
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Before we entered Braganza, the Biscajan made 
me put on a suit of men’s clothes, which he had 
the precaution to provide ; and now looking upon 
me as fairly embarked with him, said to me, at the 
inn where we lodged, ” Fair Laura, be not of¬ 
fended with me for bringing you into Portugal; 
for the corregidor of Zamora will make search for 
us in our native country, as two ciiininalsto whom 
Spain ought not to afford a retreat. But (added 
he), we can shelter ourselves from his resentment 
in this foreign kingdom, although it be at present 
under the dominion of the Spanish monarchy. 
Here we shall, at least, be tiiore secure than in our 
own country. Follow, thercfori!| a man who adores 
you; and let us settle at Cdimbra, where 1 will 
become a spy for the holy office, and under the 
shade of that formidable tribunal our days will 
smoothly glide in ease and pleasure. 

Such a forward proposal gave me to understand, 
that I had to do w ith a cavalier, who did not chuse 
to redress the grievances of damsels merely for the 
glory of knight-errantry; I perceived that he de¬ 
pended a good deal upon my gratitude, and still 
more upon my distress. Nevertheless, though 
these two considerations spoke to me in his behalf, 
I rejected his proposal with disdain. It is true, 
indeed, I had two strong reasons for shewing wy- 
self so reserved: I disliked his person, and dis¬ 
trusted bis circumstances. But, when returning to 
the charge, he offered to wed me, as a preliminary, 

V«I.. II. R 
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and shewed me that his stewardship had put him 
in a condition to enjoj himself for a long time, 
I won’t deny that I began to listen to his ad¬ 
dresses. I was dazzled by the gold and jewels which 
he spread before me, and found, by experience, that 
as many metamorphoses arc made by interest as by 
love. My Biscayan became, gradually, quite an¬ 
other mati in my eyes ; his tall, withered carcase 
assumed the form of a fine shape ; his pale com- 
plection seemed agreeably fair ; aud I gave a fa¬ 
vourable appellation to his hypocritical look. I 
then accepted his hand, without reluctance, in the 
face of heaven, which he called to witness our 
engagement. After this, he suffered no contradic¬ 
tion on my part; we set out again on our travels ; 
and, in a short time, Coimbra beheld a new family 
within its walls. 

My husband purchased for me some handsome 
clothes adapted to my own sex, and presented me 
with several diamonds, among which I recollected 
that of Don Felix Maldonado. This discovery 
was sufficient to make me conceive how all the 
jewels I had seen were acquired, and to persuade 
me that 1 had not married a scrupulous observer 
of the seventh article of the Decalogue. But, con¬ 
sidering myself as the cause of his dexterity, 

I forgave him in my heart: for a woman will 
excuse even the bad actions which her beauty 
prompts the men to commit; otherwise, 1 should 
have tliought him an execrable villaio. 
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I was pretty well satisfied with him for two or 
three months, during which he behaved in a gal¬ 
lant manner, and seemed to love me with great 
tenderness ; nevertheless, these marks of affection 
were false appearances ; for the rogite cheated me 
at last. One morning, on my return from mass, 
I found nothing at home but bare walls: the whole 
furniture, with all my baggage, was carried off: 
Zendono, and his faithful valet, had taken their 
measures so well, that in less than an hour the 
general pillage of the house had been begun and 
finished, in such a manner, that with the clothes 
only which I had on my back, and the ring of Don 
Felix, which was luckily on my finger, I saw myself 
abandoned by an ungrateful wretch, like another 
Ariadne. But, I assure thee, I did not amuse 
myself with making elegies on my misfortunes ; I 
rather thanked heaven for having delivered me 
from such a wretch, who could not fail, soon or 
late, to fall into the hands of justice; and looked 
upon the days we had spent together as so much 
lost time, for which I would soon make myself 
amende. Had I been desirous of staying in 
Portugal, and attaching myself to some lady of 
fashion, I should not have wanted a place; but, 
whether I loved my own country, or was in¬ 
fluenced by the force of destiny, which prepared a 
better fortune for me here, 1 resolved to return to 
Spain ; and applying to,a jeweller, who gave me 
ready money for my ring, set out with an old 



Spanish ladj^ ytho was going in a chaise to Se. 
tille. , 

This person, whose name was Dorothea, had 
been to visit one of her relations settled at Coimbra, 
and was on her return to Seville, where she lived. 
There was such a sympathy between her disposir 
tion and mine, that we became friends the very 
first day of our journey ; and our mutual affection 
grew so strong on the road, that, on our arrival, the- 
lady would suffer me to lodge no where but in her 
house. I had no cause to repent of my acquaint¬ 
ance, for I never knew a woman of a better cha¬ 
racter ; and one might still perceive, by her fea¬ 
tures, and the sparkling of her eyes, that in her 
youth many a guitar had been thrummed on her 
account; indeed, she was the widow of several 
noble husbands, and lived in an honourable manner 
on the jointures which she enjoyed. 

Among other excellent qualities, she bad that of 
being very compassionate to unfortunate young 
women. When 1 imparted to her my own story, 
she entered warmly into my interests, and bestowed 
a thousand curses on Zendono, What dogs these 
men are! (said she, in a tone that made me guess 
she had met with some steward in her way), per- 
fiklious wretches! 1 know there are such villains in 
the world, who divert themselves in deceiving wo¬ 
men. What I am pleased at, my dear child (added 
she), is, that according to your relation you are no 
longer bound to that perjured Biscayan: if your 
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marriage with him was good enough to secure 
your reputation^ by way of recompence, it is also 
bad enough to permit you to contract a better, 
whenever you can find an opportunity. 

I went abroad every day with Dorothea, either 
to church or to visit; and this being the way to 
meet with^ some adventure soon, I attracted the 
notice of several cavaliers, who, in order to sound 
the business, made interest with my old landlady: 
but some had not wherewithal to make a good set¬ 
tlement, and others were still minors: so that I had 
not the least desire of listening to any of them. 
One day, Dorothea and I took a whim of going to 
see a play at Seville * ; and upqn consulting the 
bill, we found that the players intended to act. La 
famosa Comedia, el Embaxador de Simo, com¬ 
posed by Le Vega Carpio. 

Among the actresses who appeared on the stage, 

• Seville, situated on the Guadalquivir, is the capital of 
Andalusia, and, next to Madrid, the richest city in Spain. 
It is the seat of an university, archbishop, inqusition, and 
mint. So ancient, that over one of the gates is the following 
inscription:—• 

*' Condidit Alcides, renovavit Julius urbem, 

Restituit Christo Fcrnandus tertius hasrcs." 

And so remarkable for curiosities, as to be the subject of this 
distich 

Qui non ha visto Sevilla, 

Non ha visto maravilla. 

The translation of which the reader will find, on another 
occasion in the third volume. 



240 CIL BIAS. 

I discovered my old frieod Plienicia, that jolly 
merry wench whom thou hast seen, when she was 
waiting-maid to FJorimpnda, and with whom thou 
hast sometimes supped at Arsenia’s house. I know 
that she had not been in Madrid fop two years 
before, but was ignorant of her being an actress. 
Having an eager desire of embracing her, I found 
the piece very tedious: but this might be the fault 
of the actors, who played either too ill or too well, 
to yield me amusement; for as to me, who am a 
merry creature, I own myself as much diverted by 
a player who is perfectly ridiculous, as by one who 
is excelleut in his way. 

At length, the moment I waited foi being arrived, 
that is, ihc end of Lafamosa Comedia, my widow 
and I w’ent behind the scenes, where we perceived 
Phenicia acting the coquet, and listening with 
affectation to the soft warbling of a young bird, 
which, it seems, had allowed itself to be ensnared 
by her declamation. She no sooner observed me, 
than quitting her admirer with a courteous air, 
she came towards me with open arms, and loaded 
me with caresses. We expressed our mutual joy in 
seeing one another again ; but the time and place 
not permitting us to launch out in a long conversa¬ 
tion, we deferred it till next day, when we might 
discourse together more fully at her lodgings. 

The itch of talking is one of the m.ost eager 
passions of women: I could not close an eye the 
whole night, so much did I long to engage Phoni- 
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ci«, and worrj her with questions upon questions. 
God knows, I was not lazy in getting up, to repair 
to her lodging, according to the direction she had 
given me. She lived with the whole company in a 
large hired house; which when I entered, I met a 
maid-servant, who, when I desired her to conduct 
me to Phenicia’s apartment, shewed me up to a 
gallery, on one side of which were ten or twelve 
small chambers, divided from one another by par¬ 
titions of deal boards only, and possessed by the 
joyous band. My guide knocked at a door, which 
Phenicia, whose tongue itched as well as mine, 
came and opened. Scarce did we allow ourselves 
time to sit, before we began to chatter. We 
had a severe brush, and uttered in our turns so 
many interrogations, that the questions and re¬ 
plies succeeded one another with surprising volu¬ 
bility. 

After having recounted our mutual adventures, 
and reciprocally informed ourselves of the state of 
our affairs, Phenicia asked what I intended to do: 
I answered, that I was resolved (until something 
belter should cast up) to enter into the service of 
some young lady of quality. ” O fye ! (cried my 
friend) you joke sure ! Is it possible, my dear, that 
thou art not yet disgusted with servitude ? Art 
thou not tired with seeing thyself sunjected to an¬ 
other's will, with humouring the caprices of a 
mistress, with hearing thyself reproached, and, in 
one word, with being a slave ? Why wilt thou not. 
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by example, embrace a theatrical life ? Nothings 
can be ttiore connsenient for people of gpirit, %ho 
have neither birth nor fortune: it is a situation 
that holds the middle place between the nobility 
and oitizens ; an unrestricted condition, free of 
that decorum iS^hicb is so troublesome to society. 
Our revenues are paid in ready cash by the public, 
which is our bank; we live in continual mirtb, 
and spend our money as we get it. 

“ The stage (added she), is particularly favour¬ 
able to women : while I lived with Florimonda (I 
blush at the remembrance of it), I was reduced to 
the necessity of listening to the candle*snuffers of 
the prini^’B company ; not one man of fashion paid 
the least attention to my figure. What was the 
cause of this unimportance ? I was not seen: the 
finest picture has not its effect, except in a particular 
light; but since I have been placed on my proper 
pedestal, that is> on the stage, heavens, what a 
change has happened ! I sec at my' heels the gayest 
youth of all the towns through which we pass. An 
actress, therefore, enjoys a great deal of pleasure 
in her occupation ; if she is prudent, I mean, if she 
favours one gallant only at a time, she has all the 
honour imaginable paid to her, her chastity is 
applauded, and when she changes her lover, she is 
looked Upon as a real widow who marries a second 
husbandnay, if a widow takes a third, she is 
.spoken of with contempt, and said to have infringed 
the ddlicar^ of her sex; whereas the actress Keini 



to be ihoore and more regarded, in proportion to 
the^^ increase of her admirers. After she has gone 
through a hundred intrigues, she is still a morsel 
for a lord." 

To whom do you talk in this manner (said I, 
interrupting her); do you think I am ignorant of 
these advantages ? I have often reflected on them, 
and they but too much flatter the imagination of 
such a girl as me: I even feel an inclination for the 
stage; but that alone is not sufficient; talent is 
absolutely necessary, and I have none : for when I 
sometimes attempted to repeat passages of plays 
before Arsenia, she always found fault with my 
performance; so that I was disgusted ^ the pro¬ 
fession.”—“ Thou art easily discouraged (replied 
Phcnicia); dost thou mot know that these great 
actresses are commonly jealous ? They are afraid 
(in spite of all their vanity), of being eclipsed. In 
short, I won’t take Arsenia’s word for thy incapa¬ 
city; for she w’as certainly insincere : nay, I assure 
thee, without flattery, that thou art born for the 
stage; thou hast genius, a free and graceful car¬ 
riage, a sw’ect voice, a good chest, and withal a 
face ! Ah, baggage, how many cavaliers wilt thou 
charm, if thou turnest actress !” 

She plied me with more such seducing discourse, 
and made me pronounce some verses, that 1 myself 
might judge of ray capacity for acting; but when 
she heard me, it was quite another case; she over. 
- irhelmed pe wifli applause, and preferred me to 
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all the actresses in Madrid. After tliis^ I should 
have been inexcusable had I doubted my own 
merit. Arsenia stood impeached, and convicted of 
envy and insincerity; and I could not help allow¬ 
ing that I was an admirable subject. Two actors, 
who happened to come in at that instant, and 
before whom Phenicia obliged me to repeat the 
verses which 1 had already recited to her, were 
seized with a kind of ecstasy; from which they no 
sooner recollected themselves, than they loaded 
me with praise. In good earnest had the three 
wagered with one another which of them should 
applaud me most, they could not have employed 
more hyperbolical expressions. My modesty was 
not proof against such eulogiums: I began to be¬ 
lieve myself of some value ;• and thus my thoughts 
were turned towards the stage. 

“ Come on then, my dear (said I to Phenicia) 
the alTair is determined: 1 will follow thy advice, 
and enter into the company, provided they think 
well of it.” My friend, transported with joy at 
these words, hugged me in her arms; and her 
two comrades seemed no less delighted to find me 
in these sentiments. We agreed, that next day I 
should repair to the theatre in the morning, and^ 
before the whole company assembled shew the 
same sample of my talent that I had exhibited to 
them. If 1 had acquired the good opinion of 
those who wer« at Pbeniciu’s lodgings, all the 
actors judged of me still more favourably, when I 



h«d pronounced about twenty verses ki their pre¬ 
sence. They received me very willingly into their 
company ; and then I was wholly engrossed by my 
first appearance, which, that I might render as 
gay as possible, I employed upon it all the money 
that remained from the sale of my ring; and 
though 1 had not enough to make a superb figure, 

I at least found means to supply the want of mag¬ 
nificence, by a genteel taste in my dress. 

At length I appeared on the stage, for the first 
time; and then, what thundering applause, what 
eulogium was I favoured with ! It is downright 
modesty, my friend, to say simply that I ravished 
the audience; one must have been witness of the 
noise I made at Seville, to believe it. I became 
the discourse of the whole citv', which, during 
three weeks, came in crowds to the playhouse in 
such a manner, that the company, by this novelty, 
recalled the public, which had begun to desert 
them. 1 began then in a manner that charmed 
every body ; and this was the same thing as if I 
had advertised myself to he let to the highest 
bidder. Twenty cavaliers, of all ages, outvied 
one another in their profi’ers to me; and if I had 
followed my own inclination, 1 would have chosen 
him who was young and handsome: but people 
of our stamp ought to consult nothing but their 
interest ^.nd ambition, when a settlement is de¬ 
pending. For this reason, Don Ambrosio de Ni- 
lana, a man already old and ugly, but rich, gene- 
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rous, and doe of the most po\verful noblemen of 
Andalusia^ had the preference. True^ indeed^ I 
made him purchase my favours at a good price; 
he hired for me a grand house^ which he furnished 
in a very magnificent manner, gave me an expert 
cook, two lacquies, a chambermaid, and a thou> 
•and ducats for my monthly expense, over and 
above rich clothes, and a pretty large quantity of 
jewels. 

What a change was this in my fortune! My 
reason could not support it: 1 appeared to myself 
all of a sudden quite another person ; and I am 
not surprised that there are girls who forget in a 
little time the meanness and misery from which 
they are rescued by the caprice of a man of qua¬ 
lity. I will make a sincere confession; the ap¬ 
plause of the public, the flattering discourse that 
I heard from all quarters, and the passion of Don 
Ambrosio, inspired me with sentiments of vanity 
that amounted to mere extravagance. I consi¬ 
dered my talent as a noble title; I assumed the 
airs of a woman quality; and becoming as covet¬ 
ous as I had before been prodigal of my smiles, 
resolved to limit my prospects to dukes, counts, and 
marquisses only. 

Signor de Nisana came to sop at my house every 
evening with sdme of his friends; and I, on my 
side, took care to invite the most engaging 6f oiir 
actresses, so that we commonly spent the best part 
of the night in drinking and making metff. I 
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accommodated myself mighty well to such an 
agreeable life, which, howeveCi lasted but six 
months. Noblemen are apt to change, otherwise 
they would be too amiable. . Don Ambrosio for¬ 
sook me, for a conquest he bad made of a young 
creature from Grenada, who had arrived at Seville 
with some charms, and the talent of disposing 
them to the best advantage. My affliction at his 
inconstancy did not last, however, longer than four 
and twenty hours. I chose in his room a cavalier 
of two and twenty, called Don Lewis d’Alcacer, 
to whom, in point of person, few Spaniards could 
be compared. Thou wilt, doubtless, ask, and thou 
hast reason so to do, why I took such a young 
nobleman for my gallant, wHen I knew the conse¬ 
quences of such a choice. But, besides that Don 
Lewis had neither father nor mother, and already 
enjoyed bis estate, I must tell thee, that these con¬ 
sequences are not to be dreaded but by girls of 
a servile condition, or unhappy she-adventurers. 
Women of our profession are privileged persons, 
and not at all answerable for the effects that our 
charms produce. So much the worse for those 
families whose heirs we pillage. 

Alcacer and I attached ourselves so strongly to 
one another, that no mutual passion, 1 believe, 
ever equalled that with which w« were inflamed. 
We loved with so much fury, that one would have 
thought we were berth enchanted: and those who 
were acquainted with our correspondence believed 
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US the most happy lovers in the world; though we 
were, in reality, the most miserable. If Don I^ewis 
had a person altogether amiable, he was at the 
same time so jealous, that he afflicted me inces¬ 
santly with unjust suspicions. It was in vain for 
me to accommodate myself to this weakness, to 
constrain myself so far as not to look upon a man. 
His distrust, ingenious in finding out crimes to lay 
to my charge, rendered my caution altogether use¬ 
less, Our most tender moments were always dis¬ 
turbed by quarrels, which it was impossible to 
endure. Both of us lost our patience, and we 
broke in a friendly manner. Wouldst thou be¬ 
lieve it ? we looked upon the last day as the most 
charming of our commerce. Equally fatigued 
with the troubles we had undergone, we expressed 
the utmost joy in our mutual adieu. We were 
like two miserable captives, who, after a rude 
slavery, at last recover their freedom. 

Since that adventure, I am always on my guard 
against love. 1 will no more contract attachments 
that may disturb my repose: it docs not become 
those of our profession to sigh like other people; 
and we ought not to entertain in private a passion, 
the ridicule of which we represent in public. 

About this time, I afforded some employment to 
fame, which reported every where, that 1 was an 
inimitable actress. On the assurance of this god¬ 
dess, the players of Grenada wrote to me, pro¬ 
posing that 1 should enter into their company; 
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aod^ to let me know that the proposal was not to 
be rejected, sent me an account of their daily ex¬ 
pense, and the terms of their oflFer : from which I 
concluded, that it would be for my interest to 
comply. I accepted it, therefore; though, at 
bottom, I was grieved at parting from Phenicia 
and Dorothea, whom 1 loved as much as one 
woman is capable of loving others of her sex. I 
left the first busy in melting the plate of a little 
merchant goldsmith, who, out of vanity, would 
have an actress for his mistress. I forgot to tell 
thee, that when I devoted myself to the stage, 
I changed, through whim, my name from Laura 
into that of Estella, under which appellation I set 
out for Grenada. 

Here iny first appearance was no less lucky than 
at Seville, and I saw myself at once surrounded by 
admirers : but being resolved to favour none ex¬ 
cept ill an honourable way, I behaved to them with 
so much reserve, that they were blinded by my 
affected modesty. Nevertheless, that I would not 
be the dupe of a conduct that might be of no 
service, and which indeed was not natural to me, 
I was going to listen to a young judge of the 
citizen race, who assumes the nobleman by virtue 
of his office, a sumptuous table, and rich equipi^e, 
when I saw, for the first time, tiid Marquis de 
Marialva. This Portuguese lord, who travels 
through Spain out of ^curiosity, stopped, on his 
way, at Grenada; and coming to the play one 



Dight> when 1 did not act, considered with great 
attention the actresses who preserited themselves, 
and found one to bis liking. He made an acquaint¬ 
ance with her the very next day, and was ready to 
conclude the bargain, when 1 appeared on the 
stage. My figure, and the airs I gave myself, 
turned the weathercock all of a sudden ; and my 
Portuguese attached himself to me only. To con¬ 
fess the truth, as I was not ignorant that my com¬ 
rade had pleased that nobleman, I spared nothing 
to deprive her of her conquest; and 1 had the 
good fortune to accomplish it. 1 know that she 
bears me a grudge for my success, but I could not 
help doing it ; and she ought to consider, it is a 
thing so natural to' women, that the best friends 
make no scruple of practising it on one another. 


CHAP. VIII. 

reception which Gil Bias met tcith from the 
players of Grenada, and his finding an old 
acquaintance behind the scenes. 

Lauba had no sooner finished her story, than an 
old actress, vrho lived in the neighbourhood, came 
to take her up in her way to the playhouse. This 
venerable stage heroine would have been very 
proper for playing the part of the goddess Cotys. 
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My lister did not fail to present her brother to this 
superannuated figure; upon which a great many 
compliments passed on both sides.' 

I left them together, telling the steward’s wi¬ 
dow that I would rejoin her at the theatre, as soon 
as I ordered my baggage to be carried to the Mar¬ 
quis de Marialva’s house, to whicli he gave nie a 
direction. I went immediately to my own room ; 
from whence, after having satisfied my landlady, 
I repaired' with a man who carried my portmanteau 
to a large furnished house, where my new master 
lodged. I met at the door his steward, who asked 
me if I was not dame Estclla's brother ; and upon 
my answering in the affirmative, said, “ Signor 
cavalier, you are very welcon’ie: the Marquis dc 
Marialva, whose steward I have the honour to be, 
has ordered me to give you a handsome reception. 
There is a chamber prepared for you; to which, 
if you please, I shall shew you the way.” So say¬ 
ing, he carried me to the lop of the house, and 
shewed me into a chamber so small, that a very 
narrow bed, a chest, and two chairs, quite filled 
it. This was my apartment. ‘‘ You won’t very 
much at large in this place (said my guide); but 
to make you amends, you shall be lodged in a 
superb manner at Lisbon” 1 locked my portman¬ 
teau in my chest, put the key in n.y pocket, and 
asked at what hour they supped. It was an¬ 
swered, that the Pontugacse nobleman kept no 
table at home, but gave a certain monthly sum to 
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each domestiq for his board. : I put other ques¬ 
tions to him, and learned that the people belong¬ 
ing to the Marquis were a parcel of happy slug¬ 
gards. After a short conversation, I left the 
steward, to go in quest of Laura, ^reeably en¬ 
grossed with the presage I had conceived of my 
new place. 

As soon as I arrived at the play-house door, and 
told that I was Estella’s brother, I was immedi¬ 
ately admitted. You might have seen the guards 
as eager in making a passage for me, as if I had 
been one of the most considerable noblemen of 
Grenada. All the servants and door-keepers whom 
I met made me profound bows. But what I wish 
I could paint to the reader, was my serio-comical 
reception behind the scenes, where I found the 
company all dressed, and ready to begin. The 
actors and actresses, to whom Laura presented me, 
poured upon me in shoals. The men overwhelmed 
me with embraces; and the women, in their turns, 
applying their painted faces to mine, covered it 
with white and red. Each desirous of being the 
first to make their compliment, they spoke all 
together: it was impossible for me alone to an¬ 
swer ; but my sister came to my assistance, and 
her indefatigable tongue did not leave me in debt 
to any one. 

The embraces of the actors and actresses did not 
splfice; for I was also obliged to undergo the civi¬ 
lities of the scene-painter, the music, prompter, 
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candkoshuffer, and his deputy; in short, of all 
the servantB of the theatre, who, on the report of 
my arrival, came running to behold me. One 
would have thought that all these people were 
foundlings, who had never seen a brother before. 

Meanwhile, the performance began ; and some 
gentlemen, who were behind the scenes, ran to 
their places: while I, like a child of the house, 
continued to converse with those of the actors who 
were not on the stage. Among these, I heard one 
called Melchior: I was struck with the name; I 
considered with attention the person who bore it, 
and imagined I had seen him somewhere. I at 
length recollected him to be Melchior Zapata, that 
poor stroller, u'ho, as I observed in the first voi 
lurae of my history, soaked crusts of bread in a 
spring. 

Taking him aside accordingly,I am mis¬ 
taken (said I) if you are not that Signor Melchior 
with whom I had the honour to breakfast one day, 
at the side of a clear spring between Valladolid 
and Segovia. I was in company with a journey¬ 
man barber; we had some provisions in a knap-'* 
sack, which being joined to your’s, made up a 
pretty little repast, which was seasoned with a 
thousand agreeable sallies.” Zapata, having 
mused some minutes, answered, “ You mention 
a circumstance which I recal without difficulty: 

I was then returning ‘to Zamora, from having 
made an unsuccessful attempt on the stage at Ma- 



drid: 1 remember, too, that I was io ywy bad 
circumstances .''’—" I remember the same thing 
(said I), by this token, that you wore a jacket 
lined with play-biils. You see I have not forgot 
it, no more than that you complained at that time 
of having too chaste a wife.”—Oh ! I have no 
cause to complain of that at present (said Zapata 
with precipitation), egad ! my gossip is very much 
reformed in that particular; and, therefore, my 
jacket is better lined than formerly.” 

I was going to congratulate him on his wife’s 
reformation, when he was obliged to leave me, in 
order to appear upon the stage. Curious to know 
bis spouse, I made up to an actor, and desired be 
would shew her to me. This he did; saying,— 
" There she is ; that is Narcissa, the handsomest 
of our ladies, your sister excepted.” I immedi¬ 
ately concluded, that this actress must be she in 
favour of whom the Marquis de Marialva had de¬ 
clared himself, before he had seen Estella; and roy 
conjecture was but too true. When the play was 
over, I conducted Laura to her lodging, where I 
perceived several cooks preparing a great enter¬ 
tainment.—" Thou roayest sup here ” (said she). 
—“ 1 won’t, indeed (said I) ; the Marquis, per¬ 
haps, will choose to be alone with you.”—O 1 
not at all (shh replied); he is to be here with two 
of his friends and one of our gentlemen; and it is 
in thy own optioq to make, a sixth. Thou know- 
est that, in the houses of actresses, secretaries have 



the pritile^ of eating with tbeir maiters.”—~ 
'' True (said I), but it would be a little too early 
for me to put myself on the footing of a favourite 
secretary : I must first enjoy his confidence, be¬ 
fore I can merit that honourable privilege.” So 
saying, I left her, and repaired to my eating-house, 
which I intended to frequent every day, since my 
master kept no table at home. 


CHAP. IX. 

He supped that evening with an extraordinary 
man; an account of whai happened between 
them. 


I OBSERVED in the hall a kind of old monk clothed 
in coarse grey cloth, who was at supper all alone 
in a corner. Sitting down, out of curiosity, just 
opposite to him, I saluted him very civilly, and 
he shewed himself no less polite. My pittance 
being brought, I began to dispatch it with a good 
deal of appetite; and while I ate in silence, I 
frequently looked at this person, whose eyes I 
always found fixed on mine. Fatigued with his 
stubborn perseverance in looking at me, I ad¬ 
dressed him in these words :—“ Father, have we 
ever seen one another .before ? You, observe me, 
at if I was not altogether unknown to you.” 
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He answered, with great gravity,-^" My reasoa 
for fixing my eyes upon you, is to admire the pro¬ 
digious variety of adventures which are marked 
in the features of your face.”—I see (said I, with 
an air of raillery) that your reverence deals in me- 
toposcopy.”—“ I may boast of possessing that 
art (replied the monk), and of having made pre¬ 
sages which have been verified by the event. I 
am also skilled in chiromancy, and will venture to 
say, that my oracles are infallible, when I have 
compared the inspection of the hand with that of 
the face.” 

Although this old man had all the appearance 
of a wise person, I thought him so foolish that I 
could not help laughing in his face. Instead of 
being ofiended, he smiled at my impoliteness, and 
continued speaking in these words, after having 
cast bis eyes around the hall, to be assured that 
nobody listened ;—I am not surprised to see you 
so prejudiced against two sciences w bich are looked 
upon as frivolous in this age. The long and pain¬ 
ful study which they demand discourages all the 
learned men, who renounce and decry them, out 
of despair of acquiring them. For my own part, 
I am not discouraged by the obscurity in which 
they are shrouded, no more than by the difficulties 
which incessantly occur in the search pf chemical 
secrets, and in the wonderful art of transmuting 
metals into gold. 

" But I don’t consider (added he, recollecting 
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himself) that I speak to a young cavalier, to whom 
my discourse must in eflect appear quite chimeri¬ 
cal. A sample of my skill will dispose you much 
better than all I can say, to judge more favoura¬ 
bly of my art.” With these words, he took out 
of his pocket a phial full of red liquor ; and then 
said,—Here is an elixir which I composed this 
morning of the juice of certain plants distilled in 
an alembic ; for I have employed almost all my 
life, like Democritus, in finding out the proper¬ 
ties of minerals and simples. You shall see its 
virtue put to the proof. The wine which we now 
drink at supper, though it is execrable, shall be¬ 
come excellent.” So saying, he put into my bottle 
two drops of his elixir, which rendered my wine 
more delicious than the best that is drank in 
Spain. 

The marvellous strikes the imagination; and 
when once that is gained, the judgment is no 
longer used. Charmed with such a fine secret, 
and persuaded that he must be more than the devil 
who could find it out, I cried, in a transport of 
admiration, “ Oh, father, pray pardon me, if I took 
you at first for an old fool; I now do justice to 
your capacity, and need no more than I have seen 
to be assured that you could, if you pleased, con¬ 
vert in an instant a bar of iron into an ingot of 
gold. How happy should I be, could I possess 
such an admirable science!”—“Heaven preserve 
you from such an acquisition (said the old man. 
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iiit^fiipting me with a profound sigh). You don't 
know, my ton, what a fatal secret you wish for. 
Instead of envying, rather pity me, for having be¬ 
stowed so much pains to make myself unhappy. 
I live in continual disquiet. 1 am afraid of being 
discovered, and that my labours will be rewarded 
with perpetual imprisonment. In this apprehen¬ 
sion I lead a wandering life, disguised sometimes 
like a priest, or monk, and sometimes like a pea¬ 
sant or cavalier. Is it then an advantage to know 
how to make gold at that price? And are not 
riches a real punishment for those persons who 
cannot enjoy them in tranquillity!” 

This discourse seeming to me very sensible, I 
said to the sage, “‘There is nothing like a quiet 
life; you give me a disgust to the philosopher’s 
stone; and 1 will be contented with learning of you 
the future 'events of my life.” With all my 
heart, child,” answered he; “I have already made 
my remarks on your features: let us now see your 
hand.” I presented it to him with a confidence 
that will not do me much honour in the opinion 
of some readers; and he having examined it with 
great attention, exclaimed in a fit of enthusiasm, 
“ Ah! what transitions from grief to joy, and from 
joy to grief! What capricious successions of mis¬ 
fortune and prosperity! But you have already 
experienced a great deal of these vicissitudes. 
You have not a great many more afUictions to un¬ 
dergo ; and a nobleman will confer upon you an 
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agreeable destiny, not subject to cbange.” After 
having assured me, that I might depend on this 
prediction, he bade me farewell, and went out of 
the eating-house, leaving me quite engrossed with 
the things which I had heard. I did not at all 
doubt that the Marquis dc Marialva was the no¬ 
bleman in question ; and of consequence, nothing 
seemed more possible than the accomplishment of 
the oracle. But though I had not seen the least 
appearance of probability, I could not have helped 
reposing an entire belief in the pretended monk, 
so much authority had he acquired in my opinion 
by his elixir. On my side, that I might hasten 
the happiness that was predicted to me, I resolved 
to attach myself to the Mar'quis more than I had 
done to any of my masters ; and having formed 
this resolution, I retired to our house in a trans¬ 
port of joy that I cannot express. Never did a 
woman leave a fortune-teller with more satisfac¬ 
tion. 


CHAP. X. 

27te commission that the Marquis de Mariaha 
gave to Gil JBlcts, and the manner in which that 
faitfiful secretary acquitted himself of it. 

THE Marquis wa| not yet come home from the 
lodgings of his actress; and I found his valets de 
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cbambre placing at priMero, in his apartments, 
expecting his return. I made up to them, and we 
amused ourselves in making merry till two o'clock 
in the morning, when our master arrived. was 
a little surprised to see me, and said with a gra¬ 
cious air, ■which made me guess that he returned 
tery well satisfied w’ith his evening's pleasure, 
'' How, Gil Bias! not yet a-bed ?1' I answered, 
that I was first willing to know what orders he had 
for me. I shall perhaps (he resumed) give you a 
commission to-morrow morning; but it will be 
time enough then to tell you the particulars. 
Meanwhile, you may go to rest ; and henceforth 
remember, that I dispense with your attendance in 
the evening, having occasion for nobody but my 
valets de chambre.” 

After this explanation, which at bottom gave me 
a good deal of pleasure, since it spared me a piece 
of subjection which I should have sometimes felt 
in a very disagreeable manner, 1 left the Marquis 
in his apartment, and retiring to my garret, went 
to bed ; but having no inclination to sleep, it came 
into my head, that I should follow the advice 
which Pythagoras gives us, of recollecting at night 
all that we have done in the day, in order to ap¬ 
plaud Our good, and condemn our bad actions. 

I did n6t find* my conscience clear enough to be 
satisfied with my conduct; but reproached myself 
with having supported the imposture of Laura. In 
vain did I suggest as an excuse, that I could not 
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m honour give the lie to a girl., who had nothing 
in view but to do me a pleasure, and that, in some 
shape, I found myself under a necessity of being 
an accomplice in the cheat. Little satisfied with 
this apology, 1 answered, that 1 ought not then to 
have pushed things so far; and that 1 must have a 
great deal of impudence to live with a nobleman, 
whose confidence I so ill repaid. In short, after a 
severe examination, 1 concluded, that if I was not 
^ rogue, I was next kin to it. 

. From thence passing to the consequences, 1 re> 
presented to myself, that 1 played a very high game, 
in deceiving a man of quality, who, for my sins, 
would perhiqis soon discover the trick. . A refiec* 
tion so judicious terrified md not a little; but the 
ideas of pleasure and interest soon dissipated my 
fear. Besides, the prophecy of the man with the 
elixir would have been sufficient to remove my 
doubts. I gave myself up, therefore, to the most 
agreeable fancies: 1 formed new rules of arith¬ 
metic, to reckon within myself the sum to which 
my wages would amount at the end of ten years 
service. To this 1 added the gratifications which 
I should receive from my master; and measuring 
them by his liberal disposition, or rather by my own 
desires, 1 bad an intemperance of imagination, (if 
I may be allowed the expression), which set no 
bounds to my fortune. I w:^ gradually lulled by 
80 much wealth, and fell asleep in the very act of 
building castles in Spain. 
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Next day, I go^p at eight o'clock io the morn¬ 
ing, to go and receive my patron’s orders ; but as I 
opened my door to go out, I was very much sur¬ 
prised to see him appear before me all alone, in his 
night-cap and morning-gown. “ Gil Bias (said 
he), last night, when I left your sister, I promised 
to be with her this morning ; but an affair of con¬ 
sequence hinders me from keeping my word. Go, 
and assure her from me, that I am very much mor¬ 
tified at the disappointment, and tell her, I shall 
certainly sup with her in the evening. This is not 
all, (added he, putting into my hand a purse with 
a little shagreen box eniithed with diamonds), 
carry this my picture to her, and keep this purse 
of fifty pistoles, whic'h I give as a mark of the 
friendship I have already conceived for you.” I 
took the picture with one hand, and the purse I so 
little deserved with ihc other; running instantly 
to Laura, saying, in the excess of joy with which I 
was transported, “ Good ! the prediction is visibly 
accomplishing. What happiness is it to be the 
brother of such a handsome and gallant girl! What 
a pity it is, that there is not as much honour as 
profit and pleasure in it!” 

Laura, contrary to the custom of people of her 
profession, being used to rise early, I surprised her 
at her toilet; where, in expectation of the Portu¬ 
guese, she joined to her natural beauty all the 
auxiliary charms that the art, of coquetry could 
bestow. “ Amiable Estella (said I to her when I 
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entered), the loadstone of strangers, I may now sit 
at table with my master, since he has honoured me 
with a commission which gives me that prerogative, 
and of which 1 come to acquit myself. He cannot 
have the pleasure of your company this morning, 
as he proposed; but, for your consolation, will sup 
with you at night; and he sends you his picture, 
which to me seems a matter of still greater conso¬ 
lation.” 

I accordingly gave her the box, which, by the 
bright sparkling of the diamonds that adorned it, 
infinitely rejoiced her eye-sight. She opened it, 
and shutting it again, after having considered the 
painting superficially, returned to the stones, whose 
beauty she extolled, saying with a smile, These 
are copies which we women of the'stage value more 
than originals.” 

I then told her that the generous Portuguese, 
when he entrusted me with the picture, had gra¬ 
tified me with a.purse of fifty pistoles. “ I con¬ 
gratulate thee upon thy good fortune, (said she to 
me), this nobleman begins where others even rarely 
end.” “ To you, my dear creature (I replied), I 
owe this present; the Riarquis bestowed it upon 
me solely on account of my being your brother.” 
“ I wish (said she) that he would give you as much 
every day; for 1 cannot express ht w dear thou art 
to me. The very first moment I saw thee, I at¬ 
tached myself to thee by a tie too strong for time 
to break. When I lost thee at Madrid, I did not 
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despair of finding thee agaiS; and yesterday, \chen 
I saw thee, received thee as a man whom fate 
brought back to my arms. In a word, my friend, 
heaven has destined ns for one another; thou shalt 
be my husband; but we must first enrich ourselves. 
I want to have two or three more intrigues to make 
thee easy for life.” 

1 thanked her in a polite manner for the trouble 
she intended to take on my account; and we in-, 
sensibly engaged in a conversation that lasted till 
noon. Then I retired, to give an account to my 
master of the manner in which his present was re¬ 
ceived: and though Laura had given me no in¬ 
structions on that subject, 1 did not fail to compose 
by the way a fine com|)liment, which I intended to 
repeat in her name. But when I went home, I was 
told that the Marquis had gone out; and it was 
decreed that 1 should see him no more; as may be 
perceived in reading the following chapter. 


CHAP. XI. 

Chi Slas receives a piece of news which is like a 
thuvder-bolt to him. 

I REPAiBED to'niy'eating-house, where meeting 
two men of a very agreeable conversation, I dined 
and sat at table with them, till it was time to go 
to the play; then we parted: they went about 
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their own affairs, I tool^ the toad to the thea¬ 
tre. I must observe by the bye, that I had all tlje 
reason in the world to be in good humour; mirth 
bad reigned in my CQnversatioo with these two 
gentlemen; my fortune had a most smiling face; 
and, notwithstanding my spirits sunk, without my 
knowing the reason, and without my being able to 
keep them up, it was, doubtless, a presage of the 
misfortune with which 1 was threatened. 

As I entered the green-room, Melchior Zapata 
came to me, and telling me softly to follow him, 
carried me into a private place, and addressed me 
in this manner;—Signor cavalier, I think it my 
duty to give you a very important piece of intelli¬ 
gence. You know that the Marquis de Marialva 
had, at first, a passion for Narcissa, my wife; and 
already appointed a day to come and take a slice 
of my rib, when tlie artful Estella found means to 
break the bargain, and allure tlie Portuguese no¬ 
bleman to her own charms. You may well bejieve 
that an actress does not lose such a good prey 
without vexation. My spouse has this affair at 
heart, and is capable of undertaking any thing to 
be revenged: she has now a fair occasion. Yester¬ 
day, if you remember^ all our servants crouded to 
see you ; when the under candle-snuffer told some 
of the company, that be kneslr you, very welj, and 
that you was nothing less than Estella’s brother. 

This report (added Melchior), reached the cars 
of Narcissa, wWt) did not, fail to interrogate the 



aatbor; and he has confirmed his assertion, bjr tell- 
iog her, that he knew you Arsenia’s valet, at the 
same time that Estella, under the name of Laura, 
served that actress, at Madrid. My wife, charmoi 
with that discovery, will impart it to the Marquis 
. de Marialva, who is to be at the play this evening. 
Take your measures accordingly: if you are not 
actually Estella’s brother, I advise you as a friend, 
and on account of our old acquaintance, to provide 
for your safety. Narcissa, who demands but one 
victim, has allowed me to give you this notice, 
that you may prevent any sinister accident by 
immediate flight. 

It would have been superfluous in him to say 
more of the matter.* I thanked the stage-player 
for his information, and he easily perceived, by my 
terrified look, that I was not the mao to give the 
candle-snufler the lie. I did not feel the least in¬ 
clination to depend upon my effrontery: I was not 
even tempted to bid Laura farewell, lest she should 
have insisted upon my facing it out. 1 could very 
well conceive that she was an actress of such skill, 
as to be able to extricate herself out of the dilem> 
ma; hut I saw nothing except an infallible chas¬ 
tisement fur me, and I was not so much in love as 
to brave it out. My sole study being, therefore, 
to escape with my household goods, I mean my 
baggage, 1 disappeared from the playhouse in a 
twinkling, and, with the utipost dispatch^ caused 
rtiy portmanteau to be transported to the house of 
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a carfief, wlia was to set out for Toledo, at tbtee^ 
o’clock next morning'; I Oould have wished t6 hO 
with the Count de Pdlan, whose house seemed my 
Only asylum; but I was not yet there, and T could 
hot, without the utmost uneasiness, think on the 
time I had to stay in keity where I was afra'id they 
would search for me, even in the nijilif. 

I did not, for all that, omit going to supper at 
niy eating-house, although I was as much disturbed 
as a debtor, who knows ihkt there are bailiffs at 
his heels. What I ate that evening, did not, I 
believa»iiproduce excellent chyle in my sfomkdb. 
Being the miserable sport of fear, 1 examined every 
body that came into the hall; and when, unluckffy, 
any ill-looking fellow entered (a common case in 
those places), 1 shivered with dread. Having sup-^ 
ped, in the midst of continual alarms, I rose froiW 
tabic, and returned to the carrier’s house, where I 
threw myself on a truss of fresh straw, and lay 
till (he hour of our departure. 

Meanwhile, my patience was sufficiently exer¬ 
cised. I was attacked w-ith a thousf.nd disagree¬ 
able reflections; when I chanced to slumber, I be¬ 
held the furious Marquis mangling the fair face of 
Laura with blows, and demolishing every thing in 
her house; or heard him order his servants to make 
me perish under the ‘bastinado. Then starting, t ‘ 
awoke; and though to wake is usually a great com¬ 
fort after such a terrible dream, waking was to me 
more dreadful than the dream itself. Hapfnly for 
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roe, the carrier delivered nro from my affliction, by 
giving me notice that his mules were ready. I was 
immediately afoot, and, thank heaven! set out 
radically cured of chiromancy and Laura. In pro¬ 
portion as we moved from Grenada, my mind re¬ 
sumed its tranquillity; and I began to enter into 
conversation with the carrier. 1 laughed at some 
pleasant stories he recounted, and lost, insensibly, 
all my fear. 1 enjoyed a sound sleep at Ubeda, 
where we lay the first night, and on the fourth 
arrived at Toledo. 

My first care was to ask a direction for tlje Count 
de Polan’s house, whither I repaired, very well 
persuaded that he would not suifer rne to lodge in 
any other place: but I reckoned without my host; 
for I found nobody at home but the housekeeper, 
who told me that bis master had set out in the 
evening for the castle of Leyva, having received a 
message that Seraphina was dangerously ill. 

I did not expect the absence of tlie Count, which 
diminished the joy I felt in being at Toledo, and 
induced me to take another resolution. Finding 
myself so near Madrid, I resolved to go thither; 
reflecting that 1 might push myself at court, where 
a superior genius, as I bad heard, was not abso¬ 
lutely necessary to make a fortune. The very next 
. day, 1 took the advantage of a return-horse for that 
capital of Spain; and fortune conducted me thither, 
. in order to make me act higher parts than those 
which I had hitherto performed. 
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CHAP. XU. 

GU Bias takes hdghigs in a house cohere he cm- 
traets an acquaintance with Captain ChimhiUa. 
The character of that ofrcerx tcifh an account 
of the affair that brought him to Madrid. 

On my first arrival at Madrid, I fixed my habita¬ 
tion in a house that was let into lodgings, where 
lived, among other people, an old captain, who had 

come from the farther end of New Castile, to solicit 

* 

at court for a pension, which he thought he had 
but too well deserved. His name was Don Han- 
hibal de Chinchilla. It was not without astonish- 
meut that I beheld him for the first time, being a 
man turned of sixty, of a gigantic stature, and ex¬ 
tremely meagre. He wore a pair of thick whiskers, 
that curled up to his temples on each side. Over 
and above his want of a leg and arm, a large plas¬ 
ter of green silk supplied the place of one eje; and 
the scars of many wounds appeared on bis face. 
These things excepted, be was pretty much like 
another man. Besides, he had a good deal of un- 
derstandiUg, and still moregriivity; was scrupulous 
in his morals, and, in particular> piqued himself on 
his delicacy in point of honour. 

After having conversed with him two or three 
times, he honoured me with his confidence. I soon 
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became acquainted with all bis affairs. He re> 
couated to me oa what occasion he bad left an eye 
at Naples, an arm in Lombardy, and a leg in the 
Low Countries. What I admired in his narration 
of battles and sieges was, that not one gasconade 
escaped him, nor even a word in bis own praise; 
though I could have willingly pardoned him for 
boasting of the half of himself that remained, as 
an indemnification for the other half that he bad 
lost. Those officers who return from the wars safe 
and sound are seldom so modest. 

But he told me, the thing that gave hina the 
most concern was, that he bad spent a considerable 
estate in his campaigns; so that now his whole 
fortune was reduced to about a hundred ducats a- 
year, which was scarce sufficient to maintain his 
whiskers, clear his lodging, and pay for the writ¬ 
ing his memorials. “ For in short. Signor cavalier 
(added he, shrugging up his shoulders), I present 
one, thank God, every day, without being favoured 
with the least notice. One would say, that there 
is a wager between the prime minister and me, 
which of us shall first fail, I in giving, or he in 
receiving them. I have also had the honour to 
present several to his majesty; but the curate 
sings no better than his clerk ; and in the mean 
time, my casfie of Chinchilla sinks into ruins for 
want of reparation." 

** We most despair of nothing (said I to the 
captain); you are now perhapr on the eve of seeing 
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all your toils and troubles repaid with interest."— 
" I ought not to flatter myself with that hope 
(replied Don Hannibal); three days are not yet 
elapsed since I spoke to one of the niinister’s- 
secretaries, and, if I may believe what he said, I 
may make myself very easy."—" And pray, what 
did he say ? (I replied); did he pretend that you 
were not worthy of a rccoinpcnce ?"—You shall 
judge (resumed Chinchilla). The secretary told 
me, very plainly, " Master What-d'yc-ralU’uin, 
don’t brag so much of 3 our zeal and fidelity. y(»u 
have done no more than y«>ur duty, in exposing 
yourself to danger in behalf of 3 our country. The 
glory alone which attends brave actions is a 
sufficient recompence, and ought to satisfy a Spa¬ 
niard in particular. You must undeceive 30 ur»elf, 
therefore, if you look on the gratification you 

solicit as a debt due to voiir valour. Provided it 

¥ 

be granted to you, you will owe it entirely to the 
favour and generosity of the king, who is pleased 
to think himself indebted to those of his subjects 
who have distinguished themselves in the services 
of the stale. You see, by this (pursued the cap¬ 
tain), that I am still in its debt; and that, in all 
lih^libood, I shall return as rich as 1 came.” 

One naturally interests himself for a brave mart 
in adversity. 1 enco'*ragqd him to {'trsevere, and 
offered to write his memorials gratis. I went even 
so far as to offer him my purse, and to conjure Him 
tp tiike out of it wlyat money fie wanted. Bijit ha 
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was none of those who never wait for a raecpnd 
invitation on these occasions. Oti the contrarj, 
lie shewed himself very delicate on this point, and 
thanked me, in a lofty manner, for my good-will. 
He afterwards told me, that rather than be a burden 
to any body, he had accustomed himself, by de¬ 
grees, to live so frugally, that the least nourish¬ 
ment was sufficient for his subsistence. This was 
but too true: his whole food consisted of leeks 
and onions; and therefore he was nothing but skin 
and bone; That he might have no witness of his 
wretched repast, he used to lock himself up in his 
chamber at meals. I obtained of him, however, by 
dint of entreaty, that we should dine and sup 
togctlier; and deceiving bis pride by an ingenious 
compassion, ordered more victuals and liquor than 
1 had occasion for to be brought, and urged him 
to eat and drink. At first he stood upon ceremony, 
but at length be yielded to my entreaties. After 
which, becoming insensibly more bold, he, of him¬ 
self, assisted me in clearing my plate, and empty¬ 
ing ray bottle. 

When be had drank four or five draughts, and 
reconciled his stomach to good nourishment; 

Truly (said he, with an air of gaiety), you arc 
very bewitching. Signor Gil Bias, you make me do 
what you plea^; your behaviour divests me of all 
fear of abusing your beneficent dispowlion. ” My 
paptain, at that time, seemed, so well rid of shame, 
ithat if I bad laid bold of tbe opportunity of pressing 
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him again to accept my purse, I belteve he would 
not have refused it. But 1 did not put him to the 
trial; eoutenting myself with having made him 
my messmate, and with taking the trouble not only 
of writing his memorials, but also of helping him 
to compose them. By means of having copied 
homilies, I had learned to turn a period, and was 
become a kind of author. The old officer, on his 
part, piqued himself on his knowledge of composi¬ 
tion : so that exerting ourselves together, through 
emulation, we produced morsels of eloquence, 
worthy of the most celebrated masters of Sala¬ 
manca. But ill vain did each of us exhaust his 
genius in sowing flowers of rhetoric in^tliose me¬ 
morials ; it was no better, as* tiie saying is, than 
sowing them on sand. Whatever expedient we fell 
upon to enhance the services of Don Hannibal, the 
court paid no regard to it. A circumstance that 
did not at all engage the old invalid to make the 
euiogiuin of those officers who ruin themselves in 
the field. In this bad humour, he cursed his fate, 
and wished Naples, Lombardy, and the Low Coun¬ 
tries at the devil. 

To complete his mortification, it happened one 
day, that, under his very nose, a poet, introduced 
by the Duke d’Alva, having rehearsed, in the pre¬ 
sence, an ode on the birffi of ap Infanta, was 
gratified with a pension of five hundred ducats. I 
believe the maimed chaplain would have run mad 
on this pccasipp, had 1 not been at great pains to 
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j^pcffmpose him. " Wliatis tUe 
j,.^eiflg bim quite besidfii himself) ; tfeer^ is nothing 
in this that ought tq.give jou ujpwasiness. if 

not been the privilege of ppets, timn iiiimerritvriai, 
^ Ip make princes pay tiihtite to the Myse ? TJ»«re i? 
»ot a crpwned head in the world, that does not 
gratify one oT those gentlemeu yyilh a pension : 
.and, between you and me, these sort of rewards 
••being generally transmitted to the knowledge of 
posterity, immortalize the liberality of kings: 
whereas the other recompenccs which they bestow, 
aret«pftcn hut so much loss ip their reputation. 
jHow many rewards did Augustus dispense ? How 
.many pensions did he grant, of which we have not 
the least intimation 3 But the most remote posterity 
will always know, as we do, that Virgil received 
pear two hundred thousand crowns from the bounty 
.flf that emperor.” 

iNfotwithstanding all I could say to Don Hanni- 
hal, the fruits of the ode stuck in his stomach like 
lead; and as he could not digest it, be resolved to 
abandon the whole of his pursuit. But first, being 
wi|luig, as, his last efl’ert, to present one other 
niemprip] to the Duke of Lenna, we went together 
to the house of that prime minister, where we nmt 
a young man, yvhp haying saluted t^e captain, said 
to him, with an aSectionate air,. <' ihly dear old 
master, is it you ? twhat affair has brought you 
hither? Xf you have occasion for a pfersoft;^ in¬ 
terest with his highness, pray convmaud pic; I 
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ipfiW to y<5iB?«(>j good oj8ice8 .'’-~" HA'w', Pe'drillb! 
(replied thfe Captain); to l»ear yoo talk, one would 
imagine you ci?joy some important post in this 
family.’*—“ I have, at least (answered- the young 
inan), power enough to he of service to an honest 
country gentleman like you.”—" If that be the 
case (said the ofiiccr, with a smile), I have recourse 
to your protection.”—" It is granted (resumed 
Pedriilo); let me know what is the business, arid 
1 promise you shall get some snips out of the 
iiiiiiister.” 

We had no sOoncr communicated the affait to 
this benevolent young fellow, than he asked where 
r)on Hannibal lodged ; in which beingaatisfied, lie 
assured us, that wc should hear of him next dky; 
and then disappeared, without giving us the least 
bint of what he intended to do, or even telling 
us whether or no he belonged to the Duke of 
IjcrniB. 1 was curious to know who this Pedriilo 
was, that seemed so sprightly. “ He is a young 
fellow (said the captain) who served me some years 
ago, and who seeing me in want, left rttC to go in 
quest of a better place. I don't blame him for that: 
it is very natural for one to change for the better. 
He is a vyag, who does not want understanding, 
and is as intriguing a^ the devil; but in spite of all 
bis art, I don’t depend a great dejii upon the zeal 
which he has expressed in iny behalf.”—''Who 
knows ^[said I), but he may be of some use ? If he 
I^elqngs, for example, to some one of Ihe Dul^q's 
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piincipai officers, he may have it in his power to 
do you service. You are not ignorant that every 
thing is carried, among the great, by cabal and 
intrigue; that they have favourite domestics, who 
lead them by the nose; and that these again, in 
their turn, are governed by their own valets.” 

Next morning Pedrillo coming to our lodgings, 
** Gentlemen (said he), if I did not explain myself 
yesterday, on the means I have of serving Captain 
Cbiuchilla, it was because we were not in a place 
proper for such an explanation. Besides, 1 was 
willing to sound the business, before I disclosed it 
to you. You must know then, that 1 am the 
lacquey and confidant of Signor Rodrigo de Cal- 
derona, the Duke of'Lerraa’s first secretary. My 
master, who is very much addicted to gallantry, 
sups every evening with an Arragonian nightingale, 
that be keeps encaged near the court. She is a 
very handsome girl, from Albarazin, of good 
understanding, and sings to admiration ; therefore 
she is called Signora Sirena. As I carry a billet- 
doux to her every morning, I have just now seen 
her; I have proposed that she shall make Don 
Hannibal pass for her uncle, and on that supposi¬ 
tion, engage her gallant to protect him. She is 
willing to undertake the afiair; for, besides the 
small advantage she,foresees in it for herself, she 
will be extremely gli^ to be ffiought the niece of 
a brave gentleman.” ; , 

Signor de Chinchilla made wry faces at this 
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firopiosaii and expressed a reluctance in midking 
himself an aceomptice «>f such a prank ; and still 
more, in suffering a she^-adventurer to dishonour 
liis family^ by saying she belonged to it. He was 
disgusted at it, not only on account of himself, 
but also perceived in it (if I may be allowed the 
expression), a retro^active ignominy upon ail his 
ancestors. This delicacy seemed very unseasonable 
to Pedrillo, who, being shocked at it, exclaimed, 
“ You jest, sure, to take it in that view ! You are 
such a set of jxiople, you cottage ’squires, your 
vanity is quite ridiculous. Signor cavalier*(be 
pursued, addressing himself to me), are you not 
surprised at the scruples he*makes ? Egad ! it is a 
fine thing indeed to stand oh such punctilios at. 
court ? Fortune is never neglected there, whatever 
shape it assumes.” 

I approved of what Pedrillo said, and we ha¬ 
rangued the captain so successfully, that we pre¬ 
vailed upon him, in spite of himself, to become 
Sirena’s uncle. When we had gained this victory 
oyer his pride, we laid all our three heads together, 
in order to compose a new memorial for the rai' 
Ulster, and it was revised, augmented, and cor¬ 
rected.accordingly. I then wrote it out fair, and 
Pedrillo carried it to the.ArragOnian lady,-who, 
that very evening, put into the h'^.uds of Signor 
Don Rodrigo, to whom she spoke in such a manner, 
that the secretary beljeving her really the captain’s 
niece, promised to exert himself in his behalf. A 
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few dajs after we saw ,^be e0*ect of; tliu oiir work. 
Pedrillo came to iour TCitli. aii. a^jr of 

triumph:—f'Good msws (said ,he to (^Ibiachilia), 
tbe king is going to make a d,is.tribption of govern¬ 
ments, benefices, and pensions, in which,yop sba|| 
not, be forgot. But I am ordered to ask, wiiat 
present you intend to make to Sirena. As for my 
own part, f declare i;|l have Bothing at all. I 
prefer the pleasure of liaviqg contributed towards 
bettering njy old master’s fortune, to all the gold 
in tbe world. But this is not the case with our 
nymph of Albarazin : she is a little Jewishly in¬ 
clined, when the business is to oblige Iier neigh¬ 
bour : she would take money of her own father ; 
so you may judge if'sbe will refuse it from a pre'; 
tended uncle.” 

i 7 Let her mention her demand (replied Don 
Hannibal): she shall, if she pleases, have yearly 
one-third of the pension 1 obtain ; and that ought 
to satisfy her, if the whole revenues of his Catholic 
majesty were concerned in the bargain.”—" For 
my own part (replied Don Rodrigo’s Mercury) I 
would cheerfully rely upon your word, becanisc 1 
know ,tho ^alue of it; but you have to do with a 
little creature who is naturally distrustful; besides, 
she would much rather have, once for all, fsvo- 
thirds of the prpduct advanced in ready money.”— 
Where the devil does she think I shall find it 
(cried the officer, hastily interrupting him), does 
she thipk that I am a money broker ? It aeerns you. 



ba^e itJCi^ rtiidfe licr acquainted with my situation.’' 
—Pardon itie (replied Pedrtllo), she knows very 
well that you are as poor as ^ob; after what I told 
her, she cannot be ignorant of your circumstances. 
But don’t give yourself any trouble about the 
matter, I am a ntan fertile in expedients. I know 
an old rogue of a lawyer, who takes pleasure in 
lending money at ten per cent. You shall make 
an assignmentj with security to him, before a 
notary, of the first year of your pension, for the 
like sum, which you shall acknowledge to have 
received from him, and which you will touch in 
effect, the interest included. With regard to the 
security, the lender will be contented*with your 
castle of Chinchilla, such as it is ; so that we shall 
have no dispute upon that score.” 

The captain protested that he would accept of 
the conditions, if he should be lucky enough to 
have any share in the favours which were to be 
distributed next day. And he was not dtsap* 
pointed; being gratified with a pension of three 
hundred pistoles on a certain government. As 
soon as he understood this piece of news, he gave 
all the security that was demanded, transacted hit 
little affairs, and returned to New Castile, with 
some pistoles in his pocket. 



m 


nm ftw. 


ciup. xm. 

Gil JBlas meets his dear friend Feibricius ai 
court', thieir mutuid joy; they repair together 
to a certain place, where a cunous conversa¬ 
tion happens between themi 

I c<i>HTiEv&CTED a custom of going everj morning 
to CQurt> where I commonly spent two or three 
hours, in seeing the grandees pass and repass, 
though they appeared there without that splendour 
which surrounds them in other places. 

One day, as 1 wdlked to and fro, and strutted 
I through the apartments, making, like many others, 
' afoolish figure enough, Iperceived Fabricius, whom 
1 bad left at Valladolid, in the service of an hos¬ 
pital director. What astonished me was, that be 
talked familiarly to the Duke of Medina Sidonia, 
and the Marquis of Santa Cru 2 . Nay, these two 
noblemen seemed to listen to him with pleasure, 
and be was as well dressed as a man of quality. 
* Am I not mistaken (said I to myself); can this 
be the son of barber Nunnez ? perhaps it is some 
young courtier who resembles him.' I did not 
long remain iu dpubt : the noblemen went away, 
and I accosted Fabricius. He knew me at first 
sight; and after having madp me squeeze through 
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the crowd with him, to get out of the apartments, 
—“ My dear Gil Bias (said he, embracing me), 

I am rejoiced to see you again. How art thou 
employed at Madrid ? art thou still in service ? 
or hast thou some post at court ? Give roe an 
account of all that has happened to thee, since 
thy precipitate retreat from Valladolid.”—" You 
ask me a great many questions at once (said I), 
and we are not now in a proper place to relate 
adventures.”—“Thou art in the right (he replied), 
we shall be more at liberty in my lodgings. Come, 
I will shew you the way : it is not far from hence. 
I am quite iny own master, agreeably lodged, per-" 
fectly easy in my circumstanced. I afn contented 
with my situation, and happy because I think my¬ 
self so.” 

I accepted the proposal, and followed Fabricius, 
who stopped before a very fine house, where he 
told me he lodged. We crossed a court, where, 
on one side, there was a great stair-case that led to 
very superb apartments, ;tnd on the other a small 
flight, equally dark and narrow, by which we 
ascended to the lodging he had so much extolled. 
It consisted of one room only, which ray ingenious 
friend had divided into four, by thin deal boards. 
The first served as an anti-chamber to the second, 
where he lay; he made a closet of the third, and 
a kitchen of the last; The chamber and anti¬ 
chamber were lined .with maps and theses of philo¬ 
sophy, and the furniture was suitable to this kind 
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of jiatiging; coasistiog of a ferge bro(?a<Ie bed/ 
v«y much worn, old chairs covered with yellow 
serge, ga,rBisl)|fed with a fringe of Grenada silk of 
the same colour ; a table with gilt feet, covered 
with leather that seemed to he once red, and bor» 
deied by a tinsel fringe becOine black by the lapse 
of time; with an ebp,ay cuph^i^rd, adorned with 
figures coarsely carved. He had, instead of a 
bureauj io bis eloset; a little table ; and bis library 
was composed of some books, with several bun- 
■dles of paper lying on shelves, placed above one 
another, along the wall. His kitchen, which was 
conformable to the rest, contained somC earthen¬ 
ware, and bther necessary utensils. 

Fabricius, after having given me time to con¬ 
sider, his apartment, said,—“What dost thou 
think of my lodging and economy; an't thou 
enchanted with them ?”—“ Yes, faith (I replied, 
smiling); I am so. Thou must have certainly 
played thy cards well at Madrid, to be so well 
furnished. Thou, doubtless, enjoyest some post.'* 
—“ Heaven forbid ! (replied be) tlie business I 
follow is above all employments whatever. A man 
of fashion, to whom this bouse belongs, gave me 
a room, which I have divided into four, and fur¬ 
nished, as thou seest. 1 meddle with nothing but 
wbat gives me •pleasure, and feel not the cravings 
.of uecestity.”—" Pray be more’ explicit (said I, 
interrupting him), you irritate the desire I have 
of knowing what you do.”—“ Well (said he). 
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thou shall be satisfied. 1 am turned author, and 
have commenced wit; I write in verse as well as 
in prose, and am equally good at every thing.” 

“ Thou a favourite of Apollo! (cried I, laugh¬ 
ing). This is what I never could have divined. I 
should have been much less surprised to have found 
thee in a quite contrary situation. What charms 
couldst thou find in the condition of a poet.? Me- 
thinks tho.se people are coiniiioiilv despised in civil 
life, and are far from having an established ordi¬ 
nary.”—" O fyc! (cried he, in his turn) thou 
(alkest of those miserable authors, whose works 
are the refuse of libraries and players. Is it to be 
wondered at, that such writers are not esteemed ? 
But good authors, my friend, are on a better foot¬ 
ing in tlie world ; and I may say, without vanity, 
that 1 am one of that number.”—I don’t at all 
doubt it (said 1); tliou art a young fellow of ex¬ 
cellent genius. That which is cousposed by thee 
cannot be bad. All that 1 am at a loss to know is 
how thoi! wust first seiKed with tiie rage of 
rhyme.’' 

“ Thy surj)risc is just (replied Nuiincz); I was 
so wvH satisfied wirli my .situation while in the 
service of Don Manuel Ordoonez, that I did not 
so much as w'ish for !uiy ether. But my genius 
rising by degrees, like that of Plautils, above ser¬ 
vitude, I composed a comedy, which was acted by 
the company who pcrfc’rmcd at Valladolid. Al¬ 
though it was not worth a lig, it met with great 
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success: from whence I concluded^ that ^e public 
was a good inilch*cow, which easilj parted with 
its store. This reflection, joined to the furious 
desire of composing new pieces, detached me from 
the hospital. The love of poetry banished my 
passion for riches; and resolving to repair to Ma¬ 
drid, as the centre of wit, in order to form my 
taste, I demanded my dismission from the director, 
who did not grant it without regret, so much afiec- 
tion bad he conceived for me.—' Fabriciua (said 
he), hast thou any cause to be dissatisfied f‘ No, 
Sir (I replied); you are the best of masters ; and 
I am penetrated with your generosity. But, you 
know, one must follow his destiny. I find I am 
born to eternize my name by works of genius.’— 
' What folly possesses thee! (resumed the good 
citizen) thou hast already taken root in the hos¬ 
pital, and art of that kind of wood of which stew¬ 
ards and even directors are made. Thou art going 
to leave what is solid, in order to employ thyself 
in trifles ; and thou wilt soon repent of thy impru¬ 
dence, my child.’ 

“ The director, seeing that be opposed my de- 
sign to no purpose, paid my wages, and, over and 
above, made me a present of fifty ducats, as a 
recompence for my faithful services; so that with 
this, and what I found means to glean in the little 
commissions that were entrusted to my integrity, 
I was in a condition, on my* arrival at Madrid, to 
appear in a very handsome manner. This I failed not 



to do; though the writers of our Qatibii doo’t much 
pique themselves on their neat appearance. I soon 
beetune acquainted with Lope de Vega*, Miguel 
Cervantes de Saavedraf, and other famous authors; 
but in preference to these great men, I chose for 
my preceptor a young bachelor of Cordova, the 
incomparable Don Lewis de Oongora, the finest 
genius that ever Spain produced. He will not 
allow his works to be printed in bis life-time, but 
contents himself with reading them to his friends; 
and what is very remarkable, nature has endued 
him widi the rare talent of succeeding in all kinds 
of poetry. He chiefly excels in satire, which is 
indeed his main strength. He is not (like Lucilius) 
a muddy river, that sweeps along with it abun¬ 
dance of slime ; but rather the Tagus, that rolls 
over golden sands its limpid stream.”—" Thou 
drawest (said I to Fabricius) an agreeable picture 
of this same bachelor; and I don’t doubt that 
a person of such merit has a great number of en¬ 
vious enemies.”—“ All our authors (he replied), 
good as well as bad, inveigh bitterly against him, 
—' He delights (says one) in bombast, points, me- 

* Lope Felix de Veisfa Carpio, a renowned dramatic poet, 
as much admired by the Spaniards as Shakspeare (with whom 
he was contemporary) is by the English He composed 
eighteen hundred pieces for the stage, in verse, besides many 
other works that proclaim the fruitfuhiess of his genius. 

t Miguel Cervantes de Saavedra, the celebrated author of 
Don Cluixote. 
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taphors, and.transposition/—‘His verses (aaith 
another) are as obscure as those which tlie Salian 
priests sung in their processions, and which nobody 
understood.’ Others again hnd fault with his 
composing sometimes sonnets, or romances ; some¬ 
times comedies, stanzas, and acrostics; as if he 
bad foolishly undertaken to eclipse all the great 
masters in their own different ways. But all these 
efforts of jealousy are baffled by a muse that is 
cherished by all ranks of people, from the highest 
to the lowest. 

“ It was under this skilful master that 1 served 
my apprenticeship, and, 1 dare say, it has appeared: 
for I have so happily imbibed his genius, that I 
have already composed some detached pieces which 
he would not blush to father. I opened my ware 
(according to his example) in the houses of the 
great, where I am wonderfully well received, and 
have to do with people who are not difficult to 
please. ’Tis true, indeed, my successful begin¬ 
ning has been of no disservice to my later compo¬ 
sitions. In short, I am beloved by several noble¬ 
men, and in particular live with the Duke de 
Medina Sidonia, as Horace once lived with Mse- 
cenas. Y ou sec (added Fabricius) in what manner 
I was metamorphosed into an author. I have 
nothing else to relate ; so that it is now thy turn, 
Gil Bias, to rehearse thy exploits.” 

I opened accordingly, and suppressing every 
trivial circumstance, gave him the detail he de- 
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sired : after which, it being dinner-time, he took 
out of his ebony cupboard a couple of napkins, 
some bread, the remains of a shoulder of roast 
mutton, a bottle of excellent wine, and we sat 
down to table with all the gaiety of two friends 
who meet after a long separation .—“ Thou seest 
(said he) my free and independent life: I might, 
if I would, go and dine every day with the people 
of quality ; but, besides that the poetic inclination 
keeps me oftentimes at home, I am a sort of an 
Aristippus ; and can equally accommodate myself 
to company and solitude, to affluence and fruga¬ 
lity.” We liked the wine so well, that there was 
a necessity of taking another bottle from the store; 
and towards the end of the repast, I expressed a 
desire of seeing some of his productions. He im¬ 
mediately searched among his papers for a sonnet, 
which he read aloud w'ith great emphasis. Never¬ 
theless, in spite of the charms of his reading, I 
found the performance so obscuro^ that I could 
not comprehend the meaning of one syllable. Per¬ 
ceiving my ignorance ,—“ This sonnet (said he) 
does not seem very clear to thy apprehension ; is 
it not so ?” I owned to him that I could have 
wished it had been more plain. Upon which, he 
fell a laughing at my expense.—If’this sonnet 
(he resumed) is not intelligible, so much the better. 
The natural and simple won’t do for sonnets, odes, 
and other works that require the sublime. The 
sole merit of these is iii their obscurity; and it is 
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eiliiicieMt if tf»e poet himself thinks he understands 

them. ”—" You joke, friend (said I, interrupting 
him); good sense and perspicuity ought to be in¬ 
gredients in poetry of all kinds 'whatever; and if 
the incomparable Gongora writes not more plainly 
than thou dost, I confess my opinion of him sinks 
apace. He must be a poet who can never deceive 
any other age than his own. Let us now have a 
specimen of thy prose.” Hereupon, Nunnez pro¬ 
duced a preface, which (he said) he intended to 
prefix to a collection of comedies that he had then 
in the press; and having read it, asked my opinion. 
—" I am (said I) no better pleased with thy prose 
than with 'thy poetry. Thy sonnet is a piece of 
'verbose fustian; and thy preface is composed of 
far-fetched expressions, words that have not the 
public stamp, perplexed phrases ; in a word, thy 
style is quite peculiar to thyself; and the books of 
our best authors, ancient as well as modern, are 
written in a quite different manner.”—“ Poor 
ignoramus ! (cried Fabricius) thou dost not know 

then, that every prosaic writer who now aspires at 
the reputation of a delicate pen, affects that singu¬ 
larity of style, and those odd expressions, which 
shock thee so much. There are of us five or six 
bold innovators, who have undertaken to make a 
thorough change in the language; and we will 
accomplish it (please God '.) in spite of Lope de 
Yega, Cervantes, and all the fine geniuses who 
cavil at our new modes of speech. We are se- 
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conded by a number of partiBaus pf distinction, 
and have even some theologians in our cabal. 

After all (added he) our design is commend¬ 
able ; and, prejudice apsurt, we are more valuable 
than those natural writers, who speak like the com¬ 
mon run of mankind. I don’t know for what rea¬ 
son they are esteemed by so many persons of honour. 
Their manner was proper enough at Athens or 
Rome, where there was no distinction in point of 
speaking ; so that Socrates said to Alcibiades, the 
people was an excellent scholmaster : but at Ma¬ 
drid we have both a good and bad language, and 
our courtiers express themselves quite otherwise 
than our citizens, believe me. In shott, our new 
style overtops that of our dntagonists. I will, 
by one example, make thee perceive the diflference 
between the gentility of our diction, and the flat¬ 
ness of theirs. They would say, quite plainly (for 
instance) ‘ Interludes embellish a comedy.’ While 
we, with more spirit, would pronounce ‘ Interludes 
create beauty in a comedy.’ Take notice of that, 
‘ create beauty.’ Dost thou perceive all the bril¬ 
liancy, all the delicacy, all the prettiness of the ex¬ 
pression ?” 

I interrupted my innovator with a loud laugh. 
“ Go, Fabricius (said I), thou art quite an original 
with this thy precious language.”-—"And thou 
(answered he) art no better than a beast, with thy 
natural style. Go, (said he, repeating the words 
of the archbishop of Grenada) go and tell my trea- 
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surer to givc^you a hundred ducats ; and heaven 
direct you with that sum ! Adieu, Mr. Gil Bias; 
I wish you a great deal of good fortune, with a 
little more taste." 

I redoubled my mirth at this sally ; and Fabri- 
cius, forgiving me for having spoken so irreve¬ 
rently of his writing.s, lost nothing of his good 
humour. We finished our second bottle, and 
getting up from table in a pretty good trim, went 
out with an intent to walk in the Prado; but 
passing by the door of a tavern, we took it in our 
heads to go in. 

This place was usually frequented by good com¬ 
pany ; and I observed in two separate halls a great 
many cavaliers amusing themselves in different 
diversions. In one, they played at draughts and 
priiiiero ; and in the other, ten or twelve persons 
were listening very attentively to a dispute between 
two professe(i wits. We had no occasion to go 
near them, in order to learn that a metaphysical 
proposition was the subject of their dispute; for 
they talked with such warmth and transport, that 
they looked like people possessed. 1 imagine if 
Ele^kr’s* ring had b( cn put under their noses, w'c 


* Eltaz.ar, a famous inatiiomalician, nlio cast out <le-vifs, 
by lyin'; to thu nose of the possessed a certain mystical ring, 
which the demon no sooner smelled, than he overturned and 
abandoned the patient. He performed before the emperor 
Vespasian; and in order to shew fjie power he had over the 
devil, comiiiau'.lcil !)im to overset a pitcher of water. This 
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should have seea devils issue with their breath. 
‘‘ Good God (said I to my companion) what pas¬ 
sion! what lungs! These disputants were certainly 
born to be public criers. The greatest part of man¬ 
kind are misplaced.”—“Yes, truly (he replied) ; 
these people seem to be of the race of Novius *, 
that Roman banker, whose voice exceeded, the 
noise of carmen. But (added he), what gives me 
the greatest disgust at their discourse is, that our 
cars arc stuimed to no purpose.” We removed at 
a distance from those vociferous metaphysicians, 
and by that expedient I prevented a violent head- 
ach which had begun to seize me. went and 
sat down in the corner of the other hail, whence, 
while we drank refreshing liquors, we examined the 
cavaliers as they came in and went out, as Nunnez 
knew almost all of them. “ Egad 1 (cried he) the 
dispute of our philosophers won’t be soon over : 
here arc fresh reinforcements arriving: these three 
men will engage in the fray. But seest thou those 


the (lemon iininodiately coinplit-il nfith, to the astonishment 
of all present. 

* Novius, whom Mr. Le Sage honour.s with the',title of 
hanker, was no other than a rank usurer, who, from being a 
sliive, came to be a rich citizen of Koine. Horace, who has 
perpetuated his infamy, has also immortalised the loudness of 
his voice, in the sixth satire of his first boot;— 

■ at hie si plaustra ducenta 
ConcurranUpic fono tria funrra magna sunabit 
Cornua quod vincatque tubas— 
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two original! going out ? That little, swartby, wi- 
theced creature, whose lank straight hair falls down 
in equal portions before and behind, is called Don 
Julian de Vellanunno ; ^j|nd is a young judge who 
affects the beau: one of my friends and 1 going to 
dine with him t'other day, surprised him in a pretty 
BiQ|p|lar occupation. He was diverting himself in 
his ¥foset, by throwing away the writings of a pro- 
cesss, of which he is to make a report, and make a 
greyhound bring them back again to him ; while 
the dog tore them to pieces very handsomely. The 
name of that licentiate with the copper nose, who 
accompanies him, is Don Cherubin Tonto, a canon 
of the chifrch of Toledo, the weakest mortal in the 
world; though by ‘his sprightly smiling air, you 
would imagine he had a great deal of wit. He 
has bright sparkling eyes, with an arch malicious 
sneer; so that one would be apt to think him a 
wag. When he hears a delicate performance read, 
he listens with such attention as seems full of uii- 
derstauding, and all the while comprehends nothing 
at ail of the matter. He dined with us at the 
jii ^^ ’s bouse, where an infinite number of witty 
iht^ were said; but he spoke never a word, 
though he applauded them with grimaces and ges¬ 
tures that seemed even superior to the sallies that 
were uttered. 

" Dost thou know (said 1 to Nunnez), these two 
shabby, fellows, who, with „their elbows on the 
aitcin the corner, and converse together in 
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triiispersF” ''No(said he), their faaes are quite 
unknown to me; but in all likelihood they are cot- 
fee^house politicians who censure the government. 
Mind that genteel cava^er, who whistles as he 
walks through the hall, and supports himself some¬ 
times on one foot, sometimes on another: that is 
Don Augustin Moreto, a young poet, whcMiiwas 
bom with some genius, but flatterers and igno¬ 
rant people have almost turned his brain. The 
man whom he accosts is one of his confederates, 
who is also moon-struck, and rhymes in prose. 

" More authors still! (cried he, shewing me two 
well-dressed men coming in) one would think they 
had made a rendezvous here, to pass in‘review be¬ 
fore thee. These are Don Bernard Dessenguado, 
and Don Sebastian de Villa Viciosa. The first is 
a genius full of gall, an author born under the 
planet Saturn, a malicious mortal, whose pleasure 
consists in hating all the world, and is himself be¬ 
loved by nobody. As for Don Sebastian, he is a 
young fellow of candour, who will let nothing lie 
upon his conscience ; he lately brought a perform¬ 
ance on the stage, which had an extraordina^.|:un: 
and now he has printed it, that he may no holnger 
abuse the esteem of the public.” 

The charitable pupil of Gongora was going on 
in explaining the figures of this ‘picture, which 
shifted so often to the view; when a gentleman 
belonging to the Duke de Medina Sidonia came 
and interrupted him, saying, " Signor Don Fabri- 
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cjp, 1 was Ippkiag for you, ia order to kt you 
know that bis grace would speak with you irame- 
diately, at his own house. Nunnez, who knew 
that a grandee’s wishes |;annot be too soon satis¬ 
fied, quitted me in a trice, to go and wait upon his 
Miecenas; while I remained very much astonished 
to,^^]^r him honoured with the appellation of Don, 
aiid'^^ him thus become noble, in despite of his 
sire, master Chrysostom, the barber. 


Cil.lP. XiV. 

JFabricius introduces Gil lllas to the service of 
Count Galiano, a Sicilian nobleman. 

I WAS so desirous of seeing Fabricius again, that 
I visited hiin early next morning. “ Good mor¬ 
row, (said I, when I entered), Signior Don Fa- 
bricio, the flower, or rather glow-worm of the 
Asturian lability!” ^t these words he laughed 
heartily. " Thou hast observed then (cried he), 
that 2 am dubbed a Don ?” Yes, Mr. Gentle¬ 
man, (I replied ); and give me leave to tell you, 
that when you recounted your metamorphosis yes¬ 
terday, you fopgot the best part of it.” I did 
so, (answered he); but truly, if I have assumed that 
honourable title, it was not so much with a view 
to gratify ijiy own vanity, as to accommodate my- 
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?elf to that of others. Thou knowest,the humour 
of the Spaniards: they make no account of a 
honest man if he has the misfortune to be both 
poor and mean bora. I nnust tell thee too, that I 
see so many people call themselves Don Francisco, 
Don Pedro, or Don what-you-will, that if there is 
no cheat in the case, thou wilt allow nobility tOihs 
a very common thing, and agree, that a plebeian 
of merit honours it by his association. But let us 
change the subject (added he); last night I supped 
at the Duke de Medina Sidouia’s, where, among 
other guests, was Count Galiano, a Sicilian noble¬ 
man of the first rank : and the conversation turn¬ 
ing on the ridiculous etfects of self-love, I,' charmed 
that I had it in my power to enfertain the company 
on that subject, regaled them with the story of the 
homilies. Thou niayest well imagine they laughed 
heartily, and censured the archbishop as he de¬ 
served. This produced no bad effect for thee: for 
thou wast pitied by every body ; and Count Gali¬ 
ano, after having asked a good many questions 
concerning thee, to which thou mayest believe I 
made suitable answers, desired me to bring thee to 
his house. I was just now going in quest of thee, 
to conduct thee thither. I suppose he intends 
to offer thee the place of one of his secretaries; and 
I advise thee to accept of it. The Count is rich, 
and spends like an ambassador, at Madrid : he is 
come to court, it is said, to confer with the Duke 
of Lerma, about the crown-demesnes which that 
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mioister devga$ id alienate in Sicily. In^toitj 
Count GaIiano> though a Sicilian, seems to be ge. 
nerouB, justj and open; and thou canst not do 
better than attach thyself to him : he is the man, 
in all prolmbtlity, who is destined to enrich thee^ 
according to what was foretold in thy behalf at 
Giinada/' 

*'* I had resolved (said I to Nunnez), to live at 
large a little, and enjoy myself a good while, be¬ 
fore 1 should go to service again: but thou speakest 
to me of this ^cilian count in such a manner, as 
induces me to change my resolution, and even to 
wish 1 was already in bis family.” ** Thou mayest 
soon be there (he replied), or 1 am much mistaken.” 
At the same time 'we went out together to the 
Count, who lodged in the house of his friend Don 
Sancho d’Avila, then in the country. 

We found in the court a great number of pages 
and footmen, clothed in a livery equally rich and 
gay; and in the anti-chamber several ushers, gen¬ 
tlemen, and^other officers, all magnificently dress¬ 
ed : but withal so ugly, that they looked like a 
company of apes in Spanish garb. There are figures, 
boi& of men and women, on which all art is thrown 
away. 

Don Fabricius having sent in his name, was 
immediately introduced into a room, whither I 
followed him ; and found the Count in his morn- 
ing gown, sitting on a sopha, and drinking choco¬ 
late. We saluted him with all the demonstrations 
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o£'<ihe most profound respect; and Jlie honoured 
us with an inclination of the head, accompanied 
bj such a gracious smile, as at once gained my 
heart. A wonderful effect, though an ordinary 
one, which a favourable reception from the great 
produces in our breasts! They must receive us 
very ill, indeed, before we disgusted at 
behaviour. 

Having drank his chocolate, he amused himself 
some time in playing with a large baboon that sat 
by him, and was called Cupid. I don’t know for 
what reason the name of that god was bestowed 
on this animal, unless it was because it had all his 
malice ; for it resembled him in nothing ^Ise. Such 
as it was, however, it did not fail to give vast de> 
light to its master, who was so much charmed with 
its merry tricks, that he hugged it incessantly in 
his arms. Though Nunnez and I were not much 
diverted with the gambols of this beast, we feigned 
ourselves enchanted with its performances; which 
pleased the Sicilian so much, that be suspended 
the pleasure be enjoyed in this pastime, to tell me, 
" Friend, you have it in your option to be one of 
my secretaries; if you like the place, 1 will give 
you two hundred pistoles a year without any other 
recommendation tbau that of Don Fabricio.” 

My lord (cried Nunnez), I am bolder than Plato, 
who had not courage enough to answer for one of 
his friends, whom he «:nt to the tyrant Dionysius. 
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I am not afraid of bringing reproaches upon 
self, by vouching for my friend.” 

I thanked the Asturian poet with a low bow, 
for his obliging confidence: then addressing myself 
to my patron, assured him of my zeal and fidelity. 
This nobleman no sooner perceived that I relished 
his proposal, than he ordered his steward to be 
called : to whom having communicated something 
in a whisper, he said, “ Gil Bias, I will tell you 
presently what is to be the nature of your employ¬ 
ment. Meanwhile you may follow my steward, 
wbo has received orders concerning you.” I ac¬ 
cordingly obeyed, leaving Fabricio with the Count 
and Cupid". 

The steward, who was a most subtle Messinese, 
conducted me to his apartment, where he loaded 
me with civilities; and sending for the taylor who 
had equipped the whole family, ordered him to 
make for me, with all dispatch, a suit of clothes of 
the same magnificence as those of the principal 
offirers. The taylor having taken measure of me, 
and retired, “ As for your lodging (said the Mes- 
sincse), I know a chamber that w ill exactly fit you. 
But have you breakfasted ?” (added he). When 
I answered in the negative, " Ah, poor lad (said 
he), why did you not speak ? Come, I will shew 
you to a places where, thank heaven, you may have 
what you will for the asking. 

So saying, he carried me down to the buttery, 
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where we found the butler, a true Neapolitan, 
every whit as cunning as the ‘Messenian. It might 
be said of him and the steward. These two make a 
pair. This honest butler, with five or, six of his 
friends, were cramming themselves with ham, cold 
tongue, and other relishing bits, which oblij^d 
them to redouble their draughts. We joined these 
hearty cocks, and assisted them in their attacks 
upon the Count’s best wines. While this scene 
passed in the buttery, another such was acted in 
the kitchen: the cook also treated three or four 
tradesmen of his acquaintance, who filled their 
bellies with rabbit and partridge pies; the very 
scullions enjoyed themselves on what they could 
pilfer; so that I thought mys’elf in a house aban¬ 
doned to pillage: yet these were but trifles in com¬ 
parison to what 1 did not see. 


CHAP. XV. 

Count Gnliano invests Gil Bl(ts with an employ¬ 
ment in his house. 

I WENT to fetch my baggage to my new habita¬ 
tion : and when 1 returned, the Count was at 
dinner with several noblemen and the poet Nunnez, 
who called for what be wanted with an easy air, 
and mingled in the conversation. Nay, I observed 
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that every vfOfd he spohe afforded pleasure to the 
company. What a fine thing is genius! A man 
of wit easily turn himself into all shapes. 

I dined with the officers, who were treated pretty 
much in the same manner as our patron ; and in 
the afternoon retired to my chamber, where I be¬ 
gan to reflect on my condition. 

" Well, Gil ^las (said I to myself), thou art 
now in the service of a Sicilian Count, with whose 
real character thou art utterly unacquainted. If 
we may judge by appearance, thou wilt be in this 
family like a fish in the water: but wc must swear 
to nothing; and thou ought’st to distrust thy fate, 
the malignity of which thou bast but too often 
experienced. Besides, thou dost not know for what 
employment thou art retained : he has already two 
secretaries and a steward ; what service then does 
he expect from thee ? It looks as if he intended 
to make thee bis Mercury. In good time! one 
cannot be on a better footing with a nobleman, in 
order to make his way to a good post. He who 
limits himself to honourable services only, moves 
slowly, step by step, and seldom gains his point at 
List.’* 

While I was engrossed by these fine reflections, 
a lacquey came to tell me, that all the company 
who had dined at our house were gone home, and 
that the Count wanted to speak with me. I flew 
instantly to his apartment, where I found him lying 
oil liis couch, ready to take his afternoon’s nap 
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■with his baboon^ 'which always bore him com¬ 
pany. ^ 

** Come hither, Gil Bias (said he), taki^fa chair, 
and listen to what I am going to say.” I obeyed 
his' orders, and be spoke to me in these terms 
“ Don Fabricio has told me, that, among other 
good qualities, you possess that of attaching your¬ 
self to your masters; and that you are a young 
man of incorruptible integrity. These two quali¬ 
fications determined me to take you into my ser¬ 
vice ; for I have great occasion for an affectionate 
domestic, who will espouse my interest, and employ 
bis whole attention in husbanding my estate. I 
am rich, it is true, but my yearly expense greatly 
exceeds my income. The reason is plain: I am 
plundered by my servants, and live in my own 
house as if I was in a forest among robbers. I 
suspect my butler and steward of having a fellow- 
feeling the one with the other ; and this is raWte 
than enough to ruin me from top to bottom. You 
will say, if I have reason to think them rogues, 
why don’t I turn them away ? But where shall I 
find others made of a different kind of stuff 1 
will be satisfied with having them both observed 
by a man who shall have a right to inspect their 
conduct: and you are the person whom I have 
chosen for that commission ; of which if you ac¬ 
quit yourself well, be assured that you shall not 
serve an ungrateful master : fur 1 will take Care to 
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procure for yen a very adTantageous settlement in 
Sicily.” ^ 

Having spoke thus, he dismissed me; and that 
very evening, in presence of all his domestics, I 
was proclaimed superintendent of the family. This 
did not give the Messinese and Neapolitan great 
mortification at first, because they looked upon me 
as a jolly companion, of good composition: and 
concluded, that, by giving me a share of the spoil, 
they should be allowed to go on in their old course. 
But they looked very silly next day, when I de¬ 
clared to them, that I was an enemy to all misde¬ 
meanour. I demanded of the butler an account 
« 

of the provisions ; I visited the cellar, and took an 
inventory of every thing he had in his charge ; I 
mean, table-liuen and plate. I then exhorted them 
to be saving of their patron’s wealth, to lay out 
with economy ; and ended my advice, by protest¬ 
ing to them, that I would inform that nobleman of 
every thing I should observe amiss in his house. 
I did not stop here ; resolving to have a spy, who 
might discover if there was any sinister intelligence 
between them, I cast my eyes on a scullion, who 
being won by my promises, assured me, that I 
could not have applied to a more proper person, to 
get notice of every thing that happened in the 
bouse: that flic butler and steward were in con¬ 
federacy, and burnt the candle at both ends ; that 
they daily secreted one-half •of the provisions that 
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were bought for the family; that the Neapolitan 
took care of a lady who lived opposite to the 
college of St. Thomas; and that the Messenian 
entertained anotiier at the Sun-gate: that these 
two gentlemen sent all sorts of provisions to their 
nymphs every morning: and that the cook also 
dispatched savoury messes to a widow of his ac¬ 
quaintance in the neighbourhood ; and that, in 
consideration of his service to the other two, to 
whom he was entirely devoted, he disposed, as they 
did, of the wines in the cellar: in short, that these 
three domestics occasioned a most horrible expense 
in the Count’s house. " If you doubt my report 
(added the scullion), take the trouble of‘going to¬ 
morrow morning about seven o’clock to the col¬ 
lege of St. Thomas, and you shall see me loaded 
with a basket, which will change your doubts into 
certainty .”—“ So (said I to him), thou art agent 
to these gallant purveyors ?”—“ I am (he replied) 
employed by the butler, and one of my comrades 
acts for the steward.” 

I had the curiosity to repair next morning, at 
the appointed hour, to the college of St. Thomas, 
where I did not wait long for my spy, whom I saw 
coming along with a huge basket, filled with 
butcher meat, poultry, siiul venison. I took an 
inventory ot tjie particulars, of which I formed in 
my pocket-book a small verbal process, that I went 
and shewed my master, after, having told the 
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trencher-scrapcr, that he might execute his com-- 
mission as usual. 

The Sicilian noblemen, who was naturally pas¬ 
sionate, resolved, in (he first transport, to (urn 
away the Neapolitan and Messenian ; but after 
having- reflected more coolly, contented himself 
with dismissing the last, to whose place I succeed¬ 
ed : so that my ofiice of superintendant was sup¬ 
pressed soon after its creation: and truly 1 was 
not sorry for it; for it was, properly speaking, no 
other than the honourable employment of a spy, 
and a post which bad nothing substantial in it; 
whereas, by being made steward, I became master 
ofjlbe strong box, and that is every thing. The 
steward always possesses the first rank among the 
domestics of a great family: and there are so 
many small perquisites attached to his adminis¬ 
tration, that he may grow rich, even though he be 
an honest man. 

My Neapolitan, whose budget was not yet ex¬ 
hausted, observing my brutal zeal, that I got up 
every morning to see and keep an account of what 
victuals were bought, no longer secreted a part; 
but the rascal continued to purchase the same 
quantity as before.- By this stratagem, increasing 
the profit he drew from the refuse of the table, 
which was hi^ perquisite, he found himself in a 
condition to treat his charmer at least with dressed 
victuals, if he could not furnish her with raw pro- 
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vision. In sbort^ the devil lost n(jthing in tint, 
reformation^ and the Count- was not a whit the 
better for having the phoenix of stewards in his 
service. The superabundance that I then per¬ 
ceived at every meal nkado me g'uess this new trick, 
which I immediately defeated, by retrenching what, 
was superfluous in every course. This 1 did, how¬ 
ever, with such prudence, that the alteration could 
not be perceived; one would have thought that, 
there was still the same profusion: and yet, by 
this economy, 1 considerably diminished the ex¬ 
pense. This was what my patron required; he 
wanted to retrench, without appearing less mag- 


nifleent: for his avarice was subordinate to ;hi; 


ostentation. 


There, was also another abuse to be reformed : 1 


found the wine ran out apace: if, for example, 
twelve cavaliers happened to dine with luy master, 
they would exhaust fifty, and sometimes five dozen 
of bottles. I was astonished at this waste, and 
not doubting that there n)ust be some roguery in 
the case, consulted my oracle, that is, my drudge, 
with whom I very often had private conferences, 
and who made a faithful report of every thing that 
was said or done in the kitchen, where he was not 


in the least suspected. He told me, that the waste, 
of which I comfilaiiied, proccedcf’ from a new 
league between the butler, cook, and those lacquics 
who filled the winc„ and who carried off" all the 
bottles half emptied, which was afterwards shared 
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atjiong the confederates. I spoke to the footmen 
on this subject, and \hreatcncd to turn them out 
of doors, if ever they should think proper to repeat 
this practice ; upon which they were reclaimed. 
My master, whom I took care to advertise of the 
most minute things which I performed for his ad¬ 
vantage, loaded me with praises, and grew every 
day more ■ and more fond of me: and I, in order 
to reward the good services of the scullion, created 
him cook’s assistant. 

The Neapolitan was enraged to find me always 
on the ^tcljLwitb him : and was cruelly mortified 
with the contradictions he underwent, whenever 
he presented his accounts to me; for, that I might 
pare his nails the closer, I took the trouble of 
going to market, to learn the price of meat, just 
before he went thither; and as he attempted to 
impose upon me afterwards, gave him a vigorous 
repulse. I was very well persuaded, that he cursed 
me a hundred times a day; but the subject of 
his maledictions hindered me from dreading their 
force, I cannot imagine how he could bear my 
persecutions, and remain in the service of the Sici¬ 
lian nobleman. Doubtless, in spite of all my 
endeavours, he found his account in perseverance. 

Fabricio, whom I frequently saw, and to whom 
I recounted all my hitherto unheay^l exploits, in 
quality of steward, was more disposed to blame 
liian ajiplaud my conduct. " God grant (said he, 
one day,) that thou mayest be recompensed for all 
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this disinterestedness; but between tbee and me, I 
believe it would not fare the worse with thee, if 
thou wast not quite so rough with the butler.” 

** How! (answered 1) shall that robber charge in 
his bill ten pistoles for a dsh that did not cost four, 
and I pass over tliat article ?” “ Why not ? (he 

replied coldly;) let him give thee the half of the 
surplus, according to custom. In good faith ! my 
friend (continued he, shaicitig his head), you are a 
mere ninny, and, in all appearance, will grow grey 
in servitude, since you neglect to flay the cel while - 
it is in your hand. Take my word for it, fortune 
resembles those brisk airy coquets who despise the 
gallant that stands upon ceremony.” 

I only laughed at the discourse of Nunuez, who 
laughed again iq his turn ; and would have per¬ 
suaded inc that he had only spoke in jest, being 
ashamed of having given me bad counsel in vain. 

I continued firm in the resolution of being always 
zealous and faithful: 1 felt no inclination to be 
otherwise ; and I dare say, that in four months I 
saved to my master, by my economy, three thou¬ 
sand ducats at least. 
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CHAP. XVI. 

An accident happens to Count Galiands htdtoon, 
which is the cause qf great affliction to that 
nobleman. GU BlasJaMs sick; the consequence 
of his distemper. 

About this time, the repose of the family was 
strangely disturbed by an accident, which will seem 
trifling to the reader ; though it turned out a very 
serious matter to the servants, and especially to 
me. Cupid, that baboon of which I have made 
mention, that animal so beloved by our master, 
attempting one day to leap from one window to 
another, acquitted himself so ill in the perform¬ 
ance, that he fell down into the court, and dislo¬ 
cated his leg. The Count no sooner understood 
this misfortune, than he uttered such piercing 
cries, that they were heard all over the neighbour¬ 
hood ; and, in the excess of his grief, attacking all 
his servants, without exception, he had well nigh 
made a clear house. His fury, however, was limited 
to cursing our negligences, and abusing us, with¬ 
out sparing terms of reproach- He sent imme¬ 
diately for tKose surgeons who were most expert 
in fractures and dislocated bones; and who having 
. visited the patient’s leg, reduced ,it, and applied 
bandages accordingly. But though all of them 
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assured him there wasj no danger, my master re¬ 
tained one of them in the hodsc, to be always near 
the animal, until it was perfectly cured, 

I should be to biame if I passed over in silence 
the grief and anxiety which preyed upon the heart 
of the Sicilian nobleman, during the whole time of 
the cure. Will it be believed, tljait all the day he 
did not stir from his dear Cupid ? He was always 
present when it was dressed, and got out of bed to 
visit him two or three times every night. But the 
roost troublesome circumstance of all was, that 
every domestic in the family, and I in particular, 
were always up, that we might be at hand, to be 
sent wheresoever it should be thought proper, for 
the service of this ape. In a word, we had no rest 
in the house, till.such time as this plaguy beast, 
having recovered of his fall, betook himself again 
to his usual caperings and tumblings. After this, 
can we refuse to credit the report of Suetonius, 
when he says Caligula loved his horse to such a 
degree, that be bestowed upon him a house richly 
furnished, with officers to serve him, and even de¬ 
signed to make him consul ? My patron was no 
less charmed with his baboon, which he would 
willingly have created a corregidor, had it been in 
his power. , 

An unlucky circumstance for me Ivas, that I had 
surpassed all the valets in demonstrations of con¬ 
cern, that I might, in so doing, make my court to 
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my master; and undergone such fatigue in behalf 
of Cupid, that I fell sick upon it, and was seized 
with such a violent fever, that I lost my senses, and 
know not how I was managed for fifteen days; 
during which I was in a manner between life and 
death. This only I know, that my youth struggled 
so successfully against the fever, and perhaps 
against the remedies that were administered, that 
at length I recovered my understanding. The first 
use I made of it was to perceive that I was not in 
my own chamber; and wanting to know the reason, 
I asked it of an old woman who attended me: but 
she replied, thdt I must not speak; for the physi- 
cian had expressly forbid it. When we are in 
good health, we commonly laugh ^t the doctor; 
but when we are sick, we calmly .submit to his pre¬ 
scriptions. 

I thought proper, therefore, to hold my tongue, 
how much soever I longed to converse with my 
nurse : and was engaged in reflections on this sub¬ 
ject, when two spruce beaus entered, dressed in 
velvet, with very fine ruffled linen. I imagined 
they were two noblemen, friends of my master, 
who, out of consideration for him, came to see me. 
On this supposition, I made an eflbrt to sit up, and 
shewed my respect by taking off my cap: but my 
nurse laid md all along again, and told me that 
these gentlemen were my physician and apotlie- 
cary. 
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T}ie4octor coming to the bed-side^felt my pulse, 
considered my countenance, jdid observing all the 
symptoms of an immediate cure, assumed an air of 
triumph, as if he had greatly contributed to it: 
saying that there was nothing wanting to finish the 
work but a purge; after which, he might boast of 
having performed a fine cure. When he had spoke 
thus, he made the apothecary write a prescription, 
which while he dictated, he viewed himself in a 
glass, adjusted his periwig, and made such gri¬ 
maces, that 1 could not help laughing, in spite of 
my weakly condition. He then made me a so¬ 
lemn bow, and went away, much more engrossed 
by his own figure than by the medicines he had 
prescribed. 

After his departure, the apothecary, who had not 
come hither for nothing, prepared himself for doing 
something, which may be easily guessed ; whether 
he was afraid that the old woman could not acquit 
herself with dexterity enough, or wanted to ope¬ 
rate himself, in order to enhance the value of his 
ware; but with all his address, I don’t know how 
it happened, the operation was scarce performed, 
when I restored to the operator all that he had 
given me, and left bis velvet suit in a fine pickle. 
He looked upon this accident as a misfortune an¬ 
nexed to pharmacy, and wiping iamself with a 
towel, in silence, went away, resolving to make me 
pay the scourer, to whom he was certainly obliged 
to send his clothes. 
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He returned next morning more plainly dressed, 
though he had no risk to run that day, in bringings 
the physic which the doctor had prescribed the 
day before. For I not only felt myself mending 
every moment, but had such an aversion, since the 
preceding day, to physicians and apothecaries, 
that I even cursed tbe universities Where those geh- 
tiemen receive tbe power of slaying men with im¬ 
punity. 

In this disposition, I swore that I would take no 
more medicine, and wished Hippocrates at the 
devil, with all his gang. The apothecary, who 
did not mind what became of his composition, 
provided he was paid for it, left it on the table, and 
retired without speaking a word. I ordered the 
villainous medicine to be thrown out at a window 
immediately, being so much prepossessed against 
it, that I should have thought myself poisoned, 
had I swallowed it.'To this stroke of disobedience 
1 added another. 1 broke silence, and told iny 
nurse, in a peremptory tone, that 1 absolutely in¬ 
sisted on knowing what was become of my master. 
The old woman, who was apprehensive of excit¬ 
ing in me a dangerous emotion, should she gratify 
my curiosity; or resolving, perhaps, to irritate 
ray distemper by her obstinacy, made no answer ; 
but 1 persisted with so much passion, that she 
replied, at length, " Signor cavalier, you are now 
your own master ; Count Galiano is gone back to 
Sicily.” 
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I couldi not believe what I beard> and yet there 
■was nothing more true. Thi^nobleraan, the very 
second day of my distemper^ fearing that I should 
die at his house, had the generosity to order me to 
be transported, vrith «ny little effects, to a hired 
room, where he had abandoned me, without cere¬ 
mony, to Providence and the care of a nurse. In 
the interim, having received'an order from court, 
obliging him to rcpass into Sicily, he set out ■with 
such precipitation, that 1 was not so much as 
thought of; whether he already numbered roe with 
the dead, or that people of quality are troubled 
with short memories. 

My nurse informed me of all this; and likewise 
assured me, it was she who bad called the physi¬ 
cian and apothecary, that I might not perish for 
want of assistance*. This comfortable news threw 
me into a profound reverie. Adieu, my advan¬ 
tageous settlement in Sicily ! ihy sanguine hopes, 
farewell! " When any great misfortune happens 
to you (says a certain pope), examine yourself 
well, and you will always perceive that it was, 
in some measure, owing to your own fault.” No 
disparagement to this holy father, I can’t see bow 
I contributed to ray own mischance on this occa¬ 
sion. 

When I found the flattering cjiimcras, with 
which I had stuffed my imagination, vanished, tbe 
next thing that I concerned myself about was my 
portmanteau, which i ordered her to bring to my 
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bed-side, that I might examine it, I sighed, 
when I perceived itVopen, erjing, '‘Ah ! pij dear 
portmanteau, my only consolation ! you have been, 

I see, at the mercy of stra/jgers.” “ No, no, Si^. 
nor Gil Blas^ (said the old woman), don’t be un-' 
easy: nothing is stolen from you ; I have protected 
your box as if it had been my own honour.” 

I found ill it the suit of clothes which 1 had 
when I came into the Count’s service, but I looked 
iu vain for that which the Messenian had ordered 
to be made for me. My master had not thought 
proper to leave it with me, or else somebody had 
m^de free with it, during my delirium. AH my 
other baggage remained, and even a great leathern 
purse that contained my money, which I reckoned 
twic?, as I could not at first believe that there 
were but fifty pistoles remaining of two hundred 
and sixty, that were in it before I fell sick. " What 
is the meaning of this, my good mother ! (said I 
to the nurse); my finances are teriiby diminished.” 

“ And yet nobody, except myself, has touched 
them (said (he old woman) and I have been as fru¬ 
gal as possible : but sickness is very expensive ; one 
is always laying out. Here, (added the good mo¬ 
ther, taking a packet of papers out of her pocket) 
here is an account of the expense, 'as just as the 
current coin, Avhich will shew that I have not em¬ 
ployed a maravedi amiss. 

I glanced over the bill, wdiich contained fifteen 
or twenty pages, Mercy upon me ! what a quantity 
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of poultry had been bought^, while*I was out of 
my senses. There was in broths only to the amount 
of twelves pistoles, at least. The other articles 
iiere answerable to this.* It can’t be imagined how 
much was laid out for wood,, candles, water, and 
brooms. Nevertheless, swelled as this account was, 
the sum total did not exceed thirty pistoles, conse¬ 
quently there ought to be a remainder of one hun¬ 
dred and eighty. This I represented to her; but 
the beldame, with an air of devotion, began to 
take all the saints to witness, that there were but 
fourscore pistoles in the purse, when the Count’s 
butler gave her the charge of my portmanteau. 
" What is that you say, goody ? (cried I, with pre¬ 
cipitation) ; was it the butler who put my things 
into your hands.?.” "Without doubt, it was he 
(she replied) by this token, that when he gave me 
them, he said, ‘ Good mother, when Signor Gil 
Bias is stiff, don’t fail to treat him with a good 
funeral, for there is money enough in the portman¬ 
teau to answer the^xpense.’ ” 

" Ah, damned Neapolitan ! (cried I), I am no 
longer at a loss to know how my money is gone : 
you have swept it away, to make yourself some 
amends for the thefts I hindered you to com¬ 
mit.’* After this apostrophe, I thanked heaven 
that the knave had not carried off the whole. 
Whute\er reason I had, however, to accuse the 
butler of having robbed me, I could not help 
thinking, that the nurse might {>oss bly have done 

VOL. II. y 



GIL nh^$. 


3n 

the deeJ. My suspicions fell sometimes on one, 
soiiietimes on the ot^er ; but it was still the same 
thing to me. 

I said nothing to the old woman : I did not evee^f 
cavil at the articles of her unconscionable bill; for 
1 should have got nothing but wril{^ing; and 
every one must understand his tradfii^; Iliy resent¬ 
ment, therefore, vvas contented withf paying and 
dismissing her three days after. 

I believe, when she went from me, she advertised 
the apothecary that she had been dismissed, and 
that I was well enough to decamp, without taking 
my leave of him ; for in a moment after he came 
to me, quite out of breath, and presented his bill, 
in which, under names that were utterly unknown 
to me, although I had been a physician, he had set 
down all the pretended medicines with which he 
had furnished me, while I was out of my senses. 
This bill might be justly said to have been written 
in the true spirit of an apothecary; and accordingly 
we disputed about the payment of it. I insisted 
on bis abating one half of the sunj he demanded: 
he .swore he w'ould not abate one maravedi. Con¬ 
sidering, however, that he had to do with a young 
man, who might give him the slip, by quitting 
Madrid that very day, he chose rather to be con¬ 
tented with what I offered, that is, three times the 
value of his drugs, than to run the risk of losing 
the whole. I ga\e him 'the money with infi¬ 
nite regref, and he retired fully revenged for the 



small disgrace he had suffered ou the day of the 
clyster. 

The physician appeared almost at the same time; 
for those animals are^lways at the tail of one an-, 
other. I paid him for his visits^ which had been 
very num^otus^ and sent him away very well satis¬ 
fied. But before he would leave me, in order to 
prove that be had earned his fees, he related all 
the mortal symptoms which he had prevented in 
my distemper: a task he performed in very learned 
terms, and with an agreeable air, though it was 
altogether above my comprehension. When I had 
dispatched him, I thought 1 had got rid.of all the 
ministers of the Fates. But 1 was mistaken ; a 
surgeon, whom I had never seen, entered my 
apartment, and having saluted me very respect¬ 
fully, expressed great joy in seeing me out of 
danger, a deliverance which (he said) he attributed 
to two copious bleedings that he had performed, 
and some cupping-glasses which he had the ho¬ 
nour to apply. This was another feather to he 
plucked from my wing: I was fain to pay tribute 
to the surgeon also. After so many evacuations, 
my purse became so feeble, that it was little better 
than a lifeless corpse, so little of the radical mois¬ 
ture remained. 

I began to lose courage, when I saw myself re¬ 
lapsing into a state of misery, 1 had, while I 
served my last master, conceived too great affection 
for the conveniences of life, and could no longer. 
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as formerly, Jook upon indigeace wUh the eye of 
a cynic philosqpbei^ I will own, however, that I 
was very much in the wrong, to let m^lf fall a 
prey to melancholy. After having so often expe* 
rienced that fortune no sooner overthrew than she 
raised me up again, I ought to have ir^rded the 
troublesome situation in which I was^as another 
introduction to prosperity. 


XHK END OE THE SEVENTH BOOK.. 




GIL B L A S 

SANTILLANE. 


BOOK VIII. 


CHAP. I. 

Gil Bias contracts a good acquaintance, and 
obtains a post that consoles him, for Count Go. 
liana's ingratitude. The history of Don Fa- 
lerio de Luna. 

Mv not having heard of Nunnez all this time 
surprised me so much, that I concluded he must 
he in the countr)'; and as soon as I could walk, I 
went to his lodgings, where 1 understood that l 3 ||| 
had actually gone to Andalusia, three weeks be* 
fore, with the Duke de Medina Sidonia. One 
morning at waking, Don Melchior de la Ronda 
canje into my head; and remembering that I had 
promised him, while l,wa8 at Grenada, to visit his 
nephew, if ever I should return to Madrid, I re- 
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solved to keep mj promise that verj day. Haviog 
got a direction to tl^. house of Don Balthanar de 
Zuniga^ 1 repaired thither, and asked for Signor 
Joseph Navarro, who soon appeared. When I 
saluted him, he received jne politely, but coldly, 
although I had signified my name; 1 did not know 
how to reconcile this frozen receptioni with the 
character I had heard*of this clerk of the;ltitcheD ; 
and was going away, with a resolution to oave my¬ 
self the trouble of a second visit, when all of a 
sudden, assuming an open, smiling air, he cried, 
with a good deal of emotion, Ah ! Signor Gil 
Bias de Santillane, pray pardon the reception I have 
given you.. My memory had betrayed my inclina¬ 
tion : I had forgot your, name, and little thought 
that you was the cavalier of whom mention is made 
in a letter which I received from Grenada, about 
four months ago. 

“ How rejoiced am I to see you! (added be, 
throwing his arms about my neck, vrith transport). 
My uncle Melchior, whom I love and honour as a 
father, conjures me, if perchance I should have the 
honour of seeing you, to treat you in the same 

f anner as if you were his son ; and to employ, if 
ere should be occasion, my own credit, and that 
of my friends, in your behalf. He has praised the 
qualities of your head atid heart in such terms as 
would have interested me in your favour, even if I 
had not been engaged thereto by his recommenda¬ 
tion. I beg, therefore, that you will look upon me 
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as a man to whom my unde has imparted, by let¬ 
ter, all his sentiments with r^ard to*you. I offer 
you myifriendship, and I hope yon will not refuse 
ro^ your’s.’* 

I answered with that gratitude which I owed to 
the polite behaviour of Joseph ; and, like people of 
warmth and sincerity, we contracted an intimacy 
on the spot; and I did not'scruple to disclose the 
situation of my affairs : which he no sooner heard, 
than he said, “ I undertake to procure a place for 
you ; and, in the mean time, don’t fail to come and 
dine with me every day. You will fare better 
bere than at your eating-house,” The offer was 
too agreeable to a poor creature just eome out of 
a fit of illness, who had been*used to good living, 
to be rejected. I accepted the invitation there¬ 
fore, and recruited so well in that family, that, in 
fifteen days, I had the face of a Bernardine monk. 
Melchior’s nephew seemed to make up his pack 
rarely; but how could it be otherwise.?' He had 
three strings to his bow ; was at the same time 
butler, steward, and clerk of the kitchen ; besides 
(our friendship apart), 1 believe the comptroller of 
the house and he had a: very good understanding 
together. 

I was perfectly recovered, when my friend Jo¬ 
seph, seeing me como in one day iq dine as usual, 
made up to njc with a gay air, and said, " Signor 
Gil Bias, I have a pretty good place in view for 
you. You must know that the Duke of Lerma, 



328 


SIC JSIiit. 


prime naiiii»^r oC ike Spanish cr#wn, in order is 
devote faimsetf entii^>ij to afiairs of state> csitrosts 
iwo persons with his own concerns. Uk^ Diego 
de Monteser has the care of gathering his Tents; 
and bis household expense is managed by Don 
Rodrigo de Calderona. These two men, in whom 
he can conGde, exercise their employments with 
absolute authority, without the least dependence 
on one another. Don Diego usually keeps in his 
service two stewards to-receive the cash; and as I 
understood this morning that he had dismissed one 
of them, I have been to ask the place for you. 
Signor de Monteser, who knows me, and of whose 
friendship •! may boast, has granted it, without 
any difficulty, on my recommendation of your 
morals and capacity. We will go to his house 
this afternoon.” 

We went thither accordingly. I was very gra¬ 
ciously received, and installed in the employment 
of the steward, who had been dismissed. His 
office consisted in visiting the farms, keeping them 
in repair, and receiving the rents: in a word, I was 
concerned in the country estate, and every month 
gave in my accounts to Don Diego, who examined 
them with great attention. This was what I 
wished; although my integrity bad been so ill re- 
paid by my latf master, i was resolved to continue 
always in the same path. 

One day, having got notice that a fire had bap<. 
pencd4n the oastlc of Lerma, and that more thait^ 
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of it bad been reduced to aahes, 1 vrent 
thither iratnedktely to take^^an account of the 
datiiage; and having informed myself exactly, upon 
the spot; of all the circumstances of the hre, 1 
composed an ample relation of it, which Monteser 
shewed to tlie Duke of Lerma. The minister, not¬ 
withstanding the affliction he was in, to hear such 
bad news, was struck with the relation, and could 
not lielp asking who was the author. Don Diego 
not only satisfied him in that particular, but also 
spoke so much in my favour, that his excellency 
remembered me six months after, on the occasion 
of a story, which I am going to recount, and with¬ 
out which, perhaps, I should never have been em¬ 
ployed at court. Here it is:*— 

At that time there lived in the street of the 
Infantas, an old lady called Inesilla de Cantarilla, 
whose birth was not certainly known. Some said 
that she was the daughter of a lute-maker: and 
others, that: her father was a commander of the 
order of St. Jago. Be that as it will, she was a 
prodigy. Nature bestowed upon her the singular 
privilege of charming the male sex, during the 
whole course of her life, which exceeded seventy- 
five years. She bad been idolized by the noblemen 
of the old court, and saw herself adored by those 
of the new. Time, that spares not even beauty, 
had exerted itself upon her’s in vain; though he 
had withered it, he could not deprive her of the 
power to please : an^ a noble air, an enchanting 
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wit, aud gracM that were peculiar to her, made 
her inspire the men ^k'ith passion, even in her old 
age. 

One of the Duke of Lerma’s secretaries, ealled 
Don Valerio de Luna, a cavalier of five and tWntj, 
saw Inesiila, and fell in love with her. He de¬ 
clared himself in the most passionate terms, and 
pursued his prey with all the fury that love and 
youth can inspire. The lady, who had her reasons 
for not complying with his wishes, did not know 
how to moderate his flame. One day, however, 
thinking she had found the means, she carried the 
} oung man into her closet, and pointing to a clock 
that stood upon a table, " You see (said she), what 
hour it is—on the same day and hour did I come 
into the world, seventy-five years ago ; and do you 
really think it becomes one of lAy age to be en¬ 
gaged in love intrigues ? Recall your reason, my 
child, and stifle those sentiments which are so 
unsuitable both to you and me.” At this sensible 
advice, the cavalier, w’ho no longer acknowledged 
the authority of reason, answered the lady with all 
the impetuosity of a man possessed by the most 
violent emotions, Cruel Inesiila! why have you 
recourse to such frivolous remonstrances ? Do you 
imagine that they can change you in my eyes ? 
Don’t flatter ^yourself with such a vain hope. 
While you are such as I behold you, or while my 
view is fascinated by the charm, 1 cannot cease to 
love you.”—“ Well then (said she), since you arc 
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*0 ohitinaie ag to persist in the re&olution of fa- 
tiguing pe with your addres^g, my house shall be 
no longer open to you. 1 forbid you to come near 
it, and desire to see you no more.” 

. You will, perhaps, believe, after this, that Don 
Valerio, disconcerted at what he had heard, made 
an honourable retreat. On the contrary, he became 
still more importunate. Bove produces the same 
effects in its votaries as wine does in drunkards. 
The cavalier begged, sighed, and making a sudden 
transition from entreaties to rage, attempted to 
enjoy by force what he could not otherwise obtain. 
But the lady resisting with courage, cried, with an 
air of indignation, “ Hold, rash wretch ! I will 
soon bridle your impetuous* ardour. Know that 
you are my son.” Don Valerio was confounded at 
these words, which suspended the violence of his 
passion. But imagining that Inesilia spoke thus 
only to be rid of hii solicitations, he answered, 
" You have invented that fable to elude my de¬ 
sires.”—" No, no (said she, interrupting him), I 
reveal a mystery, which I should always have 
concealed, had not you reduced me to the necessity 
of disclosing it. Six and twenty years ago, I was 
in love with Don Pedro de Luna, your father, 
who was then governor of Segovia, and you became 
the fruit of our mutual passion. He owned you 
for his son, gave you good education ; and although 
he had not been without other children, your good 
qualities would have determined him to leave you 



a fortune. 1, for mv part^ did not forialce you; as 
soon as you began to appear in tbe worlds l|dlured 
you to my house, in order to inspire yqu^pi that 
polite behaviour, which is so necessary to a gallant 
naan, and which women can only bestow. I did 
more; 1 employed all iny credit to introduce you 
into the prime minister’s service. In short, 1 have 
interested myself for ^ou, as I ought to do for 
a son. After this declaration, take your own 
measures. If you can purify your sentiments, and 
look upon me only as a mother, I do not banish 
you from my sight, but will treat you with all the 
tenderness I have hitherto preserved; but if you 
are incapable of that effort, which both nature and 
reason demand, fly this moment, and deliver me 
from the horror of your presence.” 

While Inesiiia spoke in this manner, Don Valerio 
remained in profound silence. He seemed to re¬ 
call bis virtue, and endeavour to vanquish himself; 
but he meditated another design, and prepared a 
quite diflerent spectacle for his mother. Being 
unable to console himself for the insurmountable 
obstacle that opposed bis wishes, he basely yielded 
to his despair: he drew his sword, and plunged it 
in his own bosom ; punishing himself like another 
CEdipus; with this difference, that the Theban 
plucked out his own eyes, out of grief for having 
committed the crime; whereas the Castilian stabbed 
himself, because he could imt.commit it^ r 

The unhappy Don Valerio did not die imme* 
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diatdiy of tUe blow he had gi|ven bynself: but had 
time to' repent, and ask pardon of heaven, for 
having taken away his own life. As he left, by 
his deOth, a vacancy in the post of secretary to the 
duke of Lerma, that minister, who had not forgot 
my account of the fire, nor the good character he 
had heard of me, chose me to fill the place of this 
young gentleman. 


CHAP. II. 

Gil Bias is presented to the Duke of'Lerma, who 
receives him into the number of his secretaries; 

sets him to icork, and is satisfied with hit 

« 

performance. 

^foNTESER was the person who informed me of 
this agreeable news, and said, “ Friend Gil Bias, 
though I feel some regret in losing you, I love you 
too well not to be overjoyed at your succeeding 
Don Valerio. You will not fail to make a fine 
fortune, provided you follow two pieces of advice 
which 1 have to give you. The first is, to appear 
so much attached to bis excellency, that he shall 
never doubt of your being entirely devoted to bis 
will. And the second is to make your court to 
Signor Don Rodrigo de Calderona ; for that man 
moulds the mind of bis master like wax. If you 
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have the good fortune^ to acquire the good will of 
that favourite secretai^, 3’ou will go a gVtiA waj 
in a very little time.” 

Signor (said I to Don Di^, after liiif^ng 
thanked him for his good advice)^ tell me, if you 
please, Don Rodrigo's character. I have often 
heard him spoke of, an^ represented bad enough; 
but I have not much confidence in the pictures 
which people draw of those vrho have posts at 
court; though sometimes, I believe, they do not 
judge amiss. Pray, tell me then, what do you think 
of Signor Calderona?”—" You ask roe a very deli¬ 
cate question (replied the overseer, with a satirical 
smile); I would tell any body but you, without 
hesitation, that he is a very honourable gentle¬ 
man, of an unblemished character. But I will 
deal more frankly with you; for besides that I 
believe you a young man of discretion, I think it 
my duty to talk openly to you of Don Rodrigo, 
since I have advised you to cultivate him with 
care; otherwise I should only oblige you by halves. 

" You must know then, that from a simple 
domestic of his excellency, when he was only Don 
Francis de Sandoval*, this man has arrived, by 

• Francis de Roxas de Sandoval, Cardinal and Duke of 
Lenna, grandee of*Spain, by three several claims, was chief 
favourite and prime minister to Philip the Third, whom he 
governed with absolute power for many years, but was at 
last disgraced, October 4, 1618, and died seven years alter, 
in his return unto Valladolid. 
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degrees, at the post of his fi^st sectetary. Thera 
never a prouder man; he looks upon himself 
as the'^uke of Lernia’s colleague; and, at bottom, 
he natty be said to share with him the authority of 
prime minister, since he bestows posts and govern¬ 
ments on whom he pleases to oblige. This the 
public often murmurs at; but he gives himself no 
trouble about the matter: provided an affair yields 
him a handsome present, he bids defiance to cen¬ 
sure. You will easily conceive, from what I have 
said (added Don Diego), how you are to behave 
to such a haughty mortal .”—“ Oh, yes! (said I) 
leave that to me. It will be very unlucky indeed, 
if I cannot gain his favour. When one knows the 
foibles of a person whom he wishes to please, he 
must be no conjuror if he fails of success.”— 
“ Well then (replied Monteser), I will now pre¬ 
sent you to the duke of Lerma.” 

We went immediately to the House of that mi¬ 
nister, whom we found giving audience in a great 
hall, where there was more company than at court. 
Here I saw commanders and knights of Calatrava 
and St. Jago, soliciting for governments and vice- 
royalties ; bishops, who, being sickly at their own 
dioceses, desired to be made archbishops, only for 
the change of air; and some holy fathers, of the 
order of St. Dominic and St. Francis, who laid 
claim to the mitre with great humility. I likewise 
observed some half-pay officers, who acted the 
same part that Captain Chinchilla had formerly 
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performed ; tl^at is^ ^pent all they had in daociog 
attendance for a pension. If the duke did not 
gratify all their desires, he at least received their 
petitions with great affability; and I perceived that 
he answered very politely to those who spoke to 
him. 

We waited patiently, until be had dispatched ail 
these supplicants: then Don Diego said to him, 
" My lord, here is Gil Bias de Santillane, that 
young man whom your excellency has chosen to 
supply the place of Don Valerio.” At these 
words the duke, casting his eyes upon me, said, in 
a very obliging manner, " That I had already 
merited it by the services I had done him.” He 
afterwards carried me into his closet, to discourse 
with me in private, or rather, judge of my under¬ 
standing by my conversation. He desired to know 
who I was, and the life I had hitherto led, exacting 
of me a sincere narration of the whole. What a 
detail was this for me to give! There was no 
thinking of telling lies before a prime minister of 
Spain. On the other hand, I had so many things 
to tell at the expense of my vanity, that I could 
not resolve on a general confession. How should 
I extricate myself from this embarrasment ? I look 
the resolution of embellishing the truth in those 
parts where it. would have offended in its naked¬ 
ness; but he did not fail to discover it, in spite of 
all my skill. " Monsieur de, Santillane (said he 
with a $mile, when I bad finished my story), 1 see 

4 



UIL BLA8. 


;)37 

you have been in your time^ a little upon the 
picato*.” I answered, with a blush, « Your ex¬ 
cellency ordered me to be sincere, and I hate 
obeyed .”—” I am obliged to thee for it (he re- 
pUed); go, my child, thou hast come off very 
cheaply. I am astonished that thou wast not un¬ 
done by iU example. There arc many honest peo¬ 
ple who would have turned great rogues', had 
fortune ]uit them to the same trials. 

*' Friend Santillane (continued tlie minister), 
forget thy past life; and remember that thou now 
belongest to the king, in whose service thou wilt be 
employed for the future. Follow me, and I will 
make thee acquainted with the nature of tby office.” 
He carried me into a little closet adjoining to his 
own, where I saw, upon shches, twenty thick 
registers in folio. “ It is here (said he) where thou 
must work. These registers compose a dictionaiy 
of all the noble families within the kingdoms and 
principalities of the Spanish monarchy. Every 
book contains, in alphabetical order, tlie abridged 
liistory of every gentleman ; in which are recounted 
the services which he and his ancestors have per¬ 
formed to the state, as well as the affairs of honour 
in which they have been engaged. There is also 
mention made of their fortune, their nmrals, and. 
In a word, of all their good and bad qualities: so 
that, when they come to solicit favours at court, I 


•» PiCaro, a Sp<ii'i,h word signifying a logue. 
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see, with onfe glantbe of my eye, whether or not 
they deserve them. That I may have an exact 
information of all these things, I have pensionaries 
every where, who take care to get good intelli¬ 
gence, which they transmit to me in writing; but 
as their memorials are often diffuse, and stuffed 
with provincial modes of expression, they must be 
rendered more concise, and the diction polished ; 
because his majesty sometimes orders these regis¬ 
ters to be read to him. In this work, which re¬ 
quires a perspicuous style, 1 will employ thee this 
very moment.” 

So sayiag, he took out of a port-folio, full of 
papers, a memorial,* which he put into my hand; 
and went out of my closet, leaving me at liberty 
to perform my coup d’essai. 'I read the piece, 
which seemed not only stuffed with barbarous 
terms, but even filled with indecent passion; 
though it had been composed by a monk in the 
town of Solsona. He there tore to pieces, without 
mercy, a good Catalonian family; and God knows 
if he spoke truth: it looked so much like a scan¬ 
dalous libel, that I at first made some scruple of 
working upon it; being afraid of making myself 
an accomplice in the calumny. Nevertheless, 
novice as 1 vras at court, I went on, at the hazard 
of his reverence’s soul; and placing all the ini¬ 
quity, if there was any in the case, to his account, 
began to dishonour, in good*Castilian phrases, two 
or three generations of honest men, perhaps. 
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I had already finished foui^ or five pages^ vrhen 
the Duke, impatient to know how I performed, 
returned, and said, Santillane, shew me what thou 
hast done; for I long to see it: at the same time, 
throwing his ejes upon my work, he read the 
beginning with great attention; and seemed so well 
satisfied, that I was surprised at his commendation. 

Prepossessed as I was in thy favour (said he), I 
confess thou hast surpassed my expectation : thou 
writest not only with all the clearness and distinc¬ 
tion that I desired, but thy style is also spirited 
and easy; thou justifiest the choice I have made of 
thy pen, and consolest me for the loss of thy pre¬ 
decessor.” He would not have confined my eulo- 
giuni to this, had he not been interrupted by the 
arrival of his nephew the Count de Lemos, whom 
his excellency embraced several times, and received 
in such a manner as gave me to understand that he 
loved him with a tender affection. They shut 
themselves up together, to talk in private of a 
family affair, which I shall have occasion to men¬ 
tion in the sequel; and with which the minister, 
at that time, seemed to be more engrossed than 
with the business of the king. 

While they were engaged together, I heard the 
clock strike twelve; and as I knew that the se¬ 
cretaries and clerks quitted their offices at that 
hour, to go and dine somewhere, I left iny per¬ 
formance, and went out, not with a view of going 
to Monteser's house, for he had already paid my 



340 


£IL BLAS. 


appointmenft, and 4 had taken my leave of hinij 
but to the most famous ordinary at the court end of 
tJje town: a common eating-house would not now 
serve niy turn. Remember that thOu now be- 
longest to the king. These words which the Duke 
had pronounced were seeds of ambition that every 
instant sprung up in.my soul. 


CHAP. III. 

He learns that his post is not altogether without 
mortifications. His uneasiness at this piece of 
news, which obliges him to alter his conduct. 

I WAS at great pains, when I entered, to let the 
landlord know that 1 was secretary to the prime 
minister ; and, in that quality, I did not know what 
to order for my dinner: I was afraid of bespeaking 
something that might savour of parsimony, and 
therefore bade him dress what he himself should 
think proper. Accordingly he regaled me in a 
sumptuous manner, and I was served with marks 
of respect, which gave me still more pleasure than 
the good cheer. When the bill was brought, I 
threw a pistole upon the table, leaving to the® 
waiters one-fourth of it at least; for so much re¬ 
mained over and above ^ the reckoning. After 
which, I strutted away with such gestures as 
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shewed that I was mighty well pleased with i»y 
owB person. 

About twenty yards from hence, there was a 
large house, in which noblemen that were stran¬ 
gers commonly lodged. Here I hired an apartment, 
consisting of five or six rooms handsomely fur¬ 
nished, as if I already enjoyed two or three thou¬ 
sand ducats a year ; and even paid the first month 
per advance. Afterwards, returning to work, I 
spent the whole afternoon in continuing what I had 
begun in the morning. There Were two more 
secretaries in a closet next to mine; but they only 
transcribed what the Duke gave them to copy. 
With these I contracted an acquaintance that very 
evening when we went out together ; and in order 
to gain their friendship the sooner, carried them 
to my tavern, wheVe 1 ordered for supper the best 
dishes in season, with the most delicate wines. 

Wc sat down together, and began to converse 
with more gaiety than wit ; for to do justice to my 
guests, I soon perceived that they did not owe to 
their genius the places which they possessed. They 
were connoisseurs, indeed, in the different kinds 
of hand-writing ; but they had not the least tinc¬ 
ture of university education. 

To make amends for this, they understood their 
own little interest to admiration ; and were not so 
much intoxicated with the honour of serving the 
prime minister, but that tlicy complained of their 
situation. " We have (said otic of them) already 
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exercised eur employment five months at our own 
expense, without Itouching one farthing; and, 
which is worse, our appointments are not emu¬ 
lated ; nor do we know upon what footing we 
are.”—'' As for my part (said the other), I would 
with all my heart put up with twenty stripes, 
instead of appointments, to be allowed the liberty 
of engaging mj'self. elsewhere; for I dare not 
retire on my own accord, nor demand my dis¬ 
mission, after the secrets with which 1 have been 
entrusted; else I might chance to visit the tower 
of Segovia, or castle of Alicant.” 

** How do you make shift to live then ? (said I to 
them) I suppose you have fortunes of your own.” 
They answered they had very little money; but, 
luckily for them, they lodged at the house of an 
honest widow, who gave them credit for their 
board, at the rate of one hundred pistoles a-year 
from each. All this discourse, of which I did not 
lose one word, dissipated in an instant the fumes 
of ray pride : I concluded, that no more considera¬ 
tion would be paid to' me than to others; conse> 
quently, I had no cause to be so much charmed 
with my post, which was not quite so substantial 
as I had imagined; and that, in short, I could 
not be too frugal of iny purse. These reflections 
cured me of my extravagance. I began to repent 
of having invited my fellow-secretaries; wished the 
repast at an end ; and when the bill was brought, 
disputed with the landlord bn every article. 
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My friends and I parted at midnight; because 
1 did not press them to stay ionger. They went 
home to their widow, and I *to my superb apart¬ 
ment, which I was now mad with myself for having 
hired ; and which I firmly resolved to leave at the 
month’s end. It was to no purpose for me to lie 
down on a good bed ; my anxiety banished all 
repose ; and I passed the night in contriving means 
of being paid by his majesty for my work. I 
stuck, on this occasion, to Monteser’s advice, and 
rose with a resolution of going to pay my respects 
to Don Rodrigo de Calderona. I was in a very 
proper disposition to appear before such a proud 
roan, because 1 found 1 had oecasioa for his pro¬ 
tection. 

I repaired then to the secretary, whose lodging 
communicated with that of the Duke of Lerma, 
and even equalled it in magnificence: by the fur¬ 
niture, it would have been a difficult matter to 
distinguish the master from the man. I sent in 
my name, as the successor of Don Valerio ; but, 
for all that, I waited in the aiiti-chamber upwards 
of an hour. “ P.Tr. New Secretary (said I io myself 
at this juncture), have a little patience, if you 
please: I find you must dance attendance yourself, 
before you make other people do so.” The cham¬ 
ber-door being opened at length, I entered, and 
advanced towards Don Rodrigo, wno having just 
finished a billet-doux to his charming Sirena, was 
putting it into Pcdrillo’s hands. I had never 
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appeared before the Archbishop of Grenada^ the 
Count Gaiiano, n6r even the prime minister, so 
respectfully as I presented niyfelf to the eyes of 
Signor de Calderona, whom I saluted with a bow 
to the very ground, begging his protection in such 
submissive terms, that 1 cannot remember them 
without a blush. My meanness would have turned 
to my prejudice, in the opinion of a real gentle¬ 
man ; but he was pleased with my grovelling be¬ 
haviour, and assured me obligingly enough, that 
he would let slip no opportunity of doing me 
service. 

I thanked him with great demonstrations of zeal 
for his favourable sentiments of me; and having 
vowed eternal attachment to him, took my leave 
for fear of incommoding him; and begged he would 
excuse me, if I had interrupted him in his impor¬ 
tant affairs. As soon as 1 bad acted this mean 
part, I went to my oflice, where I finished the task 
which had been imposed. The Duke, who did not 
fail to come thither in the morning, was no less 
pleased with the end than he had been with the 
beginning of my work ; and said, “ This is ex¬ 
tremely well: write as well as thou cans! this 
abridged history in the register of Catalonia : after 
which, thou shalt take another information out 
of the port-folio, and manage it in the same 
manner.’' I had a pretty long conversation with 
his excellency, and was charmed with his sweet¬ 
ness and familiarity of behaviour. What a dif- 
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lerence was there between him and Calderona! 
They were two figures stron^y contrasted. 

I dined that day in an eating-house for a moderate 
expense; and resolved to go thither incognito 
every evening, until I should see the effect of my 
complaisance and servility. 1 had money sufficient 
to maintain me three months, during which I re¬ 
solved to work at a venture; proposing, as the 
shortest follies are the least prejudicial, to abandon 
the court and all its tinsel, if 1 should receive no 
salary before the expiration of that term. This, 
therefore, was my plan. I spared nothing, during 
two months, to please Calderona ; but he took so 
little notice of my endeavours, that despairing of 
success, I changed my conduct towards him; and 
exerted myself wholly in profiting by those mo¬ 
ments of conversation which 1 liad with the duke. 


CHAP. IV. 

Gil Bias gains the favour of the Duke qf Lerma, 
who entrusts him with a secret of great im¬ 
portance. 

A.LTHOUGH bis grace, to use the expression, only 
just appeared before me, and vanished again, 
every day, I insensibly rendered myself so agree¬ 
able to his excelltfiicy, that he said to me one 
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afternoon, “ Uark’ee, Gil Bias, I like thj' disposi¬ 
tion and undefstanding, and have a regard for thee 
accordingly. Thou art a zealous, faithful young 
fellow, extremely intelligent and discreet; so that 
I don’t think I shall misplace my confidence, if I 
bestow it upon thee.” I threw myself on my 
knees, when I heard these words; and after having 
respectfully kissed one of his hands, which he held 
out to raise me up, answered, “ Is it possible, then, 
that your excellency can deign to honour me with 
such extraordinarj' favour ? What secret enemies 
will your goodness raise up against me! But there 
is only one man whose hatred 1 dread, and that is 
Don Rodrigo de Calderona.” 

Thou has nothing to apprehend from that 
quarter (replied the Duke) : I know Calderona; 
he has been attached to me from ‘his infancy; and 
I may venture to say, his sentiments are so con¬ 
formable to mine, that he caresses those whom I 
love, and hates those who disoblige me: instead 
of dreading his aversion, thou mayest, on the con¬ 
trary, depend upon his friendship.” By this, 1 
could plainly perceive, that Signor Don Rodrigo 
was a cunning rogue, who had got possession of 
his excellency’s soul; and that I could not be too 
cautious with him. To begin (added the Duke), 
with putting thee in possession of ray confidence, I 
will disclose to thee a design which I have pro¬ 
jected ; for it is necessary that thou shouldest be 
iurornied of it, that thou may^t acquit thyself the 
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better of the cocnmissions in which 1 intend to 
employ thee. I have a long* time *behcld ray au¬ 
thority in general respected^ my decisions blindly 
followed^ and commissions^ employments, govern¬ 
ments, viceroyalities, and benefices, disposed of, 
according to ray wish. I may be said to reign in 
Spain; and it is impossible to push my fortune 
farther ; but 1 would secure it against the storms 
that began to threaten me; and, for that effect, 
want to have my nephew, the Count de Lemos, for 
my successor in the ministry.” 

Here the Duke, observing that I was extremely 
surprised at what I heard, said; I see your 
surprise, Santillane: you think it very.strange that 
I should prefer my nephew, to my own son, the 
Duke d’Uzeda: but you must know, that this last 
has too narrow a genius to fill my place; besides, 
I am his enemy; be has found the secret of being 
agreeable to the king, who wants to make him his 
favourite; and this is what I cannot bear. The 
favour of a sovereign is like the possession of a 
woman whom we adore: a piece of happiness of 
which we are so jealous, that we cannot resolve to 
share it with a rival, however connected to us by 
the tics of blood and friendship, 

“ I now disclose to thee (continued his’ grace) 
the very bottom of my soul. 1 have already at¬ 
tempted to ruin the Duke d’Uzeda with his ma¬ 
jesty ; and as I could not succeed, I have changed 
my battery. 1 de’sign that the Count de Lemos 
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shall insinuate himself into the good graces of the 
Prince of Sptfin. hieing gentleman of his bed¬ 
chamber^ he has an opportunity of talking with 
him every moment ; and besides that he does not 
want wit, I know a sure method for him to suc¬ 
ceed in that enterprise. By this stratagem, I will 
oppose my nephew to my son, and breed a divi¬ 
sion between the two cousins, which will oblige 
them both to court my support, the awe of which 
will keep them submissive to my will. This 
(added he) is my scheme ; and thy assistance will 
be very serviceable to me : for I will always send 
thee to the Count de Lemos, and thou shalt report 
from him whatever he shall have occasion to im¬ 
part,” 

After this confidence, which I regarded as ready 
money, I no longer felt any disquiet. " At length 
(said I to myself) I am under the spout; a shower 
of gold will certainly rain upon me; for it is im¬ 
possible but that the confidant of the man, who, 
by way of excellence, is called the great pillar of 
the Spanish monarchy, should be in a very short 
time loaded with wealth.” Full of such agreeable 
hope, I saw with indifference my poor purse giving 
up the ghost. 
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CHAP. V. 

Gil JBlas is overwhelmed with Joy, honour, and 
distress. 

The minister’s afi'cction for me was soon per¬ 
ceived ; for he affected to give marks of it in 
public, giving me the charge of his port-folio, 
which he used to carry in his own hand to council. 
This novelty, making people look upon me as a 
small favourite, excited the envy of several per¬ 
sons ; and was the occasioii of my receiving a 
great deal of court holy water. My two neigh¬ 
bours, the secretaries, were not the last in com¬ 
plimenting me upon my approaching greatness; 
and they invited me to sup at their widow’s, not 
so much in return for my treat, as with a view to 
engage me in their behalf for the future. I was 
welcomed every where; even the haughty Don 
Rodrigo changed his behaviour to me, and now 
called me nothing but Signor de Santillane; 
though, before that, he only favoured me with 
You, always omittingtbclcrm Signor. He loaded 
me with civilities, especially when he thought our 
patron might observe him; but I assure you he 
had no fool to deal.with ; I answered all his kind- 
nes with equal poli teness ; and the more so, the 
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more I bated iiiih in mj heart: an old courtier 
could not have excelled me in this particular. 

1 likewise accompanied my Lord Duke to court, 
whither he commonly went three times a-day. In 
the morning, he entered his majesty’s bed-chamber 
as soon as he was awake ; and, kneeling by the 
bed-side, discoursed of those things that were to 
be done in the day; having also dictated to his 
master what was to be said, he retired ; and re¬ 
turned immediately after dinner, not to talk on 
state affairs, hut to converse on entertaining sub¬ 
jects, and regale the king with all the merry 
adventures .which happened in Madrid, and of 
which he was always, very early informed. Last 
of all, he visited him for the third time in the 
evening, when he gave such an* account as he 
thought proper of what he had done through the 
day, and in a careless manner asked his majesty’s 
orders for to-morrow. While he was with the 
King, 1 remained in the anti-chamber, where I 
saw people of quality, devoted to the idol Favour, 
court my conversation, and thiuk themselves happy 
if I entered into discourse with them. How, after 
this, could I help thinking myself a man of conse¬ 
quence'! There are a great many at court who 
have the same opinion of themselves, upon a much 
more slender foundation. 

One day, I had still more food for my vanity : 
the King, to whom the Dukfc had spoken very 
advantageously of my style, was very curious to 
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see a specimen of it. Upon ’^hich/his excellency 
made me take up the Cafklonian register, and 
carrying me into the presence, ordered me to read 
the first story which 1 had abridged. If I was at 
first disturbed by the presence of the Prince, I was 
soon composed by that of the minister; and read 
my performance, which his majesty heard with 
pleasure. He expressed his satisfaction, and even 
recommended me to the minister’s protection. 
This did not at all diminish the pride of my heart; 
and the conversation which I had a few days after 
with the Count de Ijcmos quite filled my head with 
the ideas of ambition. 1 went to thi^ nobleman 
from his uncle, and finding, him at the Prince’s 
court, presented to him a letter of credentials ; in 
which the Duke told him, that he might open 
himself to me, as to one who was perfectly well 
acquainted with their design, and chosen by him 
as their common messenger. The Count having 
read this billet, conducted me into a room, and 
having locked the door, spoke in this manner :— 
" Since you enjoy the confidence of the Duke of 
Lerma, I don’t doubt that you deserve it; and I 
ought to make no difficulty in giving you mine 
also. You must know, then, that matters'go on 
swimmingly. The Prince of Spain distinguishes 
me from all the noblemen who are personally at¬ 
tached to him, and who study to please him. I 
had this morning a firivate conversation with him, 
in which he seemed chagrined at seeing himself. 



through the khig's avarice^ unable to follow tie 
dictates of liis generous heart, or even to spend 
like a prince. On this occasion, I did not fail to 
lament his situation ; and profiting bjr the oppor¬ 
tunity, promised to bring a thousand pistoles to 
him at his levee to-morrow, as an earnest of greater 
sums which I have undertaken to furnish him 
with in a very little time. He was charmed with 
my promise ; and I am certain of captivating his 
favour, if I keep my word. Go and tell these 
circumstances to my uncle, and return in the even¬ 
ing, to inform me of his sentiments of the matter.” 

I quitted the Count de Lemos immediately, and 
went back to the Duke of Lerma, who, on my 
report, sent to Calderona for a thousand pistoles, 
which he gave me to carry in the evening to the 
Count. This I performed; saying to myself,— 

‘ Oho! I now see plainly what the infallible 
method is, which the minister takes to succeed in 
his enterprise : upon my soul! he is in the right; 
and, to all appearance, these prodigalities will 
not ruin his fortune. I can easily guess from 
whose coffers these pistoles are taken ; but, after 
all, it is but reasonable that the father should 
mainta'in the son.’ The Count de Lemos, when 
we parted, said softly,—“ Farewell, dear con¬ 
fidant : the Prince of Spain is a little amorous: 
you and I must have a couference on that sub¬ 
ject one of these days: I fbresee that I shall 
have occasion for your dexterity very soon.” I 
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came home musing on th^e .words, which were 
not at all ambiguous, and Y'hich -filled me with 
jo}'.—' The devil! (said I) I am just on the eve. 
of becoming Mercury to the heir of the king¬ 
dom.’ I did not examine into the goodness or 
badness of the office; the quality of the gallant 
laid rny virtue asleep. What glory was it for me 
to be made minister of pleashre to a great prince ! 
—‘ Softly, Mr. Gil Bias (some folks will say) the 
business was only to make you deputy-minister.' 
I own it; but at bottom the honour of both 
these posts is equal ; the diflerence lies in the 
profits only. 

While I executed these noble coininiSsions, ad¬ 
vancing every day farther dud farther in the 
good graces of the prime minister, with such en¬ 
chanting hopes, Ijow happy should I have been, 
if ambition had secured me from the cravings of 
hunger ! More than two months had elapsed since 
1 had quitted my magnificent apartment, and hired 
a small chamber very frugally furiiished. Although 
this gave me some pain, as I came out early in 
the morning, and did not go home to bed before 
night, 1 bore my fortune patiently. The whole 
day I appeared upon my theatre; that is, in the 
Duke’s house, and played the part of a man of 
consequence: but when I had crept up into my 
garret, my importance vanisl.cd, and nothing re¬ 
mained but poor Gil^ Bias witliout money ; and, 
which is worse, without any thing that could fetch 
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it. Though I had not been too proud to discover 
my necessity to any .body, I did not know one 
person that could assist me, except Navarro, whom 
I had neglected so much, since I turned courtier, 
that I had not assurance enough to make appli¬ 
cation to his friendship. I had been obliged to 
sell all my clothes piece-meal, except those for 
which I had absolute occasion. I went no more 
to the eating-house, because I had not where¬ 
withal to pay my ordinary. How did I make shift 
then to subsist ? Every morning, a litttle bread 
and wine was brought into our offices for break¬ 
fast : this was all that the minister allowed : this 
was all I' ate through (he day ; and 1 generally 
went suppericss to bed. 

Such was the situation of a man who shone at 

« 

court, and who was more properly an object of 
compassion than envy. Nevertheless, I could no 
longer sustain the weight of my misery; and at 
length determined to disclose it, with address, to 
the Duke of I.erma, as soon as an opportunity 
should offer. Happily for me, 1 found an occasion 
at the Escurial*, whither the King and the Prince 
repaired, some days after I had come to this re¬ 
solution. 

* Escurial, a royal palace about Hx leagues from Madrid, 
built by Philip the Second, King of Spain; who in hi* life-* 
time expended no less than 6,270,000 ducats in fii\ishing and 
.adorning thi.s magnificent work. .Here, too, is a chapel, in 
which arc tlie tombs of all the Spanish monarch*, from 
Charles V. m the prf;se!,t time. 
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CHAP. VI. 

The manner in which Gil Bias informs the Bake 
of Lerma of his necessity, and that minister's 
hehavionr on the occasion. 

WHiLE the King was at (he Escuriai, he defrayed 
the expense of every body; so that there I did 
not feel where the shoe pinched : I lay in a ward¬ 
robe, just by the bcd-chamber of the Duke; who 
one morning, rising as usual at break of day, made 
me take some papers and a staudish, and follow 
him into tlic palace-garden. *Wc went and sat 
down under a tuft of trees, where I put myself, by 
his order, into the'posture of a man writing on the 
crown of his hat; while he held in his hand a 
paper, which he pretended to read ; so that, at a 
distance, we .seemed busy in very serious affairs, 
though all the while we talked of nothing but 
trifles. 

For the space of an hour I had diverted his ex¬ 
cellency with all the sallies that my good humour 
could afford, when two magpies perching on the 
trees under which we sat, began to chatter in such 
a noisy manner, as attracted our attention.—<• 
These bjrds (said the Duke) seem to scold one 
another : I should be very glad to know the cause 
of their quarrel.”—''* iVjy Lord (said I), your cu- 
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rlogit; puts qne in luind of an Indian fabla, vrfaic& 
I have read in Pilp*;, or some other author of 
that kind." The minister desired to hear it, and 
I recounted it in these words. 

" Heretofore a good monarch reigned in Persia, 
whose genius being not quite extensive enough to 
govern his kingdom of himself, he left that rare 
to his Grand Vizir, Atalmuc ; a man of superior 
capacity, who supported the weight of that vast 
monarchy without stooping, and maintained it in 
profound peace. He had even the art of making 
the royal authority loved, as well as feared ; and 
the subjects enjoyed an affectionate father in a vizir, 
who was faithful to his prince. • Atalmuc had, 
among his secretaries, a young Cachmiriau called 
Zeangir, whom he loved more than all the others. 
He took pleasure in his conversation, carried him 
in his company to the chare, and even disclosed to 
him his most secret thoughts. One day, white 
they hunted together in a wood, the Vizir seeing 
two ravens croaking on a tree, said to his secre¬ 
tary,—' I wish I knew what these birds are talking 
of, in their language.'—‘ Signor (answered the 
Cachmirian), your wish may be accomplished.’-— 
‘How can that be?' (replied Atalmuc).—-* A 
cabalistical dervise (said Ze^igir) taught me the 
language of* birds. If you please I will listen to 
these, and repeat to you verbatim every thing that 
1 shall hear.' 

“The Vizir consented; and the CachmiriaH 
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Approaching the ravens, seemed lend an atten¬ 
tive ear to their discourse : after which, returning 
to his masterSignor (said he), would you be¬ 
lieve it ? we are the subject of their conversation.* 
—‘ Impossible! (cried the Persian minister) what 
can they say of us ?’—‘ One of them (replied the 
secretary) said. Behold the Grand Vizir Atalmuc 
in person, that tutelary eaglfe, who covers Persia 
like a nest with his wings, and incessantly watches 
for its preservation. As a relaxation from his pain¬ 
ful toils, he hunts in this wood with his faithful 
Zeangir. How happy is that secretary in serving 
a master that has so much affection for him!— 
Softly (said the other raven), softly; "don’t too 
much extol the happiness of that Cachmirian; 
Atalmuc, it is true, converses familiarly with him, 
honours him with his confidence, and, I don’t 
doubt, intends to give him a considerable post: 
but, before that happens, Zeangir will die of 
hunger. That poor devil lodges in a small paltry 
room, where he is in want of the common neces¬ 
saries of life. In a word, he lives in a miserable 
manner, though nobody at court perceives it. The 
Grand Vizir never thinks of inquiring into his cir¬ 
cumstances ; but, content with entertaining favour¬ 
able sentiments in his behalf, leaves him, in the 
mean time, a prey to poverty,' ” 

Here I left off speaking, in order to observe the 
Duke, who asked with a smile, what impression 
the apologue mads on the mind of Atalmuc, and 



358 


CIL ELAS. 


if the Grand Tizis ^vas not offended at ttie pre. 
sumption of his se<;rctarj. “ No, niy lord (said 
I, in great confusion at this question), the fable 
sajs, that, on the contrary, he loaded him with 
favours.”—That was lucky (replied the Duke, 
with a serious air); some ministers would not like 
to be so schooled. But (added he, breaking off 
the discourse, and gdtting up) I believe the King 
will soon be awake, and my duty obliges me to be 
near him.” So saying he walked hastily towards 
the palace, without speaking another word, and 
very ill-pleased, as I imagined, with the Indian 
fable. 

I followed him to the very door of his Majesty's 
bed-chamber; aftet which, I went and put the 
papers into the place from whence I had taken 
them, and then entered the closet where our two 
copying secretaries were at work ; for they were 
also along with us. " What is the matter with 
you. Signor de Santillane ? (said they, when they 
saw me) you seem very much disturbed ! Has any 
disagreeable accident happened to you ?” 

I was too much aff(?ctc(l with the had success of 
my apologue to conceal my grief: I recounted to 
then) what I had said to the Duke ; and they ex¬ 
pressed their sympathy in the sharp affliction with 
w hich I w’as ceized. You have great reason to_ 
be grieved (said one of them): I wish you may be 
better treated than the seerqtary of Cardinal Spi- 
nols, who, tired with having received nothing 
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during fifteen inouthi in 'which he was employed 
bj his eminence, took the liberty, one day, of re¬ 
presenting his necessity, anrf craving some money 
for his subsistence. ' It is but just (said the mi¬ 
nister) that you should be paid. Here, (added he, 
giving him an order for a thousand ducats) go 
and receive that sum from the royal treasury; but 
remember, at the same time,, that I have no further 
occasion for your service.’ The secretary would 
have consoled himself for his dismission, had he 
touched his thousand ducats, and been allowed to 
seek for business elsewhere; but, just as he went 
out of the Cardinal’s house, he was arrested by an 
alguazil, and conducted to the tower pf Segovia, 
where he has been prisoner a,Iong time.” 

This touch of history redoubled my fear: 1 
believed myself Undone ; and becoming inconsola¬ 
ble, began to reproach my own impatience, as if I 
had not suffered enough. " Alas! (said I) why 
did I risk that unlucky fable which has displeased 
the minister ? perhaps he was just on the point of 
extricating me out of my miserable situation—nay, 
perhaps 1 was on the eve of making one of those 
sudden fortunes which astonish mankind. What 
riches ! what honours have I lost by my own folly ! 
1 ought to have considered, that great men’ don’t 
choose to be anticipated, l)ut desire lliat the least 
gratifications they arc obliged to give should be 
received as their own free grace and favour. It 
would have been better for me lo camtinue inv 
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slender regimen, without complaining to the Duke, 
and even to let myself die of hunger, by which 
mean$ the blame would have lain on his side.” 

If I had even preserved the sparks of hope, my 
master, whom I saw in the afternoon, would have 
banished them entirely ; he was very serious with 
me, contrary to custom, and scarce spoke at all; 
a circumstance that threw me into mortal disquiet 
for the rest of the day; neither did I pass the 
night in more tranquillity; my sorrow for seeing 
all my agreeable illusions vanish, and the dread of 
increasing the number of state prisoners, made me 
groan and lament my condition till morning. 

The next day was the crisis of my fate. The 
Duke ordered me to-be called in the morning, and 
I entered his chamber trembling like a criminal 
who is going to receive senten6e. “ Santillane, 
(said he, shewing a paper which he held in bis 
hand) take this order.”—I quaked at the word 
Order, sajing to myself, “ O heaven! behold Car¬ 
dinal Spinola ! the carriage is ready for Segovia.” 
—The terror which seized me was such, that I 
interrupted the minister, and throwing myself at 
his feet, “ My lord (said I, ail in tears), I most 
humbly beg that your excellency will pardon my 
presumption : it was necessity alone that compel¬ 
led me to disejose my situation.” 

The Duke, who could not help laughing at my 
disorder, answered, “ Be comforted, Gil Bias, and 
listen to what I am going to say ; Although the 



Glli BLA«. 361 

discoveriog thy necessities w»s a reproach to me. 
for not having prevented them ; I am not at all 
disobliged, ray friend; I am rather angry with 
myself for having omitted to ash how thou livest. 
But. to begin with making amends for this inat¬ 
tention. I give thee this order for fifteen hundred 
ducats, which willd)e paid upon sight, out of the 
royal treasury. This is nbt all ; I promise thee 
the same sum annually, and besides, when people 
of wealth and generosity solicit thy interest. I do 
not forbid thee to speak in their behalf.” 

In the ecstasy occasioned by these words, I kissed 
the feet of the minister, who having commanded 
me to rise, continued to discourse with me in a 
familiar manner. I attempted to recal my good 
humour, but I could not make such a sudden 
transition from grief to joy ; I was as much con¬ 
founded as a wretch who is informed of his pardon, 
in the very minute when be expected his execu¬ 
tion. My master ascribed all this agitation to the 
fear of having incurred bis displeasure, though 
the dread of perpetual imprisonment had no less a 
share in my discomposure. He confessed that he 
had affected coolness towards me, to see whether 
or not I should be afflicted at the change ; that 
from this he was convinced of my sincere attach¬ 
ment to his person, for which hf loved me the 
more. 



S62 


CIL BLilS. 


CHAP. VII. 

The good use to which he put his fifteen hundred 
ducats; the first affair in which he intermed¬ 
dled, and the profit from thence accruing. 

The King, as if I>e bad intended to gratify my 
impatience, returned the very next day to Madrid; 
upon which, I flew instantly to the royal treasury, 
where I immediately touched the sum contained 
in my order. I now listened to nothing but my 
vanity and«ambition: I abandoned my miserable 
room to those secretaries who are still ignorant 
of the language of birds, and once more hired my 
fine apartment, which was luckily untenanted. I 
sent for a famous taylor, who worked for almost all 
the beaux; he took niy measure, and carried me to 
a shop where he took off five ells of cloth, which 
(be said) was barely sufficient to make a suit for 
me. Five ells for a suit of a Spanish taste! just 
heaven!—but let us .spare our censure. Taylors 
of reputation always use more than others. I then 
bought some linen, which I wanted very much, 
silk stockings, and a beaver laced with point 
d’Espagne, This being done, I thought it would 
not look well for me to be without a lacquey, and 
desired V^ir.ccnt Forcro, my landlord, to accommo¬ 
date me with one of his own recommendation. 
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Most of the strangers who lodged with him used, 
on their arrival at Madrid, to take Spanish valets 
into their service; by which means his house was 
the rendezvous of all the lacqueys out of place. 
The first that presented himself was a young 
fellow of such a soft, devout appearance, that I 
would have nothing to do with him; he looked 
too much like Ambrose ’de Lamela. “ I don't 
want (said I to Forero) a valet of such a religious 
deportment; I have been already bit by such 
another.” Scarce had I dismissed this lacqu^, 
when another came in, of a very sprightly ap¬ 
pearance, as impudent as a court page, with some¬ 
thing roguish in his looks. Pleashd with his 
outside, I put some questions to him, which he 
answered with spirit. I observed that he was of 
an intriguing disposition, and looking upon liim as 
a subject pat for my purpose, engaged him imme¬ 
diately. I had no cause to repent of my choice; 
nay, 1 perceived, in a very little time, that I had 
nsade an admirable acquisition. As the Duke had 
permitted me to speak to him in favour of people 
whom I wanted to serve (and I was resolved not 
to neglect this permission), I had occasion for a 
jackall to discover the game; that is, an industrious 
pleasant fellow, prop<-r to fil’d out and allure those 
who had favours lo ask of the. prime minister. 
This office was quite the rnastcr-piecc of Scipio 
(such was my lacquey’s name), who had been 'n 
the service of Donna Anna dc Guevera, nuvpc to 
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the Prince of Spain, jivhere he had exercised that 
talent to some purpose. 

As soon as he understood mj credit, and that I. 
should be glad to use it to the best advantage, he 
went to work, and that very day said to «me, 
" Signor, I have made a pretty good discovery: a 
young gentleman of Grenada, called Don Roger 
de Rada, is come to Madrid on an affair of honour, 
which obliges him to solicit the Duke of Lerma’s 
protection, and he is willing to pay well for the 
favour he shall obtain; 1 have already spoke with 
him, and found him desirous of applying to Don 
Rodrigo de Calderona, whose power he had heard 
greatly extoKed; but I have changed his intention, 
by assuring him that Calderona sells his good 
offices at an extravagant rate ; whereas you content 
yourself with a moderate gratificktion for yours, 
and that you would even employ them gratis, were 
you in a situation that permitted you to follow 
your generous and disinterested inclination; in 
short, I spoke to him in such a manner, as that 
you will see the gentleman at your levee to-morrow 
morning/’^—“ How! (said I) Mr. Scipio, you have 
already done a great deal of work. 1 perceive 
that you are no novice in matters of intrigue; and 
am surprised that you have not made your for¬ 
tune.”—“ That ought not to surprise you (he re¬ 
plied) ; 1 love to make money circulate, and never 
hoard up what I can get.” 

Don Roger de Rada actually came to my 
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lodgiogi, and I received hira.Avith politenesi mixed 
with pride. “ Signor Cavalier (said I), before I 
engage to serve you, I must know the affair of 
honour that brings you to court; for it may be of 
such a nature, that I dare not speak to the prime 
minister in your behalf; make therefore, if you 
please, a faithful report of it, and be assured that 
I will enter warmly into ydur interests, provided a 
man of honour may espouse them.”—" With ail 
niy heart (replied the young Grenadine), I will 
sincerely recount my story.” At the same time he 
related it, as follows. 


CHAP. VIII. 

The hittory of Hon Roger de Rada. 

Don Anastasio de Rada, a Grenadine gentle¬ 
man, lived happily in the town of Antequera, with 
Donna Estepliania his wife, who, together with 
unblemished virtue, possessed a gentle disposition, 
and a great share of beauty. If she had a tender 
affection fur her husband, he was also distractedly 
fond of her, and being naturally addicted to jea¬ 
lousy (though he had not the leas^ cause to suspect 
her fidelity), was not without disquiet. He was 
afraid that some secret enemy of his repose made 
attempts upon his honour; he distrusted all his 



friendfj except Don -Huberto de Hordslei^ who 
bad free access to his house in quality of Este- 
phania’s cousin, and who, indeed, was the only 
man he ought to have suspected. 

Don llubcrto actually fell in love with his kins¬ 
woman, and bad presumption enough to declare 
Ills passion, without regard to ties of blood, or the 
particular friendship subsisting between him and 
Anastasio. The lady being a woman of discretion, 
instead of making a discovery which might have 
been attended with melancholy consequences, re¬ 
primanded her relation with gentleness; repre- 
sented to him how much he was to blame, iu 
attempting td stduce her, and disbonoui ber hus¬ 
band ; and told liim very serioii'h, that be must 
not flatter himself with the hope of success. 

This moderation served only to inflame the cava¬ 
lier the more, and imagining that he must push 
things to extremity with a woman of her character, 
be began to behave very disrespectfully to her, 
and one day had the audacity to press her to 
satisfy his desire, bhe repulsed him with an air 
of seveiitv, and threatened to make Don Anastasio 
punish his rashness. The gallant, teirifled at this 
menace, promised to speak no moie of his passion, 
and on the faith of that promise, Estepbania par¬ 
doned what was past. 

Don Huberto, who was naturally a very wicked 
man, could not behold his love so ill repaid, with¬ 
out conceiving a basa desir« of being revenged. 
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He knew the jealous tem|>er .of Uoii Aiiastasio to 
be susceptible of any impression which he had a 
mind to give ; and he needed no more than this 
intelligence to form the blackest detign that ever 
entered into the heart of a villain. One evening, 
while he and this weak husband were walking 
together, by themselves, he said to him with a 
melancholy air, “ My dear friend, I can no longer 
live without revealing to you a secret which I 
would have kept for ever from your knowledge, 
were not your honour dearer to you than your 
repose; but your delicacy and mine, in point of 
injuries, permits me not to conceal what passes at 
your house: prepare to hear a piece of liews, which 
will give you as rnuch sorfow as surprise, for I 
must touch you in the tenderest part.” 

“ I understand you (said Don Aiiastasio, already 
discomposed),* your cousin is unfaithful.”—I no 
longer own lier for my cousin (replied llordaies, 
with an air of indignation), I renounce her: for 
she is unworthy of such a husband.”—” ’Tis too 
much to make me languish in this manner (cried 
Don Aiiastasio): speak ; what has Estepbania 
done?” ‘'She has betrayed you (answered Hu- 
berto); you have a rival, whom she entertains in 
private: but 1 know not his name; for the adul¬ 
terer, by the favour of a dark nigl'-, concealed his 
person from those who observed his retreat. All I 
know is, that you are deceived : thi(^ J am cer¬ 
tain of. The concern which I ought to have in 



CIl. BLAS, 


368 

this affair but too weJl verifies my report. Since I 
declare myself against Estephania^ I must be well 
convinced of her infidelity. 

" It is vaitt (added he, observing that his dis¬ 
course had the desired effect), it is in vain for me 
to tell you more. I perceive that you don’t de¬ 
serve the ingratitude with which your love is re¬ 
paid ; and that you rfieditate just vengeance on 
the guilty. I will not oppose your design. Never 
examine who the victim is that you intend to 
strike ; but shew to the whole city that there is 
nothing which you cannot sacrifice to your ho¬ 
nour.” 

The traitor thus animated a too credulous hus¬ 
band against an innbeent wife, and painted, in 
such lively colours, the infamy with which he 
would be covered, if he should leave the injury 
unpunished, that he grew mad with revenge. Don 
Anastasio, having lost his judgment, seemed actu¬ 
ated by the Furies, and went home with a resolu¬ 
tion to stab his unhappy wife, who was just going 
to bed when he came iii. He constrained himself 
at first, and waited until fhe servants were with¬ 
drawn ; then, unrestricted by the fear of heaven’s 
wrath, by the dishonour he was going to reflect 
upon his family, and even by tbe natural pity 
which he oughjt to have felt for an infant, which 
his wife had already carried six months in her 
womb, he jipproachcd the victim, saying, in a 
furious torfe, ” Thou must die, wretch ! thou hast 
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but a moment to live, and that my generosity 
allows thee to spend in a prayer to lihaven to par¬ 
don the outrage thou hast committed against me; 
for I would not have thee lose thy soul as thou 
hast lost thy honour.” So saying, he unsheathed 
his poniard, llis action and discourse terrified 
Estephania, who falling at his feet, and clasping 
lier hands, said to him in tlie utmost astonish,nent, 
“ What is the matter. Signor ! what cause of dis¬ 
content have I been so unhappy as to give you ? 
Why would you take away the life of your spouse ? 
If you suspect her of infidelity, indeed you are 
mistaken.” 

“ T\o, no ! (thejealous husband hastily replied), 

1 am button well assured of your falsehood ; those 
who informed rnc are creditable persons. Don 
lluhcrto—” Ah, Signor! (said she, iulerrui)ting 
him with pre cipitation) you have reason to distrust 
Don lluhcrto. lie is less your friend than you 
imagine ; if he has said any thing to the prejudice 
of niy virtue, do not believe him .”—“ Peace, in¬ 
famous wannan I (answered Don Anastasio): by 
endeavouring to prejudice me against llordales, 
von justify, instead of di>sipating, my suspicions. 
\ on endeavour to render that relation su-.pected, 
because he is informed of yonr misconduet ;‘you 
want to invalidate his testimony : b it that artifice 
is in vain, and redoubles my desire of punishing 
your guilt.”—” INIv dear hiidaind! (resumed tiic 
innocent Estephania,' wi’epiijg bitterly), distrust 
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jour own blind rage: if jou follow its emotions, 
jou will commit an action which it will not be in 
your power to atone, when once you are convinced 
of 3 'our injustice. In the name of God, quiet your 
transports: at least, give yourself time to clear up 
your suspicions, and do justice to a wife who has 
no crime to reproach herself with.” 

Any other than ‘Anastasio would have been 
moved with these words, and still more with the 
affliction of her who pronounced them; but he, 
cruel man ! far from being melted at her distress, 
once more bid the lady recommend herself quickly 
to God, and even lifted up his arm to strike. 
“ Hold, barbarian ! (cried she:) if thy love for me 
is entirely extinguished ; if the marks of tender¬ 
ness, which I have lavished upon thee, are effaced 
from thy remembrance ; if my -tears cannot divert 
thee from thy execrable design; at least, have some 
regard to thy own blood. Arm not thy frantic 
hand against an innocent, who has not yet seen 
the light: thou canst not be its executioner with¬ 
out offending heaven and earth. As fox rny part, 
1 forgive thee my death: but be assured, the blood 
of the babe will cry for vengeance on the horrible 
deed.” 

Howsoever determined Don Anastasio was to 
pay no attention to what Estephania might say, he 
could not help being moved by these dreadfut 
images, which her last words presented to his 
thought. Wherefore, as if he had been afraid that 
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his emotion would betray his .resentment, he has¬ 
tened to take advantage of the fury’that remained 
in his heart, and plunging his poniard into the right 
side of his wife, quitted his house immediately, and 
fled from Antcqucra. 

Meanwhile, the unfortunate lady was so stunned 
with ^lie blow which she had received, that she lay 
some minutes on the floor without any signs of 
life : afterwards, recovering her spirits, she uttered 
such plaints and lamentations, as brought an old 
maid-servant into the room. As soon as this good 
woman saw her mistress in such a piteous condi¬ 
tion, she waked the rest of the domestics, and even 
the neighbours, with her cries. The chamber was 
soon filled with people; surgeons were called; 
they examined the wound, and had good hopes of 
her recovery. They were not mistaken in their 
conjecture; for, in a little time, they cured Este- 
phania, who was happily delivered, three months 
after this cruel adventure, of a son (Signor Gil 
Bias) whom you now see. 1 am the fruit of that 
melancholy pregnancy. 

Although scandal seldom spares a woman's vir¬ 
tue, it respected that of my mother; and this 
bloody scene was looked upon in town as the 
groundless transport of a jealous husband.' My 
father, it is true, w'as known to be a violent man, 

' very apt to take umbrage without cause. Hordales 
concluded, that his kinswoman suspected him of 
having disturbed the mind of Don Anastasio with 
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false siorics ; and saljsficd with being, at least, half 
rcvciiged, left* oft’visiting her. Not to tircj’ou. 
Sir, I will not enlarge upon the particulars of ni^ 
education ; but only observe, that my niother’s 
principal care was to have me taught to fence ; 
and I accordingly learned that exercise, a long 
time in the most celebrated schools of (iienada 
and Seville. She waited with impatience, until I 
was old enough to measure my sword with that of 
Don lluberlo, before she informed me of the cause 
she had to comj)lain of him : then, I being in my 
eighteciitli year, she im])ar(cd to me the whole 
story; not without shedding- tears in abundance, 
and appearing aft’eeted with the most violent sor¬ 
row. What imprcsision must a mother, in that 
condition, make on a son, who neither wanted 
courage r.or sentiment r I went instantly, and chal¬ 
lenged llordales to a private j)lace, where, after a 
pretty obstinate combat, I ran him through the 
body, in three places, and left him breathless upon 
the spot. 

Don lluberto finding himself mortally wounded, 
lixed his last looks on me, and said he received the 
death 1 had given him as a just punishment for 
the crime he had committed against the honour of 
my nlother. He confessed that he had resolved 
upon her destruction, to be revenged of her scorn; 
and expired, asking pardon of heaven, Don Ana- ‘ 
stasio, Estephania, and me. I did not think proper 
to return, in order to inform Iny mother of what 
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had happened ; 1 left that to’fainc;, and passing the 
mountains, rcpaiml to Midnga, wlierc 1 embarked 
with the captain of a privateer, just ready to sail 
on a erni/e. He. thought 1 did not look like ovre 
who wanted cour.igi’, and gladly conxeuted that If 
sl^oiildjoin his voh:iitceis, 

'H.e soon fooiul an opportunity of signalizing 
ourselveli. Near tlic islanil of Alhonran*, we met 
a corsair of .Mellila, on her iTinrn to the coast of 
Africa, with a Spanish ship riehly laden, which sire 
had taken oil' (kirtiiageiia-j . M'e \ igoroiisly at¬ 
tacked the African, and made ourselves masters of 
both .ships, in which ne found foni.seore ('hristians, 
whom thev wire eairviiiLr as ;la\es t ) Rarhary. 
Tiieii, taking advantage of a favoiiiahie wind tl.at 
sprung up for the coast of drenada, v.e arrived, in 
a little time, at Pmtla de lielena, 

M hile we a.-ked the shncs whmii we iiad deli¬ 
vered, tlie [dares ofllieir nalisity, I put that ques¬ 
tion to a man of good mien, who .seemed to be 

■» Albmiraii, a .siiiail olainl m liie ?ilciiil( rraiu an. on llie 
of till kin;;iii'in ol I t/. .\!tii,I.i i.-. a luilc city in ill'' 
f.iim |iart of l!ari..ii'y. 

•} (.'arlliaacii.i,‘ P Nt e ('.irliiaai . an anen'nl city, m tlic 
kinailoiii III .Mu.I'M - luu',,'! (.:i ilu' v'uhs* of tin- IMecliterra- 
ni-aii SI a. It l.y a '' il'ny ol' tin.' Carthaiiinian.s, 

anil lake 11 by Scijiio, Imu iniMliei! :.i,il i, i years before the 
tiirlli of ('|iii~l. Here it i.as tii.a ^ria* eoinmauder gave 
itiat aibiiii.ible |)iool' i.l in.- iiioiler.ilioii, wbieb bath l)een 
(ransiiiitteil to posterity in the -iory of tlie lieauliful caplitc 
■.‘hon> he so generously rcsloreil to her lovei. 
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about fifty years of age. He answered with a sigh, 
that he was from Ant:;qucra. I felt a strange 
emotion at this reply, without knowing wherefore; 
and he perceiving it, was remarkably disturbed in 
his turn. " I am (said I) your townsman : may I 
ask the name of your family ?”—" Alas ! (he re¬ 
plied) you renew my grief, by desiring m-’ '‘‘to 
gratify your curiosity. Eighteen years ago I 
quitted Antequera, where I cannot be remembered 
without horror: you yourself may, perhaps, have 
heard of me but too often : my name is Don Anas- 
tasio de Rada.”—Just heaven! (cried I), can I 
believe my senses ? What I is this Don Anastasio, 
my own father, whom I see !”—“ AVhat is that you 
say, young man ? (cried he, in his turn, looking at 
me with surprise), is it possible that you arc the 
unhappy infant which was in its mother s womb 
when I sacrificed her to my fury ?”—Yes, my 
father (said I), I am he whom the virtuous Estc- 
phania brought into the world three months after 
that fatal night on which you left her weltering in 
her blood.” 

Don Anastasio, before I had finished these 
words, fell upon my neck, clasped me in his arms, 
and, fo«' a whole quarter of an hour, we did nothing 
but mingle our sighs and tears. After having yield¬ 
ed to these tender emotions, that such a meeting 
could not fail to raise, my father lifted up his eyes, 
and thanked heaven for having preserved the life 
of Estephania. But a moment after, as if he had 
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been afraid of giving thanksnuseasonably, he asked 
in v/hat manner the innoccjncc of his wife had been 
proved? “ Signor (said 1), nobody but you ever 
doubted it; her conduct was always irreproachable. 

1 will disabuse you: you must know that you was 
imposed upon by Don Huberto.” I(Jien recounted 
tlK* whole of that relation'.s perfidy, the vengeance 
I had ‘Jrken, and the coiffession he made at his 
death. My f&thcr was not so much pleased at the 
recovery of his freedom, as with the news I told. 
In the excess of his joy, he began to embrace me 
again with tenderness and transport; and could 
not help expressing his satisfaction with regard to 
my conduct. " Come, my son (said he), let us 
hasten to Antequera. I butn with impatience to 
throw myself at the feet of a wife, whom I have 
so unworthily treated. Since you have made me 
acquainted with my own injustice, my heart is lorn 
with remorse!” 

I was too eager to bring together persons w'ho 
were so dear to me, to retard the happy moment: 
1 quitted the privateer, and with my share of the 
prize we had taken bought two mules at Adra, 
my father being unwilling to expose himself again 
to the dangers of the sea. He had leisure enough 
on the road to relate his adventures, which 1 heard 
with as greedy attention as that which the prince 
of Ithaca paid to those of the king his father. In 
short, after having travelled several days, we 
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gained the foot of a mountain, in the neighbotii'-' 
hood of Antequera, where we halted ; and resolv¬ 
ing to go home privately, did not enter the town 
till midnight. 

I leave you to guess the surprise of my mother, 
at the return pf a husband, whom she thought for 
ever lost; and the miraculous manner (if I ma«me 
allo'.vcd the expression)'in which he was festored, 
became another cause for her astonishment. He 
asked pardon for his barbarity, with such genuine 
marks of repentance, that she could not help being 
affected with them; and, instead of regarding him 
as an assassin, looked upon him as a man to whom 
heaven bad ‘subjected her will ; so sacred is the 
name of husband to a'virtuous woman ! 

Estephania had been so anxious on my account, 
that she was overjoyed at my return. But her 
pleasure was not without allay : the sister of 
Hordaleshad began a criminal process against the 
murderer of her brother, and caused me to be 
searched for every where in such a manner, that 
my mother, knowing how insecure I was at home, 
suffered great uneasiness, which obliged me to set 
out that very night for court; where I come. 
Signor, to solicit nsy pardon, which 1 hope to ob¬ 
tain, since you design to speak to the prime mi¬ 
nister iii my behalf, and to support me with your 
whole credit. 

The valian! sou of Don Anastasio here finished 
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hid narration; upon which J said to him, with an 
air of importance,—" Enough, Signor Don Roger, 
the case seems pardonable: I undertake to com¬ 
municate your affair to his excellency, and I will 
venture to promise you his protection.” The 
Grenadine, upon this assurance, launched out into 
a\|orld of thanks, which would oifly have entered 
at and gone out at the other, had he not 

assured me, whatever service I should do him 
would be close fi^hitij^ed by his acknowledgment. 
As soon as he touched on that string, I put myself 
in motion, and tliat very daj^ recounted his story 
to the Duke, who having permitted me to introduce 
the cavalier, said to him, “ Don Roger, I am 
informed of the affair that .brought you to court; 
Santillane has told me every circumstance; make 
yourself easy ; /you have done nothing that is not 
excusable ; -'.nd it is particularly to those gentle¬ 
men who revenge their injured honour, that his 
Maicslv loves to shew favour. For the sake of 
form, you must go to prison; but be assured, you 
shall not continue in it long. Your friend Santil¬ 
lane will take care of the rest, and soon procure 
your enlargement.” 

Don Roger made a profound bow to the minis¬ 
ter, on whose word he surrendered himself. His 
pardon, by my care, was expedited in a very little 
time ; in less than ten days, 1 sent this new 
Telepiachus home to his Ulysses and Penelope ; 

II. c t 
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^(’hereaSj had he been without a protector, he would 
not, perhaps, have been quit for a whole year's 
impr4sonment. I touched no more than a hundred 
pistoles for iny, good office?.; so that it was not a 
great catch. But I was not yet a Calderona, to 
despise small 'matters. 
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